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CHAPTER  I. 


XT  was  not  long  before  Mrs.  Lloyd  made 
her  reappearance,  as  she  seemed  as  anxU 
ous  to  communicate  the  rest  of  her  story 
as  they  did  to  hear  it. 

**  Let  me  see,"  she  resufned— "  where 
did  I  leave  off?  oh,  when  my  lady  first 
came  to  meet  my  lord,  who  arrived  about 
two  months  afterwards.  We  had  such 
rejoicings  on  the  joyful  occasicm — the 
poor  were  feasted,  and  all  the  servants  had 
quite  a  jubilee ;  we  had  none  of  us  seen 
our  master  before,  for  my  lady  had  dis^ 
missed  all  her  London  servants,  and  brought 
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none  with  her  but  the  nurse  to  Miss  Ali- 
cia. "Well,  and  so,  as  I  was  saying,  it  was 
a  happy  meeting  between  my  lord  and 
lady,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  child  was 
ordered  to  be  brought  to  him.  Nurse  told 
me  that  her  ladyship  took  the  child  from 
her  arms,  and  presented  it  iierself  to  my 
lord,  exclaiming — '  Behold  your  child !' 

"  His  lordship  clasped  it  to  his  bosom 
with  ecstasy,  and  then  again  embracing 
his  lady,  said — '  My  adored  Alicia,  I  did 
not  think  it  was  possible  ever  to  have 
loved  you  better  than  I  did  before;  but 
this  dear  child  renders  you  still  dearer  to 
my  heart  tiian  ever;  you  now  possess  a 
double  claim  on  my  affeetions — my  wife, 
and  the  mother  of  my  child.' 

"  Lady  Melbourne  was  extremely  agi- 
tated at  the  rapture  of  her  lord ;  her  feel- 
ings, I  suppose,  overcame  her,  and  she 
fell  into  a  stiong  hysteric  fit.  I  was  sum- 
moned  to  her  aid,  and  she  soon  recovered; 
and  never  shall  I  forget  the  tender  con- 
cern of  my  lofd,  who  bung  over  her  with 
agony  until  she  revived ;  after  this  she  be- 
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came  more  composed,  and  happiness  reign- 
ed around. 

'*  Two  years  passed  on  in  this  tranquil 
^ate,  during  which  time  Miss  Alicia  grew 
a  sweet  child :  she  was  the  pet  of  the  whole 
house,  and  though  certainly  indulged  t» 
excess  by  her  parents,  yet  Iier  temper  was 
never  spoiled,  and  she  was  the  delight  of 
all  around;  but,  poor  child!  she  was 
doomed  to  lose  her  best  friend  wheu  about 
five  years  old — lord  Melbourne  was  seized 
with  a  fever,  whicli  terminated  his  life. 

"  Alas,  the  change  that  now  took  place ! 
her  ladyship  was  distracted;  she  shut  her- 
self up  in  her  apartment — would  see  no 
one,  or  scarcely  taste  any  food,  for  days 
together — and  we  all  feared  that  her  life 
would  fall  the  sacrifice.  At  last  I  resolved 
to  make  one  effort  to  arouse  her ;  I  stole 
-  into  her  room,  with  Miss  Alicia  in  my 
arms.  At  the  sigiit  of  the  child  she  burst 
into  a  fresh  3ood  of  tears  — '  Pardon  me, 
Bjy  lady,'  I  cried,  'if  I  venture  to  say, 
^;^at  it  19  wrong  to  encourage  this  excess 
B  2 
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of  grief.  I  know  how  great  is  your  loss, 
but  Heaven's  will  must  be  done — we  must 
submit  to  its  all-wise  decrees,  and  by  pa- 
tience acquire  fortitude  and  resignatiorr, 
which  can  alone  support  us  in  the  hour  of 
trial :  consider,  dear  lady,  your  own  valued 
life  is  at  stake.' 

•Of  what  value  is  that?'  interrupted 
she;  '  my  life  is  a  burden  to  me — I  wish 
not  to  preserve  it.' 

'  Say  not  so,  lady,'  I  replied ;  '  look  at 
this  dear  babe — would  you  not  wish  to 
five  for  her  sake?  what  is  to  become  of 
her  if  you  die?  would  you  wish  to  de- 
prive her  of  her  only  friend  tliat  is  left  ?' 

*  Het'  only  friend!'  re^ieated  she,  in  a 
wildness  of  accent  that  alarmed  me — '  thou 
sayest  true — /  avi  indeed  her  onlyjrj&g^^ 
fflow — it  would  be  barbarous  in  me  to,de: 
sert  her,  Yes^  sweet  child,  for  thee  X 
will  endeavour  to  endure  existence.  My 
sainted  husband  adored  thee,  and  tor  Ijis 
sake  I  will  watch  over  thee  with  a  mo- 
ther's temler  eye.' 

"She  took  the  child, from  me,  and  I 
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^as  glad  to  see  she  became  more  calm, 
and  from  that  hour  she  gradually  reco- 
vered; a  settled  melancholy,  however, 
'took  possession  of  her  mind ;  the  room  in 
which  my  master  died  was  hung  with 
black,  nor  would  she  suffer  any  of  the 
dismal  trappings  to  be  removed,  and  to 
4:Ius  day  they  remain  the  same. 
bj'  "  At  lengtli  my  lady  declared  that  she 
could  not  be  happy  in  the  house,  where 
<very  object  reminded  her  of  her  loss :  a 
sorrow  seemed  to  prey  upon  her  very  ex- 
istence, and  it  was  thought  most  advisable 
that  she  should  change  the  scene.  I  was 
left  in  charge  of  this  house,  and  in  a  sor- 
rowful hour  I  bade  adieu  to  my  lady  and 
her  sweet  child ;  and  never  have  I  beheld 
«ther  from  that  time,  though,  as  I  before 
told  yon,  it  is  twenty  years  ago,  and  I 
almost  despaired  of  ever  seeing  them  again, 
when  a  short  time  since  I  received  a  letter 
from  my  dear  lady,  giving  directions  to 

;  the  house  elegantly  repaired,  in  or- 
c  to  receive  her  and  family ;  adding,  that 

s  Alicia  was  now  married  in  London 
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to  lord  Atlilyn  ;  and  that  it  was  his  lord- 
ship's wis}]  to  behold  this  beautiful  place, 
he  being  himself  of  Welsh  extraction ; 
that  lady  Alicia  Athlyn  had  also  a  great 
desire  to  revisit  the  scenes  of  her  youth — 
*  Therefore,'  continued  lady  MelboutlW, 
'  1  have  yielded  to  their  pressing  request, 
though  it  will  cost  me  much  to  behold 
that  place  where  I  lost  my  every  hope  of 
earthly  happiness.' 

,;  •'  Tills  letter,"  added  Mrs.  Lloyd,  "  has 
giveii  me  new  life,  and  I  am  now  daily 
i  looking  forward  for  their  arrival.  Lady 
Alicia,  of  course,  I  slia'n't  know  again ; 
-but  I  am  sure  I  shall  love  her  as  much  as 
.when  an  infant,  and  if  her  temper  be  but 
as  sweet  as  it  was  then,  she  will  be"  an 
angel.  And  now,  ladies,  I  have  told  you 
my  story,  which  I  fear  you  will  think 
^,long  and  tiresome." 

.■     "Not  at  all,   my  good  Mrs.  Lloyd," 
I    -said  lady  Charlotte;  "  we  are  much  ob- 
liged to  you  for  the  interesting  recital, 
and  congratulate  you  on  its  happy  termi- 
;nation,  and  most  sincerely  do  I  hope  poor 
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lady  Melbourne  will  have  derived  forti- 
tude sufficient  to  enable  her  to  enjoy  the 
beauties  of  this  place." 

'  Would  you  like  to  view  the  house, 
Ijadies  ?"  inquired  the  good-natured  Mrs. 
f  ^oyd  ;  "  I  can  shew  you  their  pictures, 
Fjf  you  will  walk  this  way." 

They  complied  with  her  invitation,  and 

owed  her  into  a  beautiful  dining-par- 

riour,  even  with  the  hall,  which  was  fitted 

Lap  in  a  style  of  ancient  splendor,  and  so 

irge,   that  its  extent  could  scarcely  be 

srned.      The   windows   on  one  aide 

(oked  out  into  a  beautiful  flower-garden, 

through  which  a  pearly  stream  was  seen 

LtO  run;  art  and  nature  were  here  com- 

L^ned,  to  please  the  eye  and  gratify  the 

lind.      Leaving  this,   they   ascended  a 

bifirge  staircase  to  &  most  superb  drawlng- 

l.room;  large  glasses  in  massy  frames  were 

It^Bpended  round  the  room,  and  reflected 

•om  every  part  the  costly  ornaments  of 

!  chamber.     A  large  bow  window  at 

he  back  commanded  a  view  of  the  dist^t 

,  aud.  the  Yale  of  Clwyd;  here  was 
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also  the  river  Dee  to  be  seen  in  full  per- 
fection ;  and  nothing  was  wanting,  either 
within  or  without,  to  make  the  place  a 
paradise. 

The  ladies  expressed  their  admiration 
of  this  charming  spot,  and  followed  Mrs. 
Lloyd  through  a  long  gallery,  when  open- 
ing a  door,  she  cried — "  Now,  ladies,-J 
shall  shew  you  a  great  contrast :  this  is 
the  chamber  of  death — it  was  here  my 
master  breathed  his  last." 

I^dy  Charlotte  and  Rosa  involuntarily 
shuddered  as  they  entered  this  room,  which 
exhibited  a  sombre  appearance ;  the  furni* 
ture,  though  kept  in  order,  and  quite 
clean,  was  old  fashioned  and  dismal :  the 
walls  were  hung  with  black,  and  the  tres- 
Sels  on  which  the  coffin  had  stood  yet  re- 
mained in  the  room,  as  likewise  several 
other  funereal  emblems,  which  lady  Mel- 
bourne had  given  orders  not  to  have  re- 
moved. 

"  I  never  enter  this  room,"  said  Mrs. 
Lloyd,  "  but  I  think  of  my  poor  master ; 
I  could  almost    fancy  I   saw  him  now 
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tilretched  upon  that  couch ;  on  that  very 
I  ^>ed  he  died  I" 

I  r-  Rosa  directed  her  eyes  towards  a  large 

I  state  bed,   which    appeared    mouldering 

into  dust:   she  shuddered  with   inward 

f  j^orror— it  reminded  her  of  the  dismal  sp- 

!|>earanceof  theroomsin  Ruthvale  Abbey, 

■nd  under  the  impression  of  the  mysteries 

I  jffhich  she  liad  witnessed  there,  slie  dread- 

[  ^  lest  something  should  now  arise  to  ex- 

[  ^te  her  alarm.    All,  however,  was  quiet— 

^a  ghost  pervaded  this  chamber,  although 

it  was  that  of  death ;  the  spirit  of  lord 

Melbourne  rested  in  peace,  and  no  terrors 

had  yet  arisen  to  disturb  the  tranquillity 

I  ef  the  living.     The  morning  sun  darted 

Uirough  the  windows,  and  east  a  cheerful 

I  Wy  even  in  this  gloomy  chamber ;  and 

I  Jklrs.  Lloyd  did  not  even  relate  a  syllable 

[  of  spirits  wandering  ill  at  ease,  which  is  in 

I  gnieral  the  result  of  sudi  a  circumstaiKe. 

.    "  Come,  ladies,"  said  the  old  housekeeper, 

i  1  must  not  detain   you  here — I   shall 

r  you  jnelanch(^y ;  I  will  now  ^en 
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yoH  the   picture-gallery,  and  that  is  all 
that  will  be  worth  your  view." 

They  immediately  obeyed  hec  sum- 
mons, and  followed  her  to  the  place,  where 
anuraber  of  portraits  were  hanging;  they 
consisted  chiefly  of  the  ancestors  of  the 
house  of  Melbourne,  dressed  in  old-foshioii- 
ed  costumes.  In  a  large  and  elegant  frame 
was  a  full-length  picture  of  lord  MeU 
bourne,  attired  in  a  naval  uniform.  MtS. 
Lloyd  assured  them  it  was  a  striking 
likeness.  The  face  was  manly  and  ex* 
pressive,  whUt;  the  figure  was  at  once 
commanding  and  noble.  In  another  frame, 
of  rich  and  exquisite  workmanship,  was 
the  portrait  of  lady  Melbourne,  with  her 
infant  daughter  by  her  side.  Her  lady- 
ship was  indeed  handsome  ;  she  possessed 
a  fair  complexion,  with  light  blue  eyes, 
which  beareied  more  with  tender  expres- 
won  than  vivacity ;  light  tresses  over- 
shadowed her  forehead,  and  gave  a  plea- 
Hng  effect  to  the  tout  ensemble :  she  was 
smiling  on  her  child,  who  was  cHmlnng 
©a  her  knee.    The  intant  was  also  beauti- 
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.  fill,  and  exhibited  a  countenanix  ^vhich 
L.promised  to  ripen  into  loveliness. 

Lady  Charlotte  felt  particularly  inte- 
Msted  with  this  picture,  and  continued  to 
l^e  on  it  for  some  minutes. — "  The  child 
does  not  appear  to  resemble  either  of  its 
parents,"  said  her  ladyship;  "  I  cannot 
■trace  the  least  likeness." 

"  No,    madam,"  replied   Mrs.  Lloyd, 

**  Miss  Alicia  was  not  like  either  my  lord 

pr  my  lady;  but  she  may  perhaps  have 

Ip'own  more  so  now— children  alter  so 

touch  from  their  infancy." 

.:  "  The  countenance  seems  familiar  to 

k  we,  I  think,"  said  Kosa ;  "  I  know  not 

when,  but  such  a  one  I  think  I  have  seen." 

They  merely  smiled  at  this  observation, 

gnd  taking  a  last  glance,  they  left  the 

I  |riace,  and  thanking  Mrs.  Lloyd  ibr  her 

««ry  great  kindness,  they  departed,  and 

taking  the  road  which  she  had  directed 

them,  they  arrived  in  safety  at  Rosewood 

113011.     They  found  themselves  quite  fa- 

I  ^i^ued  with  their  ramble;  and  Mr.  Mon- 

I  tague  was  Awaiting  their  retuiD  with  seme 
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anxiety,  having  protracted  their  walk  so 
much  longer  than  be  expected ;  and  know- 
ing they  had  gone  out  unattended,  he  felt 
rather  uneasy.  They  related  to  him  their 
morning's  adventure,  to  which  he  listened 
with  surprise.  He  knew  the  ancient  edi- 
fice of  IMelbourne,  but  had  never  seen  the 
interior,  or  heard  the  history  of  its  owners; 
The  ladies  were  obliged  to  hasten  to 
their  own  rooms,  in  order  to  change  their 
dress  for  dinner ;  and  here  Rosa  summon- 
ed Mary,  with  her  child.  >  She  clasped  it 
with  maternal  fondness  to  her  bosom,  and 
with  delight  viewed  the  stamp  of  health 
.which  glowed  on  its  cheek:  she  drew  a 
.comparison  mentally  to  the  story  she  had 
been  listening  to  and  her  own  sorrows, 
and  it  brought  this  conviction  with  it, 
that  all  have  their  trials — lady  Melbourne, 
though  surrounded  with  wealth  and  power, 
was  unhappy ;  slie  had  lost  tlie  greatest 
tcharni  which  made  life  desirable  to  her — 
ideath  had  bereaved  her  of  the  partner  of 
her  heart,  and  left  her  isolated  and  forlorn. 
"  Alas!"  sighed  Kosai  "  who  shall  we 
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pronounce  as  happy  in  this  vale  of  sorrow ! 
none  are  destined  to  enjoy  the  cup  long, 
for  were  we  allowed  to  taste- its  sweets 
vithout  alloy,  we  should  become  too  at- 
tached to  the  false  glare  of  this  transitory 
■world,  therefore  :.'.. 

?tlJr.-.-v  ^      .    ,      .     ■.      .  ■■■  ^■■^ 

10  hope  tor  happiness  is  vain, 
■TJrr«^(AD(ljoy  haseveritsaUojsof  psjn.'      '  ''rtW. 
<d    tiTHeti  UJ    bii!jut">  ^t.*rt    BjJb.*    Jii.T.  .  : 

>  CHAPTEll  II. 


^t'^WBS  some  time  before  Rosa  could  gain 
an  opportunity  of  gratifying  her  wish,  with 
regard  to  her  intended  visit  to  Ruthvale 
Abbey,  as  lady  Charlotte  had  been  with 
Jier  in  all  her  walks.  At  length,  that 
lady  having  accompanied  Mr.  Montague 
-in  the  carriage  for  a  morning  ride,  she 
resolved  to  seize  the  opportunity ;  and 
^iirecting  Mary  to  walk  with  her  child 
another  way,  she  took  the  path  to  the 
«bbey.    The   morning    sun  gilded   the 
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Jiorizon  with  its  radiant  beams,  and  dart- 
ing its  lustre  on  the  ruins,  took  off  some 
degree  of  its  gloom  ;  and  endeavouring  to 
^1  all  her  fortitude  to  her  aid,  she  asi- 
eended  the  broken  steps  which  led  to  tb6 
apartment  she  wished  to  explore.  AH 
was  still,  and  every  thing  apparently  in 
the  same  state  as  when  she  had  last  left 
it ;  with  eager  curiosity  she  advanced  to 
the  couch,  when  her  own  name  again 
met  her  view.  She  eagerly  proceeded  to 
examine  the  other  sentences,  but  dirt  and 
dust  had  almost  obliterated  them,  and 
rendered  some  quite  unintelligible ;  one 
sentence,  however,  almost  overpowered 
her. — "  Oh,  my  wife,  my  child!  Beloved 
Rota,  shall  we  then  meet  no  more  on 
earth  ?     Oh,  cruel — — " 

The  rest  of  this  was  entirely  ill^ihle 
with  dirt;  and  vain  were  the  attempts  of 
onr  heroine  to  read  it ;  her  feelings  weare 
wound  up  to  a  pitch  of  desperation ;  she 
imagined  she  knew  not  what,  and  that 
this  mystery  was  connected  with  her  own. 
Trembling  3be  examined  another  eent«ice^ 
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which  was  more  perfect,  and  ran  thus  :— 
"  Ob,  merciful  Heaven  !  protect  my  poor 
wife.  Cruel,  inhuman  man  !  will  nothing 
biit  my  life  satisfy  your  flinty  heart? 
Must  I  then  perish  ?  Here  then  I  await 
my  doom.  My  time  is  short.  Oil,  if 
ever  human  eye  should  trace  these  charaO' 
ters,  may  pity  inspire  them  to  revenge 
my  cruel  murder .'" 

"  Murder !"  re-echoed  Rosa,  in  a  voice 
of  horror.  "  Oh,  Heaven !  and  has  ke 
then  fallen  beneath  the  assassin's  ste^? 
Has  all  my  silent  suBcrings  been  in  varn? 
I  Have  they  then  ensnared  him  to  this  fatal 
(dace,  here  to  meet  his  death  ?  Oh  God ! 
'  perhaps  even  in  this  very  room  Y' 

'  In  this  very  room,"  repeated  a  hollow 
\  voice,  which  sounded  close  to  tiie  spot  on 
I  which  she  stood  transfixed  with  horror : 
I  fer  a  monlent  lier  eyes  glared  wildly  a- 
Wund,  expecting  to  see  some  terrific  ob- 
I  ject,  when,  overcome  by  this  dreadful 
I  scene,  she  uttered  a  convulsive  shriek,  and 
[  fell  senseless  to  the  groimd. 

'  How  long  she  mnained  in  this  state 
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she  knew  not;  but  on  her  recovery,  she 
found  herself  reclining  on  a  broken  co- 
lumn among  the  ruins,  on  the  outside  of 
the  abhey.  For  a  minute  she  gazed  wild- 
ly around,  wondering  what  her  situation 
was;  but  recollection  soon  returned,  and 
pointed  out  the  hon'ors  to  which  she  had 
been  witness.  She  raised  her  head,  ex- 
pecting to  encounter  some  terrific  object; 
but  how  was  her  surprise  increased,  to  be- 
hold the  open  country !  how  was  it  pos- 
sible she  could  be  there,  when  she  had 
fainted  in  the  mysterious  chamber  in  the 
tower?  With  a  desperate  effort  she  Fak> 
ed  her  trembling  form,  when,  turning 
round,  she  beheld  a  figure  by  her  side: 
tuider  the  impression  of  her  former  terrors, 
she  uttered  a  faint  shriek,  and  closed  her 

■  "  Be  not  alarmed,  lady,"  said  a  voice  in 
soothing  accents,  which  prompted  her  to 
look  on  the  speaker.  The  form  was  that 
of  a  man  of  majestic  height  and  command-* 
ing  person ;  his  dress  was  wild,  and  hia 
vfhtAe  appearance  mysterious  v  &  large  hat 
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partly  concealed  his  face,  but  Rosa  beheld 
a  countenance  indicative  of  sensibility, 
though  strongly  tinctured  with  melan- 
choly. He  seemed  past  the  meridian  of 
life,  if  life  he  really  possessed ;  but  so 
completely  wrought  upon  by  superstition 
was  the  mind  of  Rosa,  that  she  almost  be- 
lieved herself  to  be  in  the  presence  of  an 
inhabitant  of  another  world. — "  What 
would  you  with  me?"  she  faintly  articu- 
lated. 

The  stranger  shook  bis  head  mournfully, 
and  gazed  on  her  with  an  expression  oi 
tenderness,  and  was  retreating  from  her 
presence. — "  Stay,"  cried  Rosa,  gaining  a 
moment's  courage  ;  "  stay,  I  conjure  you, 
and  reveal,  if  thou  canst,  the  mystery  by 
which  I  am  surrounded.  How  came  I 
here,  when  in  yon  dreadful  chamber  I  fell 
senseless  ?" 

"  I  dare  not  answer  you,"  returned  the 
strwjger;  "but,  lady,"  he  continued, 
in  a  solemn  tone,  "  if  you  regard  your 
own  peace,  visit  not  these  fatal  ruins ;  n 
ceybteiy  lurks  beneath  their  walls,  which 
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cannot  interest  yoti.  It  is  a  pity  that  go 
much  youth  and  beauty  should  be  exposed 
to  horrors  like  these.  More  I  dare  not 
say :  already,  by  conversing  with  thee,  I 
expose  myself  to  danger — therefore  fare- 
well: remember  me." 

The  figure  waved  its  hand  for  her  to  be 
silent,  and  in  an  instant  disappeared  from 
her  sight. 

With  a  trembling  and  tottering  step 
Rosa  endeavoured  to  quit  this  scene  of 
horror;  but  she  was  so  ill,  she  knew  not 
how  to  proceed ;  the  scene  which  she  had 
gone  througli  had  so  completely  shocked 
her,  that  her  whole  frame  was  sinking 
with  debility.  She  knew  not  how  to 
reach  home,  and  she  feared  her  senses 
would  again  leave  her  :  no  house  was  near 
where  she  could  procure  refreshment,  wjd 
she  leaned  for  support  against  a  tree:  in 
this  situation  she  remained  until  a  man 
passed  her,  who  looked  full  upon  hec  as 
he  went  along;  but  seeing  her  ready  to 
fall,  he  inquired  if  she  were  not  well  ? 

His  appearance  was  by  no  means  pre* 
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essing,  as  his  countenance  wds  coarse 
and  savage.  Under  present  circumstaiuss, 
however,  Rosa  was  glad  to  converse  with 
any  one  who  wore  the  human  form  ;  she 
therefore  replied  by  saying,  she  was  very 
faint,  and  begged  him  to  procure  her  a 
glass  of  water. 

"  If  you  can  walk  as  far  as  my  cottage," 
he  replied,  "  I  will  give  you  some  refresh- 
ment ;  this  lane  will  lead  us  to  it." 
■  Half  afraid,  yet  not  knowing  what  to 
do,  she  timidly  followed  her  conductor, 
and  soon  arrived  at  a  small  dwelling,  but 
fi-om  which  she  recoiled  with  horror,  when 
she  found  it  was  the  lodge  which  Mr. 
Montague  had  pointed  out  to  her  aa  be- 
longing to  the  abbey. 

The  man  saw  her  alarm.—"  Of  what 
are  you  afraid?"  said  he.  "What!  I 
suppose  now  you  have  been  frightened 
'  with  some  of  the  goblins  at  the  ruins,  and 
think  you  shall  see  some  more  here:  but  you 
need  not  be  alarmed.  I  live  here  in  peace ; 
they  don't  extend  their  walks  so  far  as 
•btte;" 
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"  I  know  not,"  replied  Rosa,  in  a  trem- 
bling voice,  as  she  entered  the  lodge, 
"  whether  you  are  jesting  on  this  myste- 
rious subject  or  not,  but  at  this  present 
moment  my  feeHngs  are  not  to  be  trifled 
with.  If  you  are  really  the  person  em- 
ployed to  guard  these  ruins,  you  must  be 
in  possession  of  events  which  have  tran- 
spired there ;  and  I  have  the  most  weighty 
reasons  for  imploring  you  to  reveal  to  me 
what  knowledge  you  have  of  the  transac- 
tions of  this  mysterious  place." 

The  man  looked  at  her  with  a  suspicious 
countenance ;  a  frown  mantled  on  his  brow 
as  he  replied — "  I  know  nothing  of  the 
reasons  which  you  may  have  for  your  in- 
quiries ;  nor  can  I  satisfy  you  any  farther 
than  by  saying,  that  I  wish  I  had  never 
had  any  thing  to  do  with  the  ruins,  for 
they  are  inhabited  by  the  very  devil  him- 
self, I  believe;  for  my  part,  I  never  go 
near  them  now,  for  I  expect  every  day  to 
find  them  all  tumbling  down,  and  I  am 
not  inclined  to  risk  my  life  in  their  ser- 
vice; ikll  they  must  some  time  or  other» 
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and  the  sooner  the  better,  if  it  will  but 
hrt^iry  the  infernal  spirits  along  with  themi?' 

**  Then  you  really  believe,''  s^id  Rosaf, 
"T,that  tliere  are  mysteries  contained  be-^* 
iieatl)  the  walls  ?"  r. 

•*  Mysteries  enough !"  he  re-echoed :  ^if 
J011  had  seen  the  sights  I  have  seen,  ypui; 
eyes  would  have  glared  from  their  sockets  t^ 
hut  however,  it  is  past  now,  and  I'll  tak0 
c^jce :  never  ^more  to  risk  seeing  them' 
again,"  - 

"  But  yout  employer,"  exclaimed  BxM0 
-^f5  who  is  he  tliat  owns  these  ruins?— 
howis  he  called?-  • 

JfM  have  no  employer  now,"  returned^ 
the  man,  in  a  sullen  tone.     "  I  thought 
y<^  wanted  a  glass  of  Water^  and  not  t0' 
a^  questions."    So  saying  he  handed  he^^ 
atglass,  of  which  she  redly  stood  in  needU^ 
--?^f ; If^"  resumed  he,  *^  y ou  have  been  ■  iBd^ 
foolish  as  to  go  to  the  ruins,  let  me  advise ' 
yoUv^bt  to  do  so  s^ain.    You  will  one 
day:  fepent  it,  if  yon  repeat  your  visits  j^ 
tfa£xe  areihorror&  ^lougb  there  indeed,  and 
HidbdH  for  a  femak  to  encounte# ;  '^now> 
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take  warning  by  me,  and  don't  go  that 
way  again." 

Finding  she  could  not  gain  any  more 
information  from  this  man,  and  not  very 
well  pleased  with  her  situation,  she  quit- 
ted the  house,  and  with  an  aching  heart 
prepared  to  return  home.  She  felt  afraid 
to  encounter  the  presence  of  lady  Char- 
lotte in  her  present  wretched  state  of 
mind,  and  truly  glad  was  she,  on  reaching 
Rosewood,  to  find  that  her  ladyship  was 
still  absent,  and  thnt  she  could  dedicate 
an  hour  to  reflection,  and  endeavour  to 
calm  her  agitated  spirits.  In  the  privacy 
of  her  chamber,  she  reconsidered  over  the 
past  events;  that  there  was  a  mystery, 
and  a  fatal  one,  in  tlie  ruins  of  Ruthvale 
Abbey,  was  certain,  and  which  in  the 
horrors  of  the  moment  she  had  blended 
with  her  own.  But  returning  reason 
pMnted  out  to  her  the  improbability  of 
such  an  idea;  every  thing  that  had  trans- 
pired within  those  walls  had  no  doubt 
been  of  many  years  duration  ;  the  imper- 
fect state  of  the  writing,  the  dirt  and  dust 
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trith  which  it  was  covered,  pro\*ed  the 
length  of  time  since  it  must  have  been 
written;  and  by  the  accounts  which  she 
gained  from  almost  every  person,  the  mys- 
teries of  the  abbey  had  been  of  long  stand- 
ing. From  this  circumstance  she  endea- 
voured to  calm  the  agitation  of  her  mind, 
and  to  persuade  herself  that  the  associa- 
.Jtion  of  events  to  which  she  had  been  wit- 
ilgcss,  could  not  in  any  degree  connect 
avith  herself:  that  there  had  been  most 
idneadful  scenes  transpire  within  those 
HiQuldering  walls,  she  could  not  doubt; 
and  slie  now  resolved  not  to  risk  tlie  ren- 
counter of  such  horrors,  and  to  refrain 
from  revisiting  this  spot  of  mystery, 
■where,  notwithstanding  all  her  endeavours 
'■Vo  chase  away  superstitious  ideas,  it  was 
too  clear  that  some  spirit  wandered,  ill  at 
rest;  and  she  no  longer  wondered  at  the 
fears  of  the  neighbouring  peasantry,  nor 
at  their  shunning  «itfa  horror  the  ruins  of 
RuEhv^e  Abbey. 
vii]n^■    ■  .,(;■ 
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CHAPTER  III. 


The  late  events  preyed  upon  the  mind  of 
Rosa,  and  caused  a  dejection  of  spirits 
which  greatly  distressed  the  kind  lady 
Charlotte,  who,  of  course,  imputing  it  to 
her  mournful  situation,  endeavoured  to 
use  every  means  in  her  power  to  calm  her 
agitated  spirits.  She  hardly  ever  suflFered 
her  to  be  alone,  and  a  few  months  rolled 
on  in  successive  calmness.  Rosewood 
Hall  was  the  seat  of  conjugal  happiness: 
here  was  the  amiable  lady  Charlotte  re- 
warded for  her  past  sufferings,  in  the  kind- 
ness and  affection  of  her  doating  husband ; 
and  here  also  did  Mr.  Montague  enjoy 
that  tranquillity  and  ease  which  his  noble 
conduct  and  strict  integrity  so  richly  me- 
rited, Often  would  Rosa  sigh  at  the  hap- 
piness of  this  truly  united  pair;  not  with 
the  sigh  of  envy — of  that  her  pure  bosom 
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was  incapable  of  feeling ;  it  was  the  sigh 
of  regret  which  arose  from  the  wreck  of 
her  own  happiness :  such  an  union  as  this 
had  she  once  anticipated ;  her  heart  had 
indeed  most  tenderly  loved  an  object 
with  whom  she  had  fondly  hoped  to  have 
reahzed  years  of  joy;  but,  alas!  how  tran- 
sient was  her  dream  of  felicity  !  her  hopes 
were  wrecked,  and  like  the  foaming  bil- 
lows,  adversity  dashed  all  before  her:  yet 
amidst  all  her  misery,  a  forlorn  idea  would 
sometimes  intervene,  that  a  day  might  yet 
arrive  when  her  sorrows  would  be  chased 
away  by  the  presence  of  him  who  alone 
could  assuage  them.  All  had  their  trials, 
and  even  lady  Charlotte,  who  was  now 
enjoying  as  much  felicity  on  earth  as  was 
ordained  for  the  lot  of  mortals,  had  once 
been  surrounded  with  troubles  and  sor- 
rows, from  which  an  all-wise  Providence 
had  most  mercifully  relieved  her,  and  at 
a  moment  when  she  least  expected  it. — 
"  And  sure,"  apostrophized  Rosa,  *'  if  any 
one  on  earth  is  deserviiig  to  share  the 
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blessings  of  life,  it  is  the  noble,  the  exalted 
lady  Charlotte — she  who  afforded  protec- 
tion and  succour  to  a  friendless  being  like 
nayeelf,  when  all  the  world  beside  despised 
me.  Oh  !  never  can  I  be  sufficiently  grate- 
ful to  this  amiable  woman :  but  for  her, 
what  might  I  not  have  been  ? — a  wretch- 
ed wanderer,  with  an  outcast  babe — till 
perhaps  driven  by  dire  despair,  I  might 
have  madly  rushed  into  eternity." 

From  this  last  reflection  she  recoiled 
with  horror;  it  was  an  idea  from  which 
every  Christian  shrunk  with  terror ;  it  was, 
as  Blair  has  rightly  termed  it — "  Our 
island's  bane;"  and  again  she  poured  out 
her  thanks  to  Heaven  far  liaving  sent  her 
such  a  friend  as  lady  Cliarlotte.  How 
fleeting  are  the  ideas  in  the  bosom  of  hu- 
manity ! — how  a  few  sliort  moments  alter 
our  opinions !  Engaged  in  reflections  like 
the  above,  and  believing  lady  Cliarlotte  to 
be  the  pattern  of  virtue  and  integrity, 
she  liad  one  morning  taken  a  short  ramble 
by  herself,  lady  Charlotte  having  pr^ 
viously  gone  out  al<Hie  to  pay  afew  visits, 
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R-she  said,  which  Rosa  always  declined 
doing,  keeping  herself  as  much  secluded 
as  possible.  She  cautiously  avoided  the 
path  to  the  abbey,  and  turned  down  some 
shady  retired  lanes,  which  she  had  walked 
with  lady  Charlotte.  Deeply  engaged  in 
tnought,  she  pursued  her  way,  when  she 
thought  she  heard  voices:  looking  through 
some  trees,  whicti  branched  with  rich  fo- 
liage, and  separated  her  from  another 
walk,  she  beheld  a  lady  and  gentleman, 
conversing  together  with  great  ^miltarity ; 
her  arm  was  drawn  within  that  of  the 
gentleman,  while  his  encircled  her  waist: 
a  smile  of  love  adorned  her  countenance, 
and  die  appeared  to  listen  to  his  fond  ex- 
pressions with  rapture  and  delight.  Rosa 
gazed  wildly,  with  sudden  astonishment, 
as  she  beheld  the  features  of  lady  Char- 
lotte :  she  looked  again,  not  daring  to 
trust  the  evidence  of  her  senses;  but  the 
hgure,  the  form,  was  the  same,  and  she 
could  no  longer  doubt :  as  they  passed  she 
di&tipc^.  heard  the  gentleman  pronounce 
.,-Jirtii.^. -c8  , 
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Ihe  following  sentence — "  Happiness,  my 
ktve,  like  ours,  is  seldom  found  on  earth : 
I  only  fear  lest  I  sbould  too  fully  enjoy 
the  cup,  wliicli  is  at  best  uncertain ;  but 
possessed  of  thy  love,  I  envy  not  a  mo- 
narch on  his  throne :  nay  reign  is  in  tliy 
heart,  and  that  is  the  height  of  my  am- 
bition," 

"  Flatterer,"  returned  the  soft  voice  of 
her  ladyship ;  but  the  rest  of  the  sentence 
was  lost  in  tlie  distance,  and  Kosa  stood 
gazing  till  they  were  out  of  siglit:  she  felt 
almost  petriHed ;  that  the  woman  whom 
she  held  up  as  the  brightest  pattern  on 
earth  should  be  thus  lost  to  all  sense  of 
decorum,  that  she  should  thus  be  violating 
the  honour  of  her  husband  and  her  own 
marriage  vows,  were  events  almost  past 
belief;  but  slie  could  no  longer  doubt— she 
had  plainly  beheld  the  form  of  her  lady- 
ship, and  tire  conviction  brought  with  it 
the  most  painful  sensations,  so  much  so, 
that  sickness  stole  over  iier  frame,  and  ren- 
dered her  so  weak,  that  she  could  scarcely 
move, from  the  spot.     In  a  few  minutes 


f  BUTHVALE  ABBEY: 

«lie  rallied  her  spirits,  and  not  feeling  in- 
clined to  prolong  her  walk  any  farther, 
she  returned  as  fast  as  she  could  to  Rose- 
wood Hall. 

Lady  Charlotte  was  not  yet  returned, 
and  on  seeing  Mr,  Montague  in  the  draw- 
ing-room, she  felt  embarrassed  and  con- 
fused. To  betray  lady  Charlotte  was  im- 
possible, and  she  experienced  the  most 
painful  sensations;  and  as  she  viewed  the 
strikin^yopen  and  ingenuous  countenance 
of  that  gentleman,  she  sighed  to  think  that 
so  much  worth  and  integrity  was  allied  to 
deceit  and  perfidy.  No  sooner  however 
had  tliese  ideas  passed  in  her  mind,  than 
she  accused  herself  of  ingratitude,  in  suf- 
fering lierself  to  be  so  soon  prejudiced 
against  the  amiable  lady  Charlotte,  who 
had  evinced  a  more  noble  and  generous 
sentiment  towards  her,  when  her  conduct 
appeared  in  the  worst  light;  she  there- 
fore resolved  to  withhold  too  severe  cen- 
sures on  her  ladyship's  actions,  until  time 
^jbtOuld  unravel  all. 

Pitading  herself  not  very  able  to  con- 
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verse  at  ease  whh  Mr,  Montague,  she 
witlidrew;  and  seeing  Mary  at  that  mo- 
ment entering  the  hall  door  from  the 
road  with  her  child,  she  desired  her  to 
follow  her  to  her  room,  where,  taking  the 
sweet  infant  in  her  arms,  she  bestowed  on 
it  the  most  endearing  caresses.  She  how- 
ever observed  that  Mary  was  agitated,  and 
that  she  trembled  violently.  Ever  quickly 
alive  to  catch  at  any  fresh  alarms,  Uosa  in- 
stantly inquired  the  cause,  and  if  any  thing 
was  the  matter  with  her  child  ? 

"  Oh  no,  ma'am,"  returned  Mary,  "  no- 
thing at  all  is  the  matter  with  the  sweet 
babe,  so  don't  you  be  frightened,  ma'am ; 
but  indeed  hiir  has  been  sadly  scared  hur- 
self.  You  must  know,  ma'am,  that  hur 
was  walking  at  the  bottom  of  that  m'oun- 
tain  which  you  liked  so,  and  where  you 
said  the  air  was  so  good  for  Miss  Rosa, 
and  as  hur  did  not  see  any  cattle  about, 
hur  thought  hur  would  go  up  a  little  way, 
when  all  of  a  sudden  a  nasty  black  hull 
came  prancing  down  quite  furious,  and 
seeing  me,  began  to  toss  about,  and  w 


Itiking  quite  fast  to  us ;  so,  ma'am,  as  Imr 
'■ftjuld  not  get  away,  hur  screamed  so 
loudly,  that  a  gentleman,  who  was  .at  a 
little  distance,  heard  hur,  and  seeing  our 
danger,  he  darted  between  us  and  tlie  bull, 
and  opening  an  umbrella,  which  he  had 
in  liis  hand,  right  in  the  fiice  of  the  ani- 
mal, it  was  so  frightened,  that  it  instantly 
turned  the  other  way;  you  may  be  sure, 
ma'am,  hur  did  not  stay  to  look  at  it;  so 
as  well  as  hur  trembling  Hmbs  would  let, 
hur  run  down  the  mountain  again;  but 
thinking  ;hur  ought  to  thank  the  gentle- 
,  and  seeing  all  was  now   safe,  hur 

sited  till  he  came  in  sight " 

."  Gracious  Heaven,"  interrupted  Rosa, 
'  to  what  danger  has  my  child  been  ex- 
posed! I  hope  you  thanked  the  generous 
stranger  for  his  goodness?  But  for  his 
courage,  your  lives  might  have  been  saeri- 
iioed." 

f  Oh  yes,  ma'am,  hur  said  every  thing 

iliim  that  hur  fi'ight  would  let;  and  he 

s  the  sweetest-spoken  gentleman  that 

rret  hnr  saw,  and;  took  such  notice  of  the 
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dear  baby,  who  smiled  on  liim  as  if  she 
knew  what  he  had  just  done  for  hur,  and 
pat  out  hur  little  arms  to  go  to  him;  I  as- 
sure you,  ma'am,  he  seemed  quite  affected, 
and  taking  hur  from  me,  he  held  bur  while 
I  recovered  a  little  frtim  my  fright. 
'  Sweet  innocent,'  said  he,  '  thou  art  un- 
conscious of  danger;  happy  age,  when 
nought  can  disturb  thy  tranquillity;  oh, 
who  would  wish  to  attain  the  years  of 
man,  to  be  susceptible  to  woes  and  sorrow, 
which  the  peaceful  days  of  infancy  can 
never  know !'  Oh,  ma'am,  if  you  had  but 
have  heard  how  fine  he  said  this  grand 
speech,  you  would  never  have  forgotten 
it  Hur  could  not  answer  it,  so  bur  kept 
silent,  until  he  asked  whose  child  it  was, 
and  what  was  its  name ;  so  hur  told  him 
Ahat  it  was  Mrs.  Seymour's,  a  widow  lady, 
and  that  its  name  was  Charlotte  Bosa ; 
and  then,  ma'am,  he  again  muttered  some 
fine  speech  about  its  being  fatherless,  and 
kissing  jt,  sighed  so  deeply,  that  bur 
thought  his  heart  would  break,  and  in- 
deed hur  could  not  help  sighing  toa". 


»viH»  OF  wmay^dm  ajmsy.      X 

:  :Bx>sa  could  soaradfTC^fitdairomiMbifi^ 
at  the  doiplioity^  tbe  ^iii;  «but  ftding 
a  stbong  sanseof  g«atitu40  *  tM^tfdi  a  per> 
Md.  who  ^ad  rendered  her  aiich  ah  essen^ 
tial  service,  atihat.of  promoting  her  clMld 
iroin  danger,  afae  derired  ftiaiy^f  ever  she 
^awtbina  again,,  to  say' l)mr  greatiy.  the 
«4tsrindebted;  tq  him:  fiir  .bis  kindness. 

Mary  replied  that  it  was  most  likely 
-fihe  ^should  see^^him  again^'  ad  be  had  in* 
-quired  iif  .she  often  walked  that  way,  for 
that  be  was  sa  pleased  with  the  beauty  of 
tbe<  fdiildf  that.beahoiikl  like  to  see  it 
'Hgsio.iif. ';  >.'  -i'  »  i  .."•  •  .;  r  •■  •  ■■  , '.  • 
•  ^If;  WeUt^ireturaed  Rosa,  **  every  atten* 
tioil  and  idvility  on  your  part  is  certainly 
hia  due^  for  the  very  great  service  be  has 
Y^nd^red  both  you  and  my  child;  but 
^teeautious,  Mary,  bow  you  encourage  any 
ifit^iews  with  a  stranger,  which  might 
{leffaaps^id  in  trouble  to  yourself^  it  is 
my  wish  now,  for  aU  reasons,  that  you 
'  would  tsvoid  th»t  way  as  much  as  possible 
in  futura^ 
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With  this  salutary  advice  her  mistress 
dismissed  Iier,  and  shortly  after  Rosa 
heard  the  carriage  of  lady  Charlotte  draw 
up  to  the  door,  out  of  which  her  ladyship 
descended,  and  alone.  The  preceding 
scene  of  the  morning,  to  which  she  had 
been  witness,  again  rushed  upon  her  mind, 
and  greatly  perplexed  her;  she  viewed  the 
beautiful  face  of  her  ladyship,  who,  as  she 
descended  from  her  carriage,  smiled  sweet- 
ly around,  apparently  in  conscious  inno- 
cence and  integrity ;  and  Rosa  could  not 
help  mentally  exclaiming,  in  the  words  of 
the  poet — "  Who  could  think  that  false- 
hood lui-ked  beneath  so  fair  a  counte- 
nance !" 


. .'  ♦.       -       ■         . . .  ■  '  -  ■  • ' 

-••«  •   '  .  til,  «■■'.  ,     s  .  .. 

I 

•••-•*  .  :  "     '  '    ■  ■/.■.'. 

CHiyPTEa  IV. 

"•  ^  » 1      •    ti*  '■'•=•''     '        ■  '  •  '      .    I  ....  1 

BdJBiALj4id'iiot  see^itmy  mfiKo£het  ladjfw 
si^i4iiitUp iliey metvattbe  idimiw^ta 
wfaao,  CBS  ikhe3^:diiied  '^'^mlf^.s^^ 
giniBg  McLiMfHitagve  an  «eotniiit  ofi  hci 

^pMdntm^i'iiffrid* ahe  witbiif  milei  'f  with 

«bM»  I  am  v6ij  muehpteaMd,  and  wbe 

ha»'pk^«i]s(6^«i6  •  the 'hoMW  of  p^ 

a  visit**  '     .  -'    '•    •'  •  •■      ■   -.' 

;i 'Rosa  looked  inthev  ^uspkaouislyy  at  Mr. 

Mohtagae  inquimdto^hom  bet  ladyship 

alluded? 

:  ^  To»  jia  i  Ifess  a'  pei!80iiagi^!*  j^:  ieplied 
^ritha  ^noodle;  "^  4faan  hwly  Editlia  JiileweU 
lyn,  one  of  the  great0ftt4o'wag^rs  of  thii 
plaoejoinfao  prides  liieiBelf  Qpoii-faer^high 
desoentandlong  Welsh  pi^igTee;:inshQrlk 
iUie^tivvlbtif  iealled  a  wfi^ipiaad-^womaa, 
tittt,r>i»  ny^opinion^ia  xVeijr  ohanoing  on^ 
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I  met  with  her,"  added  her  ladyship,  "at 
the  house  of  Mrs.  C ,  where  a  mu- 
tual introduction  was  given ;  and  from 
the  character  I  had  previously  heard  of 
her,  I  expected  to  have  been  cliilled  into 
awe  at  her  hauteur;  so  far  from  this,  how- 
ever, I  was  delighted  with  her  lady-like 
deportment  and  affable  manners:  and'  am 
convinced  the  report  of  her  pride  is  an 
.  error,  or  at  least  only  arises  from  a  con- 
sciousness of  high  birth,  and  a  degree  of 
superiority  wbicb  she  certainly  does  pos- 
sess over  many  of  her  sex,  being  a  sen- 
sible and  well-informed  woman,  and  able 
to  converse  on  any  subject." 
,  "  I  have  heard  of  her  ladyship,"  said 
Air.  Montague;  "  has  she  not  a  son?" 

The  eyes  of  Rosa  instantly  fixed  on 
lady  Charlotte. — "  Now,"  thought  she, 
."  perhaps  I  may  discover  some  clue  to  tiie 
scene  of  tlie  morning." 
:  Her  ladyship's  countenance  underwent 
po  change  whatever;  and  with  an  unem- 
iamissed  manner  she  immediately  replied 
r-^^  Xes,  .she  ioformpd  me  she, bad,, sir 
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Owen  Llewellyn,  wlio  succeeded  to  that 
title  on  the  decease  of  his  father.  I  am 
told  he  jsa  very  fine  young  man,  and  the 
pride  of  his  mother's  heart.  She  has  pro- 
mised to  pay  me  a  visit,  and  I  suppose 
will  introduce  her  son  to  you." 

"  I  shall  be  liappy  to  receive  him,"  re- 
plied Mr,  Montague ;  "  I  have  not  the 
pleasure  of  knowing  him." 

Rosa  felt  a  degree  of  emotion  steal  over 
her  during  this  conversation ;  she  could 
not  but  suspect  but  that  this  sir  Owen 
was  the  gentleman  with  whom  she  had  seen 
her  ladyship  tn  the  morning;  and  this  idea 
.was  certainly  not  a  very  favourable  one  to 
her  ladyship,  whom  she  now  considered 
as  acting  with  such  double  duplicity  tOr 
wards  a  man  who  was  reposing  so  much 
trust  and  confidence  in  her  love  and  inte- 
grity :  from  the  unbounded  kindness  with 
which  she  had  been  treated  by  lady  Char- 
lotte,  she  wished,  if  possible,  not  to  judge 
too  severely  of  her  conduct,  but  she  could 
not  obliterate  from  her  mind  the  scene  to 

liioh.she  had  been  witness,  and  she  now 
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waited,  in  the  idea  of  seeing  sir  Owen, 
when  she  should  at  least  ascertain  whether 
he  was  the  person  or  not  with  whom  her 
ladyship  was  on  such  famiHar  terms. 

As  soon  as  the  servants  were  withdrawn 
after  dinner,  lady  Charlotte  drew  forth  a 
letter — "  I  have  news  for  you,"  said  she, 
addressing  Rosa ;  "  I  have  received  a  let- 
ter this  morning  from  our  friend  Emily 
Harrison;  and  I  think,  by  its  contents, 
we  may  venture  to  pronounce  that  she  is 
in  th6  road  to  happiness ;  her  delicacy  and 
timidity  will  not  allow  her  to  speak  quite 
openly  on  the  subject;  but  if  I  judge  a- 
right,  your  old  admirer,  Charles  Horace, 
is  fast  forgetting  his  attachment  to  your 
ladyship,  in  the  society  of  this  dear  girl, 
who,  I  know,  has  the  most  sincere  regard 
■for  him." 

"  Heaven  grant'it  may  be  so !"  fervently 
ejaculated  Rosa ;  "  most  sincerely  do  I 
pray  that  every  happiness  may  be  theirs." 

Lady  Charlotte  drew  a  just  conclusion 
9f  the  state  of  Hmily  Harrison's  mind; 
she -was- indeed  much  liapjpier  than  when 


ackno 
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hw  friends  had  left  her;  Mr.  Horace,  re- 
stored to  the  good  opinion  of  Mrs.  Harri- 
son, WHS  again  on  the  most  friendly  terms; 
and  the  opportunities  he  had  of  passing 
his  time  with  her  fair  daughter,  gradually 
endeared  her  to  him;  the  most  delicate 
attentions  were  paid  to  him  by  her,  and 
without  overstepping  the  hounds  of  mo- 
desty, she  became  tlie  dearest  object  of 
his  heart.  At  first  lie  used  to  converse 
with  her  on  the  subject  of  the  unhappy 
Rosa,  who,  though  lost  to  him,  still  he 
acknowledged  as  dear  to  his  heart ;  but  at 
same  time  he  endeavoured  to  banish 
sentiment  which  he  considered  as 
now  highly  improper,  knowing  her  to  be 
another's.  Emily  listened  to  all  his  griefs 
with  patience  and  sweetness;  she  gave 
him  pity  for  his  sorrows,  and  dropped  the 
tear  of  compassion  over  the  fate  of  tlie 
miserable  Kosa. 

"Amiable  sympathizer!"  Mr.  Horace 
would  exclaim,  "  how  few*  there  are  who 
can-  thus  weep  for  the  misfortunes  of 
«theis  I  ^l^hted  'Ar  are  my  own  ^prospects 
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on  earth,  it  aifords  me  the  highest  relief, 
to  have  thus  a  female  friend,  who  gene- 
rously shares  in  my  woes ;  never,  Emily, 
shall  I  forget  your  kind  and  soothing  con- 
duct ;  it  affords  the  only  balm  this  achlog 
heart  can  know," 

Such  was  the  language  of  Mr.  Horace 
for  the  first  few  months  after  the  depar- 
ture of  Kosa,  and  Emily  soon  amended 
in  her  health ;  she  had  no  idea  of  his  ever 
assuming  a  more  tender  strain  than  that 
of  friendship,  and  with  that  she  was  con- 
tented ;  nor  did  our  young  clergyman  sus- 
pect that  he  was  again  training  his  heart 
to  love,  until  a  circumstance  occurred 
which  awakened  his  feelings  most  acutely. 

The  establishment  of  Mrs.  Harrison  had 
undergone  some  changes  :  of  her  former 
boarders.  Miss  Dashley,  Mr.  Ixnimer,  and 
Mr.  Horace,  were  all  that  remained,  con- 
sequently she  wished  for  an  augmentation 
Xo  her  fapiily  circle,  and  succeeded  in  gain- 
ing two  elderly  ladies,  of  high  respectabi- 
lity ;  for  Mrs.  Harrison  was  resolved  now 
jto.be  more  cautious  than  ever  as  to  whom 
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die  admitted,  and  took  care  to  have  every 
tetisfaction  previous  to  their  entrance  into 

ir  house. 

One  of  these  ladies  had  a  nephew,  who 
^id  her  occasional  visits.  Sir  Philip  Hor- 
ton,  though  a  plain  young  man,  possessed 

>me  brilliant  talents,  and  in  the  pos- 
'WEsion  of  a  moderate  fortune,  to  many 
young  ladiea  his  hand  would  have  been 
Itti  unexceptionable  offer.  The  fair  Emily 
iJOoJi  became  an  object  of  attraction  to  him, 
ttid  his  visits  were  now  long  and  frequent, 
the  plea  of  coming  to  see  his  aunt 
^ve  him  a  sufficient  excuse.  His  atten- 
teons,  however,  soon  became  pointedly 
fcarked  towards  Emily,  to  her  great  re- 
'%ret,  and  to  the  displeasure  of  Mr,  Horace, 

'ho  began  to  find  that  he  could  no  longer 

igi'oss  Emily  to  himself  for  whole  even- 
ings together,  as  he  had  hitherto  done,  in 
conversation  or  music ;  for  if  she  played 
-and  sang,  sir  Philip  was  watching  over  her 
rapture,  or  taking  a  part  in  their  eon- 
lation,  to  the  great  annoyance  of  Mr. 

LOiHce,  who  could  not  of  course  converse 
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on  his  favourite  theme  before  a  third  per- 
son ;  at  first  he  imagined  himself  only 
vexed  at  his  intrusion  ;  but  at  length  he 
began  to  find,  that  the  attentions  paid  by 
sir  Philip  to  Emily  caused  him  uneasiness, 
and  the  idea  of  her  becoming  his  filled 
him  with  alarm. 

This  conviction  caused  him  to  examine 
seriousty  into  the  state  of  his  heart ;  and 
the  result  proved  that'  he  was  more  inter- 
ested for  the  fete  of  Emily  tlian  he  was 
aware,  and  rendered  iiim  uneasy  in  the 
idea,  that  if  he  endeavoured  or  wished  to 
prevent  an  union  between  sir  PhiKp  and 
her,  he  must  of  course  assign  a  reason,  on 
his  part,  as  his  bosom  was  too  much  the 
seat  of  honour  to  trifle  with  the  feelings  of 
any  woman,  much  more  such  a  female  as 
Emily,  for  whom  he  entertained  thesin- 
cerest  regard,  although  till  that  moment 
he  bad  not  suspected  it  was  a  tender  pas- 
sion which  he  cherished.  She  was  indeed 
the  only  female  who  seemed  worthy  to 
supply  the  place  of  Kosa ;  and  after  some 
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lature  deliberation  he  resolved  to  think 

f  her  alone. 

He  hsd  now  to  find  out  whether  the 

Intentions  of  sir  Philip  were  agreeable  to 

Emily,  and  he  again  suffered  ail  the  tor- 

Bents  of  jealoasy,  until  he  could  ascertain 

truth ;  his   mind  became  abstracted, 

I  Emily  beheld  with  concern  the  dejec- 

ion  which  stole  over  him,  little  guessing 

^at  she  was  the  cause. 

>  Many  opportunities  did  he  ndw  fieek  to 

I  bis  heart  to  lier,  but  could  not  gain 

I*  favourable  one,  generally  from  the  close 

«ndanee  of  sir  PhiHp,  until  at  length, 

'  evening,  entering  the  drawing-room, 

a  beheld  her  aloue,  the  rest  of  the  ladies 

ring  out,  and  Mrs.  Harrison  engaged  in 

ler  own  room  writing  letters. 

t'Mr.  Horace  advanced,  and  taking  her 

,  exclaimed — "  How  happy  am  I,  my 

ar  Emily,  in  thus  finding  you  atone  !— it 

»  happiness  I  have  not  enjoyed  for  some 


ly  looked  surprised  at  the  unusual 
I  warmth  of  his  manner,  and  remained  silent. 
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"  Perhaps,"  resumed  he,  "  I  am  hailing 
a  ciiciim stance  which  is  far  from  being  a 
source  of  pleasure  to  you  ;  I  allude  to  the 
absence  of  sir  Philip,  who  has  of  late  de- 
prived  me  of  the  greatest  happiness  of  my 
life,  that  of  enjoying  your  society  unre- 
sti-ained." 

Emily  looked  confused. — "  Indeed,  sir," 
she  replied,  "  the  absence  of  sir  Philip  can- 
not affect  me — nor  do  I  understand  why 
you  should  thus  allude  to  hiin,  since 
neither  his  absence  or  his  presence  can  in 
any  way  concern  me." 

Mr.  Horace  looked  pleased, — "  I  be- 
lieve you  too  candid  and  sincere,  Emily," 
he  cried,  "  to  utter  any  other  than  the  dic- 
tates of  your  heart ;  may  I  then  venture, 
without  offending  your  dehcacy,  to  ask 
whether  the  addresses  of  sir  Philip  are 
agreeable  to  your  geiitle  bosom?" 

"  Certainly  not,"  said  Emily,  in  great 
agitation ;  "  I  never  can  receive  them — I 
have  the  most  weighty  reasons  for  reject' 
ing  them ;  I " 
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$he  paused,  and  appeared  greatly  em- 
barrassed. 

^  May  I  not  know  those  reasons  ?"  cried 
Mr.  Horace,  gazing  tenderly  in  her  fece ; 
'*  is  there  any  other  happier  being  thian 
sir  Phitip,  who  has  obtained  an  interest  in 
your  he^ft  ?  Oh,  Emily !  speak,  and  ease 
my  fejarsw** 

Poor  Emily  looked  the  picture  of  con- 
fusion^ —  **  Wherefore  these  questions, 
sir  ?^  she  stammered  out ;  ^  and  why  are 
you  thus  interested  in  the  fate  of  At 
PhUip  to  plead  for  him?" 

*•  J  plead  jbr  him  r  interrupted  Mr. 
Horace.  '*  You  mistake  me,  Emily — ^it  is 
my  own  cause  I  would  plead ;  I  would 
lay  open  my  whole  heart  to  your  view, 
and  show  you  how  dear  you  are  to  me ! 
Oh,  may  I  hope  that  I  am  not  indifferent 
to  you — say  that  you  will  be  mine,  and 
ease  my  fears." 

The  agitation  of  Emily  may  be  easily 
conceived  at  this  unexpected  declaration : 
she  could  not  speak,  her  cheeks  were  suf- 
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fused  with  blushes,  as  she  averted  her  face 
from  the  ardent  gaze  of  her  lover. 

"  What  am  I  to  think  of  this  silence?" 
he  exclaimed  ;  "do  j-ou  reject  my  suit? 
am  I  disagreeable  in  your  eyes?" 

"  Disagreeable .'"  reiterated  Emily. 
"  Oh,  if  you  knew " 

She  paused,  fearful  of  saying  too  much; 
but  her  looks  expressed  enough,  and  Mr. 
Horace  read  the  feelings  of  her  heart.-r- 
"  /  do  know,  my  Emily,"  he  cried,  in  a 
voice  of  tenderness ;  "  a  thousand  recol- 
lections rush  upon  my  mind,  to  convince 
me  that  I  have  long  been  blind  to  my 
own  happiness,  and  I  now  tliank  sir  Fiiilip 
for  having  awakened  my  slumbering  pas- 
sions, and  taught  me  this  heart  can  again 
love."  I 

With  manly  fervour  he  continued  to 
press  his  suit ;  and  at  length  obtained  aa: 
acknowledgment  from  her  lips  that  he 
was  not  indifferent  to  her,  provided  it  met 
with  her  mother's,  sanction,  without  which 
this  amiable  girl  would  not  consent  to*ct ; 
and  Mr,  Horace  promised  to  take  an  early 
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Opportunity  of  speaking  to  Mrs.  Harrison 
on  the  subject,  whose  consent  he  did  not 

■despair  of  obtaining. 

In  this  state  were  affairs  at  the  time  of 

r  Emily's  letter  reaching  the  hands  of  lady 
Charlotte;  and  though  she  had  not  related 

.  tiie  whole  of  the  above  scene,  yet  she  had 
uid  enough  to  convince  her  ladyship  that 

r  ^e  was  happy  in  the  affections  of  Mr. 
Horace.  She  added,  that  Miss  Dashley 
was  in  some  uneasiness  respecting  her 
guardian,  as  they  had  not  yet  heard  any 
tidings  of  him.  She  then  concluded  her 
letter  with  every  kind  remembrance  to 

I  Bosa,  and  praj-ers  for  her  happiness. 

The  name   of  lord    Darlington    could 

I  never  be  mentioned  without  causing  the 

■  greatest  agitation  in  the  bosom  of  our  he< 
J|»ine;  lady    Charlotte    tlierefore   did  not 

■  iGtwell  upon  the  subject ;  and  shortly  after 
l^e  ladies  retired  from  the  dinner-table. 
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did  indeed  immediately  recognise  him, 
not  as  the  object  of  her  suspicions  with 
respect  to  lady  Charlotte,  but  as  the  gen- 
tleman whom  they  had  met  some  time 
previous  in  their  rambles,  and  who  had 
alarmed  them  by  the  report  of  his  gun. 

Sir  Owen  evinced  his  surprise,  as  he  in- 
stantly recollected  the  ladies,  and  in  the 
most  gallant  terms  expressed  his  happi- 
ness at  this  accidental  but  fortunate  meet- 
ing. Lady  Editha  in  some  astonishment 
begged  for  an  explanation,  which  was 
given  to  her  ;  and  with  a  good-himioured 
smile  she  acknowledged  tlie  singularity  of 
the  circumstance:  the  ceremony  of  intro- 
duction over,  all  parties  became  at  ease, 
and  Rosa  found,  as  lady  Charlotte  had 
stated,  that  lady  Editha  was  a  woman  of 
exalted  understanding  and  conversation. 
She  appeared  much  pleased  with  our  in- 
teresting Rosa;  and  being  informed  she 
was  a  widow,  sympathized  with  her  on 
her  misfortune. — "  I,"  said  lady  Editha, 
"  have  experienced  that  trial ;  I  lost  an 
afiectionate  husband  in  the  meridian  of 
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to  which  she  had  been  witness ;  but  her 
tongue  faltered  as  she  endeavoured  to  in-> 
troduce  8  subject  of  so  delicate  a  nature^ 
and  the  sentence  died  away  unuttered :  her 
conjectures  on  one  head  were,  however, 
very  soon  relieved;  for  one  morning  as 
tl»y-^  w^c^e  sitting  at  work  in  the  drawing- 
loitfm, .  the  servant  announced  the  namea 
of  kdy  Edifha  and  sir  Owen  Llewellyn. 
.  Sosai  as  w'as  her  usual  custom  when^ 
ever  any  visitors  came;  immediately  arose 
to  feave  the.  room;  but  lady  Charlotte 
begged  her  to  stay  and  see  lady  Editha ; 
and  an  inward  something  prompted  her 
fo  behold  sir  Owen,  as  she  should  then 
ascertain  whether  he  was  the  gentleman 
with  whom  she  had  seen  lady  Charlotte, 
She'  therefore  -complied,  and  in  a  few  mi- 
nutes: behdd  a  lady  of  elegant  depcn'tment 
^ter  the  room:  her  figure  was  fine  and 
migestic,  aiid  evinced  true  nobility.  She 
Was  followed  by  a  gentleman,  whom  she 
introduced  to  lady  Charlotte  as  her  son. 
Rosa  looked  on  him  with  surprise;  she 
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did  indeed  immediately  recognise  hitn, 
not  as  the  object  of  her  suspicions  vvitli 
respect  to  lady  Charlotte,  but  as  the  gen- 
tleman whom  they  had  met  some  time 
previous  in  their  rambles,  and  who  had 
alarmed  them  by  the  report  of  liis  gun. 

Sir  Owen  evinced  his  surprise,  as  he  in- 
stantly recollected  the  ladies,  and  in  the 
most  gallant  terms  expressed  his  happi- 
ness at  this  accidental  but  fortunate  meet- 
ing. Lady  Editha  in  some  astonishment 
begged  for  an  explanation,  which  was 
given  to  her  ;  and  with  a  good-humoured 
smile  she  acknowledged  the  singularity  of 
the  circumstance :  the  ceremony  of  intro- 
duction over,  all  parties  became  at  ease, 
and  Rosa  found,  as  lady  Charlotte  had 
stated,  that  lady  Editha  was  a  womaa  of 
exalted  understanding  and  conversation. 
She  appeared  much  pleased  with  our  in- 
teresting Rosa;  and  being  informed  she 
was  a  widow,  sympathized  witli  her  on 
her  misfortune. — "  I,"  said  lady  Editha, 
"  have  experienced  that  trial;  I  lost  an 
affectionate  husband  In  the  meridian  of 
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life,  whose  nieinory  will  ever  be  cherished 
by  me :  Heaven  had  however  hestowed 
years  of  happiness  on  our  heads,  and  know- 
ing that  felicity  on  earth  is  but  fleeting,  I 
submitted  to  its  wise  decrees  with  forti- 
tude and  resignation.  I  bowed  my  head 
with  gratitude  for  the  past,  and  aeknow- 
ledged  that  I  bad  been  blessed  beyond 
tnany  others;  and  doubly  ought  I  to  feel 
this  truth  when  I  look  at  you,  dear  ma- 
dam, thus  early  deprived  of  a  beloved 
partner.  So  young,  so  lovely,  to  look  at 
you,  we  should  scarcely  suppose  you  had 
entered  the  sacred  bonds  of  matrimony, 
much  less  sustained  so  severe  a  blow." 

Rosa  averted  her  head ;  her  countenance 
betrayed  symptoms  of  agony.  Lady  Char- 
lotte, feeling  for  her  embarrassment,  kindly 
relieved  her,  by  saying,  that  the  subject 
was  too  painful  for  her  to  converse  on. 

"  I  beg  pardon,"  replied  lady  Editha; 
"  I  would  not  wound  the  afflicted  for 
worlds ;  I  would  if  possible  pour  the  balm 
of  consolation  in  her  bosom,  and  sooth  her 
JO  iliM.'!  D  2  ' 
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sorrows. — If  you  will  accept  my  friend- 
ship," added  her  ladyship,  taking  the  hand 
of  our  heroine,  "  I  will  to  the  utmost  ex- 
ert it,  to  chase  away  your  griefs  and  share 
your  sorrows." 

"Words  are  wanting,"  replied  Rosa, 
"  to  express  my  sense  of  your  ladyship's 
condescension  ;  I  feel  the  weight  of  your 
kindness,  and  although  the  '  child  of  sor- 
row,' I  must  with  gratitude  acknowledge 
that  the  hand  of  friendship  has  been  fully 
held  out  to  me  ;  but  for  that,  I  must  ere 
now  have  sunk  beneath  the  pressure  of 
affliction.  Yes !"  she  continued,  with 
emotion,  while  her  soft  eyes  glowed  with 
energy,  "  when  almost  bowed  down  with 
grief,  and  life  seemed  as  a  passing  shadow 
ready  to  flit  away,  that  inestimable  boon 
was  bestowed ;  it  descended  from  heaven 
like  a  celestial  vision,  in  the  form  of  lady 
Charlotte  Montague ;  it  was  she  who  bade 
me  live,  and  by  soothing  my  sorrows,  and 
affording  me  her  inestimable  friendship, 
reconciled  me  to  life."  At  that  moment, 
while  thinking  on  the  goodness  of  lady 
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Charlotte^  Roea  bad  forgotten  her  late  sus- 
:ptdon8;  and^  in  portraying  the  amiable 
qualitm  of  her  friend,  her  heart  dictated 
what  her  lips  now  uttered.  The  natural 
grace  ^vbich  accompanied  all  her  actions^ 
lidded  to  the  fascination  of  her  manners, 
ftfiderbd  her  an  object  of  admiration ;  the 
friibject  upon  -  which  she  was  conversing 
gave  an  additionfd  glow  to  her  cheeks ; 
lier  eyes  were  surcharged  with  tears,  and 
iiad  a. limner  wanted  a  sulgect  for  his  pen- 
joil,  the  beauteous  form  of  Rosa  would 
have  graced  the  highest  skill.  Lady 
Editha  warmly  pressed  the  hand  she  yet 
detained ;  sir  Owen  gazed  on  her  with 
evident  marks  of  admiration  ;  while  lady 
Charlotte^  somewhat  embarrassed  by  the 
eompliment  of  our  heroine,  replied — "My 
dearest  Rosd,  you  far  overrate  the  trifling 
-  assistance  I  have  bestowed ;  your  sorrows 
and  your  own  merits  entitle  you  to  every 
att^tion^  and  I  trust  the  friendship  which 
«ubssts  between  us*  will  never  subside 
but. with  life." 
ii'v**  ypur  hearts  appear  congenial,"  said 
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lady  Editlia,  "  and  may  no  rude  thorns 
spring  up  to  wither  the  sacred  bonds  of 
friendship  which  link  you  together!  but 
indeed,  lady  Charlotte,"  added  her  lady- 
ship, assuming  a  gayer  tone,  "  you  must 
not  think  to  monopolize  your  charming 
friend  entirely  to  yourself;  I  must  insist 
on  enjoying  some  portion  of  her  society, 
and  I  ti'Ltst  that  1  shall  have  the  pleasure 
of  receiving  a  visit  very  shortly  from  both." 

The  ladies  bowed  ;  while  sir  Owen,  ad- 
dressing  Rosa,  exclaimed — "  I  remember, 
madam,  when  I  had  the  honour  of  meet- 
ing with  you  in  your  rambles,  that  you 
expressed  yourself  a  lover  of  nature,  and 
were  pleased  with  the  charming  scenes  be- 
fore you ;  if  therefore  you  will  honour  us 
with  your  company,  you  will  find  that 
Llewellyn  Castle  abounds  in  beautiful 
views,  and  commands  the  most  lovely 
prospects  that  nature  can  present,  and 
which  I  am  convinced  would  suit  your 
taste  and  disposition." 

Rosa  bowed  her  thanks ;  and  Mr.  Mon- 
tague entering  at  that  moment*  put  a  stop 
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to  the  convarsatioiL  Lady  Charlotte  pre^ 
sented  him  to  her  new  friends,  and  after 
the  cereoumy  of  introduct^,  general  sub* 
jeots  became  the  theme.  All  parties  ap- 
pended mutuidly  pleased  with  each  other, 
and  inTitations  were,  given  <mi  each  side. 

Xiady  Editha  evinced  a  general  know* 
ledge  of  the  worid ;  she  could  converse 
with  ease  and  elegance  upon  any  subject^ 
wbik  ber  sentiments  were  refined  and  ex* 
^Ited;  iUid  Rosa  thought,  next  to  lady 
Cfakiriott^  she  was  the  most  charming 
woDaan  she  had  ever  seen.  In  pleamng 
conversation  the  mprning  wore  fast-  away, 
until  lady  Editha  reminding  her  son  that 
they  had  otber  visits  to  pay,  ordered  her 
carriage,  and  took  a  reluctant  leave.  Sir 
Ofvea'a  adieus  were  friendly  to  all;  but 
there  was  an  expression  of  tenderness  in 
his  eduntenance  on  parting  with  Rosa, 
that  rath^  embarrassed  her,  but  sa  respect* 
fttl  withal,  that  it  was  impossible  to  be 
offended ;  but  conscious  of  her  own  pecu* 
liar  situation,  she  was  apprehensive  of 
forming  dangerous  friendships,  and  she  re« 


I 


56  KUISS  OF  RUTHVALE  ABBEr. 

solved  to  be  on  her  guard.  Lady  Editha 
warmly  pressed  her  hand  on  parting,  and 
again  begged  she  would  honour  Llewellyn 
Castle  with  her  presence  very  shortly;  she 
then,  with  her  son,  quitted  the  room,  and 
entering  her  carriage,  was  soon  driven  out 
of  sight. 

Mf.  Montague  expressed  himself  as 
jnuch  pleased  with  their  new  friends  as  his 
lady  had  been,  and  resolved  to  cultivate 
the  friendship  of  sir  Owen,  who  appeared 
to  be  a  most  pleasing  and  amiable  young 
man. 

,  The  doubts  and  suspicions  of  Rosa  re- 
specting him  were  now  removed,  and  her 
thoughts  again  naturally  reverted  to  the 
gentleman  with  whom  she  had  seen  lady 
Charlotte;  but  so  great  was  her  reliance 
on  the  honour  of  that  lady,  that  after  the 
first  impressions  of  indignation  subsided 
within  her  bosom,  she  began  to  persuade 
herself  thai  she  must  have  been  mistaken  ; 
so  true  it  is,  that  that  which  we  wish  not 
to  believe,  we  are  anxious  to  dissuade  our- 
eelves  from  thinking,  until  the  idea  be* 


ecmies  fointer    and   fainter    within    our 

breasts.    Thus  it  was  with  Rosa ;  and  al- 

.J 

though  so  firmly  convinced  that  it  was  the 
actual  fiHrm  dfiady  Charlotte  which  she 
beheld,  still  she  endeavoured  to  banish  the 
remembrasice^  or  at  least  wait  with  patience 
until  tipae  should  unravel  the  mystery,  f(^ 
so  eki^ed  was  the  virtue  of  her  beniefac* 
ta^ess^  that  the  falaeath  bf  calumny  had  not 
daitgd  io'wafir  its  insidious  gale  upon  herli 
she  w»,  t6  use  the  ipv^ords  of  bur  favourite- 
bard;  - 

'<  So  good  a  ladjy  that;  no  tongue  dare  y«t 
Pronounce  dishonour  of  her.'' 


f  :     .  t        . 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Although  our  heroine  was  now  passing 
her  time  in  peaceful  eecurity,  yet  the  bles- 
sing of  happiness  refused  to  shed  its  joys 
within  her  heart ;  so  many  concealments 
preyed  apon  lier  mind,  her  soul  was  sur- 
charged with  the  weight  of  so  many  mys- 
terious circumstances  of  which  she  was  in 
possession,  and  not  the  least  of  these  were 
the  mysteries  attending  the  ruined  abbey ; 
she  had  cautiously  avoided  visiting  a  spot 
so  replete  with  terrors;  but  it  disturbed 
her  repose,  and  haunted  her  imagination ; 
she  could  not  divest  herself  of  the  idea 
that  it  was  connected  witli  herself;  her 
own  name  so  mysteriously  written,  with 
the  broken  but  dreadful  sentences,  brought 
iroof  strong  as  holy  writ,"  and  she  shud- 
■ed  with  horror  at  the  dreadful  images 
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which  presented  themselves  to  her  imagi- 
nation. 

Lady  Charlotte  did  all  in  her  power  to 
dissipate  the  depression  of  spirits  under 
which  she  too  plainly  perceived  she  labour- 
ed, and  kindly  insisted  ou  her  accompany- 
ing her  in  someof  her  visits:  much  against 
her  inclination,  Rosa  was  forced  to  comply ; 
she  could  not  refuse  so  trifling  a  request 
to  a  friend  who  had  done  so  much  for  her, 
and  whose  real  motive  she  knew  was  that 
of  tenderness  and  regard  for  her  welfare. 
One  visit  she  would  fain  have  been  ex- 
cused paying;  but  lady  Charlotte,  from 
the  best  of  reasons,  insisted  on  her  going 
with  her  to  Llewellyn  Castle;  lady  Edi- 
tha,  she  said,  would  be  offended  if  Rosa 
persisted  in  her  refusal,  and  the  friendship 
of  so  noble  and  exalted  a  lady  was  not  to 
be  treated  with  indifference  or  disrespect. 
Rosa  acknowledged  the  truth  of  this,  and 
therefore,  with  a  palpitating  heart,  she  ac- 
companied lady  Charlotte  to  the  abode  of 
lady  Editha. 

Llewellyn  Caatle  was  one  (£  those  nobld 
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and  Gothic  buildings  which  still  retain 
the  grandeur  of  ancient  days  ;  standing  on 
a  gentle  eminence,  it  commanded  a  view 
of  the  lovely  Vale  of  Clwyd,  while  the 
different  rivers  were  seen  gliding  and 
winding  in  calm  and  tranquil  motion,  un- 
til they  were  suddenly  lost  in  the  vast  ex- 
panse of  sea  which  closed  the  prospect; 
while  the  "  hills  and  the  dales"  rose  in  ma- 
jestic succession,  and  appeared  to  reach  the 
pverhanging  heavens  :  the  interior  of  the 
castle  presented  a  display  no  ways  inferior 
to  what  its  exterior  promised.  Lady  Char- 
lotte and  Rosa  entered  a  large  and  stately 
hall,  around  which  hung  many  a  banner 
and  triumphal  implement  of  war,  the  hard- 
earned  laurels  of  the  ancestors  of  Llewel- 
lyn; the  flags  of  the  victorious  Saxons, 
with  their  mottoes,  were  yet  in  good  re- 
pair, and  not  a  little  valued  by  their  pre- 
sent possessors :  from  this  hall  the  ladles 
were  conducted  up  a  large  staircase,  which 
terminated  in  a  gallery,  containing  a  suit 
ofapartments;  the  door  ofone  being  thrown 
open,  the  servant  announced  the  ladfes. 
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liftdy  Bditha  received  theiQ  with  that  easy 
and  friendly  dignity  which  so  character 
rized  her»  and  welcomed  them  ta  her  house 
l^tb'  ttirfeigned  pleasure  and  sincerity. 
She  mstantly  sent  a  servant  to  apprize  sir 
OwCT  of  the  visitors ;  he  was  walking,  her 
ladyship  added,  in  their  own  grounds;  and 
would;  she  knew,  be,  much  displeased  if 
she^  suffered  them  to  depart  without  bis 
sedngthem. 

.He  wad  not  long  in  obeying  their  sum- 
moinst  and  in  a  very  short  time  he  entered 
the  drawii^g-room ;  his  eyes  beamed  with 
joy  and  animation  as  he  took  thetrem* 
bling  and  :so]xh6 what  reluctant  hand  of  our 
heroine)  .who  felt  an  agitation  steal  over 
ber  fhnnae  in;  the  presence  of  this  young 
man^  for  which  she  could  scarcely  account ; 
yet  sa  respectful  was  his  manners,  that  it 
was  impossible  to  feel  offended;  but  it 
Was  too  obvious,  even  at  this  early  period, 
the  pleasure  he  took  in  the  society .  of  our 
heroine^  who,  tr^naWingly  alive .  to  every 
lofter  sejosation  .of  the.  heart,,  observed  it 
with  pain  and  regret,  and  forced  her  tq 
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assume  a  far  greater  reserve  of  manners 
than  she  would  have  done  to  one  so  wor- 
thy of  her  friendship. 

Their  visit  was  protracted  beyond  the 
formal  one  of  a  mere  morning  call;  and 
lady  Editha  insisted  on  their  naming  an 
early  day  to  dine  with  them,  of  course 
with  the  addition  of  Mr.  Montague. 
Rosa  pleaded  her  wish  for  retirement,  as 
an  excuse  for  not  accompanying  her 
friends,  as  her  spirits  were  not  equal  to 
mixing  with  company,  and  tliat  scenes  of 
gaiety  were  not  congenial  to  her  sorrow- 
ing heart. 

Lady  Editha  replied,  that  all  strangers 
should  be  excluded,  and  that,  in  the  lieu 
of  gaiety,  she  would  substitute  the  solid 
gem  of  cheerful  friendship,  and  by  expe- 
rience she  well  knew  that  in  the  calm  de- 
lights of  sincere  friends,  the  only  antidote 
to  grief  could  be  found — "  And  since," 
added  her  ladyship,  *'  the  all-wise  dispen- 
sations of  Providence  have  placed  you 
in  this  trying  situation,  no  doubt  for 
your  ultimate  good,  although  we  short* 
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sighted  mortals  cannot  see  a  good  in  what 
we  term  our  afflictions,  yet  you  must 
remember  you  are  also  a  mother,  and  have, 
for  the  sake  of  your  child,  other  duties  to 
perform,  and  therefore  must  not  give  your- 
self up  to  unavailing  despair ;  and  I  am  con- 
fident, my  dear  Mrs.  Seymour,  that  your 
own  bosom  will  acknowledge  the  truth  of 
these  remarks.  I  do  not  speak  the  theory 
whicii  I  cannot  practise — I  have  overcome 
even  the  pangs  of  death  ;  and  in  the  bless- 
ed and  glorious  comfort  of  religion,  I  have 
learnt  patiently  to  bear  the  trials  which 
await  ns  in  this  transitory  existence." 

Rosa  expressed  her  thatiks  to  her  noble 
friend,  whose  eyes  beamed  with  all  the 
purity  and  meekness  of  true  religion ;  but, 
alas !  she  knew  not  the  peculiar  situation 
of  our  heroine ;  had  she  indeed  have  seen 
the  last  remains  of  a  beloved  husband,  and 
known  that  the  earth  had  for  ever  en- 
dosed  his  form  from  her  view,  then  would 
she  have  bowed  her  head  with  resignation ; 
but  as  it  was  in  the  most  dreadful  uncer- 
taiDty,  and  a  victim  to  perfidy,  her  sor- 
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rows  almost  encompassed  her,  and  in  tears 
only  could  she  reply  to  lady  Editha,  who 
now,  with  the  most  pleasing  vivacity,  gave 
a  change  to  the  conversation,  which  con- 
tinued lively  and  interesting  until  they 
arose  to  take  their  leave ;  sir  Owen  hand- 
ed them  to  their  carriage,  and  in  a  most 
expressive  manner  breathed  forth  his  adieus 
to  Rosa. 

During  their  drive  home  lady  Charlotte 
warmly  expressed  her  admiration  of  lier 
new  acquaintance.  Rosa  could  not  but 
acknowledge  their  worth,  but  she  was 
evidently  thoughtful;  and  her  ladyship, 
who  was  a  close  observer  of  human  na- 
ture, pretty  well  guessed  the  real  feelings 
of  Rosa ;  she  saw  that  sir  Owen  evidently 
admired  her,  and  that  passing,  as  she  did, 
for  a  widow,  he  of  course  was  justifiable 
in  addressing  her;  and  her  ladyship  almost 
wished  that  she  was  at  liberty  to  receive 
his  addresses,  as  she  thought  they  were 
well  calculated  to  render  each  other  happy. 
These  ideas  were,  however,  merely  chi- 
merical; and  she  carefully  avoided  men* 
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tioiring  such  a  subject  to  our  heroine,  td 
whom  she  well  knew  it  would  cause  great 
pain;  and  on  arriving  at  Rosewood  the 
ladies  soon  separated  to  dress  for  dinner. 

Rosa  devoted  as  much  time  as  possible 
to  her  darling  child ;  she  beheld  with  real 
delight  the  first  dawnings  of  reason  steaK 
ing  fast  over  its  infant  mind ;  it  was  now 
able  to  return  the  caresses  of  its  unhappy 
mother,  who  sometimes  lost  for  a  whil6 
the  sense  of  her  real  miseries  while  press^ 
ing  it  to  her  heart ;  as  its  lovely  features 
began  to  form,  it  exhibited  a 'strong  re^, 
semblance  to  its  beauteous  mother-— -the 
sofl  blue  eyes  already  beamed  with  that^ 
inefiable  sweetness  which  so  truly  marke^  > 
our  heroine,  and  no  one  could  look  witfaf 
out  light  on  such  an  '^  an  angel- moth^^ 
and  her  cherub  child." 

Lady  Charlotte  was  also  dotingly  fond: . 
of  her  little  goddaughter,  anu  irequentljH;^ 
passed  an  hour  in  the  nursery,  and  6vint/i 
ced  such  a  true  regarjd  for  both  inothiev?> 
a^  child,  that  Rosa  felt  more  and  m(»r0y 
gr^yde  daily  a?ise  to  the  generous  bi^94^ 
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that  had  thus  placed  her  above  the  reach 
of  want:  how  doubly  painful  was  it  then 
to  cherish  feelings  in  her  bosom  so  truly 
repugnant  to  the  honour  of  lady  Char- 
lotte! sometimes,  when  overpressed  with 
the  weight  of  concealment,  she  would  re- 
solve to  speak  on  the  subject  to  her,  but 
her  tongue  faltered  ere  the  sentence  could 
be  given  utterance ;  it  was  such  a  delicate 
investigation  for  her  to  make,  that  she 
could  not  summon  sufficient  courage  to 
attempt  it;  the  conduct  of  lady  Charlotte 
was  so  truly  correct — she  appeared  so  de- 
voted to  her  husband,  that  it  was  impos- 
sible she  could  cherish  a  sentiment  of  re- 
gard for  any  other.  It  was  an  impene- 
trable mystery ;  but  Rosa  recollected  she 
had  been  twice  deceived  before  in  sup- 
posing she  had  beheld  lady  Charlotte;  and 
after  much  deliberation  in  her  own  mind, 
she  actually  resolved  to  mention  the  sub- 
ject to  lady  Charlotte,  the  first  opportunity 
which  offered  itself 

This,  she  flattered  herself,  was  soon  af- 
forded her,  as  one  day  afler  dinner,  Mr. 
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Montague,  having  an  engagement  with 
some  gentlefmen^  arose  from  table  early ; 
the  weather  was  particularly  lovely,  but 
so  warm,  that  lady  Charlotte  had  kept 
within  doors,  to  avoid  the  scorching  heat 
of  the  sun ;  the  cool  refreshing  breezes  of 
the  evening,  however,  tempted  her  to  en- 
joy its  sweets,  and  she  invited  Rosa  to 
accompany  her  in  a  ramble  through  the 
vale.  Our  heroine  instantly  complied-*^it 
was  the  opportunity  for  which  she  wished^ 
when,  unobserved  by  all,  she  could  reveal 
the  fatal  secret  which  rankled  in  her  bosom* 
Lady  Charlotte  took  the  arm  of  Rosa, 
and,  unattended,  they  commenced  their 
walk.  Her  ladyship,  as  usual,  began  a 
conversation  of  a  lively  nature,  expatl* 
ating  on  the  beauties  of  the  scen^  and 
admiring,  almost  with  enthusiasm,  the  de^ 
lightful  prospects  around.  — ^ "  This,  my 
dear  Rosa,''  said  her  ladyship,  *'  is  what  I 
anticipated  when  I  invited  you  to  accom** 
pany  me  in  my  retirement,  where^  ftde 
from  the  nois^  and  confusion  of  the  busy 
metropolis,  we  miglit  enjoy  each  btbers 
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society  with  purity  and  peace;  and  could 
I  but  see  you  more  happy,"  added  her 
ladyship,  looking  affectionately  in  the  face 
of  her  companion,  "  I  should  be  truly  so 
myself;  but  it  is  with  pain  I  observe  that 
your  sorrows  rankle  at  your  heart,  aiid 
that  •  Melancholy  marks  you  for  her  own." 

"  Your  ladyship's  goodness,"  replied  the 
agitated  Rosa,  "  is  boundless,  and  I  fear 
you  must  think  me  wanting  in  gratitude, 
by  suffering  my  spirits  to  be  depressed  in 
your  charming  society  ;  but,  my  beloved 
friend,  knowing,  as  you  do,  the  peculiar 
situation  in  which  I  am  placed,  you  will, 
I  am  convinced,  make  every  allowance 
for  me;  tior  will  you  wonder  at  the  un- 
easiness of  mind  under  which  I  labour, 
added  to  which,  the  many,  many  conceal- 
ments which  oppress  me,  and  almost  de- 
prive me  of  reason," 

Rosa  trembled  as  she  spoke — this  was 
the  moment  for  which  she  had  long  wish- 
ed, and  she  now  resolved,  if  possible,  to 
introduce  the  painful  subject. 

Lady  Charlotte  saw  that  she  was  more 
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than  usually  agitated — "I  do  feel  and 
participate  in  your  woes,  my  dear  Rosa," 
she  replied;  "  but  I  should  hope  that  you 
have  no  additional  cause  for  grief — no 
fresh  '  concealments,'  as  Shakespeare  beau- 
tifully expresses  it,  '. 

•Like  a  worm  i' the  hud,  H 

Feeding  ou  your  dcimask  check;' 

say,  is  there  yet  a  sorrow  unrevealed  ?  if 
so,  let  the  bosom  of  friendship  receive  it : 
oh!  give  me  all  your  griefs,  and  let  me 
soften  their  poignancy,  if  I  cannot  relieve 
them." 

The  heart  of  Rosa  beat  with  emotion — 
it  was  an  appeal  not  to  be  resisted,  and 
she  endeavoured  to  frame  an  answer,  but 
ere  her  trembling  lips  could  pronounce  it, 
a  faint  exclamation  escaped  lady  Char- 
lotte—"What  sudden  flash  was  that?" 
said  she — "  sure  it  «'as  lightning!" 

Rosa  confirmed  her  in  her  opinion,  and 
looking  towards  the  sky,  beheld  the  at- 
mosphere was  totally  changed ;  large  black 
clouds  usurped  the  place  of  those  so  lately 
tingled  with  "  streaks  of  flaming  gold," 
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and  threatened  an  immediate  storra,  while 
the  rain  began  to  descend  in  torrents. 

The  ladies  were  alarmed,  for  in  close 
conversation,  they  had  not  beheld  the 
change  until  it  now  burst  upon  them ;  no 
shelter  was  near,  as  they  bad  chose  the 
most  remote  part  of  the  vale;  and  so 
deeply  intent  had  Rosa  been  on  the  sub- 
ject on  which  she  had  wished  to  iiave  con- 
versed, that  she  had  not  observed  that 
they  had  unconsciously  taken  the  path 
which  led  to  Ruthvale  Abbey.  All  the 
horrors  of  that  place  rushed  to  her  imagi- 
nation ;  she  dared  not  to  reveal  her  fears 
to  her  companion,  %vho  stood  pale  and  al- 
most motionless  with  terror,  as  a  heavy 
peal  of  tliunder  rolled  over  their  heads. — 
"  Oh,  what  will  become  of  us?"  said  lady 
Charlotte ;  "  whither  shall  we  fly  for  shel- 
ter? Never,  from  a  child,  could  I  wit- 
ness thunder  unappalled;  and  though  I 
have  endeavoured  to  conquer  my  fears, 
yet  this  weakness  still  pervades  my  bo- 
som." 

Agaia  the  Hghtning  shot  across  their 
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eyes ;  loAy  Charlotte  shrieked  with  terror. 
Kosa  exerted  her  fortitude  to  support  ber 
friend ;  but  to  seek  some  shelter  was  now 
absolutely  necessary,  as  their  garments 
were  drenched  with  rain. — r*<  Let  us  ha6-» 
ten  to  the  abbey/'  cried  her  ladyship; 
**  we  may  perhaps  gain  a  temporaty  shel- 
ter beneath  the  ruins." 

**  It  is  so  dismal  a  place,"  replied  Rosa, 
in  a  voice  of  hesitation  ;  "  does  not  your 
ladyship  remember  how  terrified  you  were 
at  the  ruinous  tower  ?" 

**  All  terrors  but  the  present  are  obli- 
terated from  my  mind,"  returned  lady 
Charlotte :  ^'  I  cannot  look  on  this  awful 
crash  of  nature..  We  will  not  attempt  the 
tower,  but  merely  seek  shelter  among  the 
ruins  on  the  outside.  Quick,  dear  Rosa, 
let  ns  hasten ;  and  pity  this  terrcH*  which 
I  cannot  conquer." 

In  a  state  of  mind  better  to  be  imagined 
than  described,  Rosa  followed  the  steps  of 
lady  Charlotte,  and  in  a  few  minutes  she 
beheld  those  fatal  ruins,  which  she  had, 
since  her  last  alarm,  so  cautiously  avoided. 


72 


RUINS  OF  RUTHVALE  ABBEY.' 


The  storm  raged  with  increasing  vio- 
lence, and  lady  Charlotte,  almost  flying, 
darted  through  an  arched  door,  which 
stood  partly  open,  and  Rosa,  with  a  pal- 
pitating heart,  helield  tlicy  were  in  the 
dismal  and  spacious  halt,  where  she  had, 
on  a  former  occasion,  suffered  so  much 
alarm  by  the  appearance  of  the  mysteri- 
ous figure. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


kcoNScious  of  the  terror  which  dwelt 
within  the  bosom  of  Rosa,  lady  Char- 
lotte congratulated  herself  upon  having 
found  shelter  from  the  storm. — "  I  shall 
henceforth,"  said  she,  "  look  upon  this 
place  with  more  complacency  than  I  have 
lutherto  done,  since  it  affords  me  proteO' 
tion  iu  the  hour  of  need." 

Rosa  made  no  reply,  as  another  heavy 


RUINS  OF  RUTHVALE  ABBEY. 


73 


peal  of  thunder  shook  the  place,  and 
threatened  destruction  to  all  around. 

Lady  Charlotte  was  again  alarmed. — 
"  Merciful  Heaven !"  she  exclaimed, 
"  what  a  dreadful  storm !  I  fear  we  are 
hardly  right  in  venturing  in  this  place. 
We  may  be  crushed  with  these  moulder- 
ing ruins,  for  such  another  peal  will  cer- 
tainly shake  them  to  the  earth." 

"  Indeed,"  replied  Rosa,  "  it  is  not  safe 
or  prudent  to  remain  here ;  we  are  endan- 
gering our  lives,  therefore  let  us  brave 
the  storm  without,  and  trust  to  an  all- 
merciful  Providence  to  guide  us  in  safety 
to  some  more  habitable  spot." 

Lady  Charlotte  acquiesced,  and  Rosa, 
taking  her  trembling  hand,  was  about  to 
lead  her  from  the  place,  when  a  vivid 
flash  of  hghtning  gleamed  across  her  eyes. 
The  heavens  seemed  to  open,  and  emit  the 
forked  flame,  and  all  nature  appeared  to 
undergo  a  convulsive  shock.  Lady  Char- 
lotte sunk  on  some  broken  steps  which 
were  near,  and  seemed  almost  fainting; 

VOL.  III.  E 


74         RUINS  OF  KUTHVALE  ABBEY. 

while  the  distress  of  Rosa  may  be  ima- 
gined:  8^6  seated  herself  by  the  side  of 
her  nearly  insensible  friend,  and  supported 
her  head  on  her  boi^bm,  who  hid  her  face 
in  speechless  agony. 

Rosa  remained  for  a  few  minutes  almost 
motionless;    her  eyes   wandered   around 
the  dismal  hall;  until  they  fixed  on  that 
spot  where  she  had  before  seen  the  gigfin- 
tic  figure;  but  what  were  her  sensations, 
ithen,  in  the  deep  obscurity,  she  again 
beheld  a  moving    form !     At  fir^t.  sihe 
thought  it  might  be  the  effect  of  her  ima« 
^nation,  while  reflecting  on  her  former 
alarm ;  but  she  was  soon  oonvinced  of  its 
reality,  by  the  figure  waving  its  hand 
with  solemn  and  impressive  motion.   Rosa 
was  nearly  wound  to  a  pitch  of  frenzy ; 
her  friend  laying  almost  insensible  in  her 
arms,  she  feared  to  agitate  ha*  farther  by 
any  expression  of  alarm ;  she  therefore  re- 
mained in  ^lence,  with  her  eyes  fixed  on 
the  object  of  her  terror;  but  in  the  next 
moment  it  had  vanished,    and    nought 
could   she  see   but  the  dismal  sp^ce  in 
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wbidb  it  bad  appeared  to  stand  i  itistantty 
tfaft  soft  Md  solemn  sbraiDs  of  musre  trlii^ 
she  bad  iNifose  heard  issuedl  £pom  tfad  sp0t 
m  vfhmk  the  spestve  bad  disajipMredi 
Tbis  atonaed  Iddy  Charlottcv  who,  looking 
tip^  exdaicDed^-^^*  Frottv  vrfa^no^  do  those 
sounds  proceed  ?"  / 

Ron  pcnat^d  iir  spee<^hles8  agony  to  the 
fatilipofc;*  berfipa  reftrsed  to  give  utter* 
ance  to  what  she  beheld  i  while  her  lady- 
sbi^^  ncyw  gm^g  oni  hep  ^e^  saw  the 
aUgukh ;  of  her  mitidi— •^  You^  are  alalmed^ 
ray.  dear  iloBa^"  she  csrie^  *'  OooA  Hea* 
veaJ:  ^bat  has  thus  distressed  yoiY?  Has 
eay  foolish  fears  operated  thtis  upon  your 
«ph-its?  l£soi  I  can  scarcely  forgive  my- 
aelftr 

*'  Oh,  noj.  no,**  faltered  out  our  heroine, 
"**  it  ie  not  you.  Do  you  not  hear  those 
strains  ?^  They  proceed  frpaeif  no  raiorM 
hand." 

• 

"  What  tneau  youj  Rosa?"  exdain^ed 
lady  Chfiriottei  with  a  countenance  of  ter- 
aor ;  •*!  they  are  aoJemn  and  impressive^  'uh- 

E  a 
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_  deed ;  but  do  not  siifFer  idle  superstition 
to  sway  your  mind.  See,"  added  her 
ladyship,  and  her  countenance  brightened 
as  she  spoke,  "  the  storm  is  abated,  and  I 
^el   new   courage    animate    my    bosom ; 

'  therefore  look  up,  Rosa,  and  tell  me  why 
you  are  thus  alarmed  ?" 

^Vitii  an  agitated  voice  Rosa  acknow- 

I  ledged  the  sight  of  the  figure  which  had 
thus  terrified  her. 

Lady  Charlotte  trembled  with   alarm, 

I  but  struggling  with  her  own  feelings,  she 

I  essayed  to  rally  the  spirits  of  her  drooping 
companion. — "  Be  not  alarmed,  dear  Rosa," 
she  cried;  "  it  is  evidently  some  one  who, 
like  ourselves,  has  taken  shelter  from  the 
storm,  and  perhaps  thinks  to  amuse  him- 
self by  raising  our  fears  ;  but  we  will  shew 
him  we  are  not  thus  easily  to  be  alarmed. 
Hark  !  again  the  sounds  are  issuing,  and 
the  musician  cainiot  be  far  distant.     We 

I  will  examine  that  spot  where  you  saw  the 

■  figure,  and  no  doubt  our  fears  will  be  re- 
moved by  the  appearance  of  a  human 
form." 
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Rosa  followed  her  ladyship  in  silence, 

t"who  proceeded  down  the  hall,  though  not 

f  [without  some  degree  of  agitation,  which 

[  fhe  endeavoured  to  conceal  from  her  com- 

I  panion.     At  that  instant  the  sun    broke 

through  the  clouds,  and  darted  its  radiant 

K}>eams  through  the  Gothic  windows ;  this 

mlivened  the  scene,  and  gave  a  degree  of 

^ourage  to  the  trembling  pair. 

I .    Rosa  had  never  ventured  to  explore 

j  this  end  of  the  hall  before,  and  as  they 

Rjidvanced  to  the  spot  where  the  figure 

i  so  mysteriously  disappeared,  her  heart 

)eat  with  violent   agitation,    particularly 

an  observing  a  sort  of  monument  erected 

gainst  the  wall,  with  the  figure  of  death 

f  .^arved  upon  it ;  in  his  hand  he  held  his 

^tal  dart,  which  he  seemed  preparing  to 

level,  and  his  tout  ensemble  was  calculated 

)  inspire  horror. 

What   a  dismal  place!"    said  iady 

Pharlotte ;  "  it  is  enough  to  inspire  one 

rith  superstition,  and  make  us  fancy  that 

jWe  really  behold  moving  images ;  for  you 

my  dear  Rosa,  it  must  have  been 
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your  Jkncy  only,  since  here  is  no  place  in 
which  a  human  being  could  have  conceal- 
ed himself." 

As  she  spoke,  the  soft  strains  of  the 
music  again  broke  ui>on  their  ear,  and  ap- 
peared to  issue  from  the  tomb. 

**  Hark !"  said  Rosa ;  *•  is  that  fancy  ? 
Oh,  shield  me,  Heaven,  from  this  place  ot* 
horror !" 

"  It  is  very  rtmnge,'*  said  lady  Char- 
kifcte,  who  was  now  greatly  alarmed ;  but 
how  was  thai:  agitation  increased,  when 
she  beheld  the  arrow  in  the  hand  of  death 
shake  with  a  gentle  motion !  Hardly 
daring  to  believe  the  evidence  of  her  own 
senses,  she  was  turning  to  Rosa,  but  a 
shriek  bursting  at  that  instant  from  her 
lips,  convinced  her  ladyship  that  she  had 
also  seen  the  horrible  phenomenon.  Each 
gazed  at  the  other  in  spefeehless  t^ny ; 
tbeir  looks  alone  expressed  their  feelings ; 
could  tbey  have  given  words  utterance, 
they  might  have  exclaimed  with  Shake^ 
speare — 


Art  thou  any  thing  ? 

Art  thou  some  god — some  angel — or  some  devil? 
Thou  makest  my  blood  run  cold,  and  my  hi.ir  to  stand  ! 
Speak  to  me  !     What  art  thou  ? 

The  simulunedas  impulse  of  both  waa^ 
however,  to  take  flight,  and  they  instant^ 
ly  darted  doiVn  the  hall  with  aH  thd  rapi^ 
dity  which  therir  trembliti^  liodbs  wouid 
permit ;  nor  did  they  stop  until  they  found 
themselves  once  trtore  in  the  open  country. 

"  Thank  Heaven,"  exclaimed  lady  Cbar^ 
lotte,  **  that  we  are  ^e  out  of  this  dread- 
ful place!  nev^  did  I  experience  such 
terror.  Oh,  Rosa>  what  are  we  to  thirik  ? 
Sure  we  could  not  both  be  deceived  as  to 
the  cause  of  our  alai*m»" 

"  Oh  no,''  replied  Rosa,  "  too  plainl)^ 
did  I  behold  the  fatal  dart — it  levelled  its 
shaft  at  me ;  too  well  I  know  that  deatii 
has  dealt  his  blow,  and  the  spirit  of  my 
murdered  husband  hovers  near  the  dread- 
ful spot/' 

The  wildness  of  her  manner  alarmed 
lady  Charlotte,  who  knew  not  the  former 
cause  she  had  had  of  terror  in  these  mys- 
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terious  ruins ;  and  though  greatly  agitated 
herself,  she  endeavoured  to  rally  the  spirits 
of  her  drooping  companion. — "  We  can  all 
be  very  brave,"  said  her  ladyship,  "  when 
we  are  out  of  the  reach  of  danger ;  and 
now  that  I  freely  breathe  the  air,  and  see 
nought  around  but  the  beautiful  works  of 
nature,  I  feel  ashamed  of  my  former  fears, 
and  reason  now  points  out,  that  it  must 
have  been  some  one  concealed,  and  taking 
advantage  of  our  weakness,  entertained 
himself  at  our  expence,  and  is  no  doubt 
now  laughing  heartily  at  our  foolish  fears." 
Kosa  essayed  to  smile;  she  thought  it 
would  be  cruel  in  her  to  reveal  what  she 
had  before  seen  and  heard,  as  lady  Char- 
lotte might  probably  banish  from  her 
mind  the  superstitious  ideas  which  had  so 
lately  possessed  her,  but  which  sunk  too 
deeply  in  the  mind  of  Rosa. 
-  "  I  fear  you  are  ill,"  cried  her  ladysliip, 
as  she  viewed  her  pallid  cheek ;  "  this  has 
been  a  night  of  horror;  we  will  endea- 
vour to  proceed  home  as  fast  as  possible. 
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jid  change  our  garments,  for  we  are  wet 
hrough." 

Ill  The  storm  had  now  subsided,  and  a 
I  ^rfect  calm  succeeded ;  the  leaves  seemed 
Irefreshed  with  the  rain  which  had  fallen, 
•and  the  setting  sun  darted  its  beams  on 
Pitbe  rainbow  which  now  encircled  the  hea- 
nrens  with  splendid  colours. 

"  Blessed  harbinger,"  cried  lady  Char- 
ll^tte,  as  she  viewed  the  brilliant  scene, 
m^  blessed  harbinger,  I  always  behold  thee 
Bi^ith  sensations  of  gratitude  and  delight — 
I  it  is  the  promise  of  the  Almighty  hand 
wfor  the  safety  of  his  creatures!     Oh,  who 
Iftriiall  dare  to  doubt  that  Power,  when  thus 
'they  behold  the  wonders  of  his  hand  t  al- 
'I'eady  I  feel  a  calmness  pervade  my  mind ; 
■true  religion  can  inspire  us  with  courage 
l'«nd  fortitude.     Look  up,  dear  Rosa,  to 
se   resplendent    heavens,   and   receive 
precious    boon    within   your   bosom 
Brhieh  devotion  gives." 
'■  "  Insensible  must  that  bosom  be,"  re- 
ified our  heroine,  "  who  does  not  feel  the 
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heavenly  emanation.  *  The  heavens  d^ 
elare  the  glory  of  Grod,'  says  the  Psalmist ; 

*  and  the  firmament  sheweth  his  haiidi- 
work/  which  is  indeed  at  this  moment 
particularly  resplendent ;  and  I  perfectly 
participate  in  your  ladyship's  feelings,  in 
adoiowledging  the  pure  delights  which 
we  experience  in  true  devotion — it  is  the 
beacon  to  which  the  mourner  looks  with 
comfort  and  hope — it  can  banish  black 
despair  from  the  troubled  mind,  and  sooth 
the  distraction  of  the  soul.  Doctor  Blair 
has  beautifully  described  the  pleasures 
which  arise  from  the  habitual  practice  of 
piety — *  To  thee,  oh,  devotion,'  says  he, 

*  we  owe  the  highest  improvements  of  our 
nature ;  from  thee  we  derive  the  only  solid 
enjoyment— thou  art  our  support  when 
assailed  by  misfortune,  and  the  rock  which 
enables  us  to  withstand  temptation — thou 
calmest  the  passions,  exaltest  the  feelings, 
and  thy  communications  are  alike  impart- 
ed to  the  lofty  and  the  humble;  for  thou 
breakest  down  the  barriers  of  distinction, 
and  placest  the  prince  upon  a  level  with 
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tUb  peannt ;  thj  saiietaarj^  h  ever  op^n 
to  the  ateotedi  and  inacce^sibte  only  to 
the  kspuie  and  .the  impious^" 

^^  I  'per&etly  retnember  that  ^ssigei* 
replied  Eady  Ghariotte;  **  the  language  is 
indeed  beautiful^  and  by  your  correct  t^ 
petition  of  it»  evinces  that  your  oaind  is 
well  stored  with  religious  subjects^  which 
support  you  through  the .  various  trials 
which  you  have  to  undergo." 

■'  Hosa  was  prevented  making  any  fur- 
ther reply»  by  the  appearance  of  some  cf 
the  a^vants  from.  Rosewood,  who,  know** 
ing  tfaeir  mistress  was  out,  and  unatr 
tended,  had  provided  themselves  with 
large  cloaks^  &a  and  had  set  out,  in  the 
hope  of  sheltering  them  from  the'  storm ; 
for  so  well  beloved  by  the  domestics  was 
both  lady  Charlotte  and  Rosa,  that  they 
would  have  almost  laid  down  their  lives 
in  their  service. 

Her  ladyship  commended  their  atteur 
don,  and  they  soon  in  safety  reached  their 
home.  Mr.  Montague  was  not  yet  re- 
turned, or  he  would  doubtless  have  been 
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much  alarmed  at  the  situation  of  his  be- 
loved Charlotte,  who,  notwithstanding 
her  efforts  to  disguise  it,  was  seriously- 
frightened  at  the  events  to  which  she  had 
been  witness  at  the  ruins  of  Ruthvale 
'Abbey. 

Both  ladies  retired  immediately  to  their 
chambers,  to  divest  themselves  of  their 
wet  garments.  But  a  fresh  source  of  anx- 
iety arose  to  perplex  the  agitated  Rosa; 
her  child  was  absent;  Mary  had  taken 
her  out  previous  to  the  storm,  and  had  not 
yet  returned.  Ever  anxious  for  the  safety 
of  this  beloved  object,  she  could  taste  no 
peace  till  her  arrival ;  and  when  that  actu- 
ally did  take  place,  she  snatched  it  from 
its  nurse,  and  pressed  it  to  her  bosom  with 
•a,  joy  known  only  to  a  mother.  Thank- 
ful for  the  preservation  of  her  child  from 
supposed  danger,  she  eagerly  inquired 
where  she  had  been  sheltered  from  the 
-storm,  as  she  found  that  its  clothes  were 
perfectly  dry ;  but  how  astonished  was  she 
at  the  account  now  given  her  by  the  art- 
less Mary,  the  substance  of  which  wag. 
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ttbat,  having  rambled  a  long  way  that 
evening,  thinking  the  weather  so  beauti- 
ful, she  had  been  suddenly  overtaken  by 
the  storm,  and  seeing  no  habitation  near, 
began  to  be  alarmed  for  the  safety  of  the 
child;  but  on  turning  down  a  lane,  she 
saw,  to  her  great  joy,  a  house,  at  which 
she  hoped  she  miglit  gain  shelter  for  the 
child ;  it  was,  however,  surrounded  by  a 
wall,  and  she  hesitated  how  she  should 
gain  admittance,  as  she  felt  fearful  of  ring- 
ing at  the  iron  gates  which  led  to  the 
house.  As  she  paused  a  gentleman  ad- 
vanced, who  immediately  sounded  the 
bell,  and  in  him  she  recognised  the  very 
stranger  who  had  previously  rescued  her 
from  the  attack  of  the  furious  bull  on  the 
mountain.  He  also  recollected  her,  and 
desired  her  to  take  refuge  in  his  cottage, 
and  his  housekeeper  would  shew  her  every 
attention.  Mary  was  accordingly  con- 
ducted to  her  room,  while  the  gentleman 
desired  to  have  the  child  brought  to  him 
in  the  parlour ;  and  so  delighted  was  he 
with  the  sweet  infant,  that  he  bestowed 
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on  it  the  most  endearing  caresses.  From 
the  housekeeper  Mary  learnt  that  her 
master's  name  tvas  Hastings,  but  tliat 
she  knew  nothing  of  his  history,  or  who 
he  was,  but  that  he  was  the  best  gentle- 
man ahve,  only  that  he  kept  liimself  so 
1  seduded,  and  that  she  supposed  he  had 
been  crossed  in  love,  by  his  living  so  me- 
lancholy. Of  him  poor  Mary  was  profuse 
in  her  praises,  as  she  said  he  seemed  bom 
to  be  her  guardian  angel :  it  was  not 
until  the  storm  had  entirely  subsided  that 
he  would  suffer  them  to  depart,  as  the 
little  Charlotte  and  him  appeared  as  fond 
and  familiar  as  if  he  had  known  her  from 
her  birth ;  and  on  parting  he  had  requested 
Mary  to  bring  the  child  at  some  future 
dajr. 

From  this  account  Rosa  learnt,  with 
increased  astonishment,  that  this  strangei' 
was  no  other  than  tlie  inhabitant  of  that 
beautiful  cottage  which  she  had  so  much 
admired.  Strange  it  was  that  its  master 
should  have  tlms  interested  himself  for 
her  child,  and  she  viewed  it  as  one  of  those 


9S99ciiiti(Hi{^.:of  ev^ntt  wbieh  an  nH^wiae 
Power  :dir9tt#^t  hefgcatitod^  was  his^and 
fib^  n^f,%  sigeefely  cammis^at^d'  in  hi3 
siipposed  mi^f*>pt«we^  Tqq,  well  fke  knSMir 
tb^  p<#gsr  of  Uybted  love ;  md  »b0  meti- 
iaHiy  raised  ai;  [Mrayer  to  lleaven  to  9tx»^ 
li^^te  the  sorwwa  of  lhi«  suflferiiig  strdif- 
g/dJt,  whom  a  various  combiniitian  of  ciiv 
comstanoesr  had  thus  t}nf0w»  upon  her 
Botice^ 


CHAPTER  Vm. 

♦- 

On. the  return  of  Mr.  Montagaethat  even^ 
ingy  be  was  much  surprised,  and  soo^ 
what  alarmed,  at  learning  the  t^ror  to 
V  which  his  beloved  Charlotte  bad  been  ex^ 
posed,  particularly  as  be  saw,  that  al^ 
though  she  endeavoured  to  make  light  of 
it,  her  spirits  were  seriously  affected :  at 
the  terrific  events  to  whicb  she  had  been 
witness  at  Rjuthvale  Abbey,   he  endea** 
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voured  to  persuade  both  ladies  that  it 
must  have  been  some  person  concealed 
from  their  view,  or  their  fancy  only,  while 
labouring  under  the  effect  of  the  storm. 
They  however  both  persisted  to  the  con- 
trary, and  by  their  earnestness  left  Mr. 
Montague  in  great  perplexity  of  mind; 
and  he  resolved  the  following  morning  to 
visit  the  place  alone,  and  if  possible  eluci- 
date the  mystery  which  at  present  en- 
compassed that  gloomy  place :  he  had  fre- 
quently, during  his  former  residence  in 
Wales,  heard  the  strange  reports  concern- 
ing it ;  but  had  merely  supposed  it  result- 
ing from  the  lower  class  of  peasantry, 
whose  weakness  and  superstition  made 
them  credulous,  and  ready  to  receive  any 
idle  tale.  He  had  frequently  wandered 
about  the  ruins,  and  had  never  observed 
any  cause  of  alarm  to  himself:  once  in- 
deed he  heard  soft  music  issuing  from  the 
ruins;  but  though  he  could  see  no  one, 
yet  he  did  not  suffer  the  circumstance  to 
alarm  him ;  he  concluded  the  instrument 
to  be  a  flute ;  and  as  the  ruins  were  im- 


1  BUINS  OF  RUTHVALE  ABBEY.  89 

mense  and  intricate,  he  of  course  believed 
it  to  be  some  person  who  thus  in  solitude 
indulged  his  favourite  amusement.  He 
now  however  felt  great  concern  at  lady 
Charlotte  and  Rosa  having  been  thus 
alarmed,  as  he  knew  their  minds  soared 
above  such  contemptible  weakness,  unless 
some  great  cause  had  transpired  to  terrify 
them;  and  he  earnestly  requested  both 
ladies  not  to  revisit  a  place  at  which  they 
had  experienced  so  much  horror,  unless 
accompanied  by  himself,  when  he  should 
be  able  to  detect  any  one  who  had  the 
temerity  to  cause  such  alarm  to  a  female 
bosom. 

To  this  request  they  readily  acceded, 
lady  Charlotte  declaring  that  she  never 
wished  to  see  the  place  again ;  and  Rosa, 
cherishing  a  belief  in  her  bosom  of  the 
dreadful  event  which  had  transpired  there 
relative  to  herself,  felt  too  much  horror  in 
revisiting  a  spot  stained  with  hu  man  blood ; 
and  though  she  still  remained  silent  as  to 
the  cause  of  her  former  alarm,  she  most 
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earnestly  assured  Mr.  Montague  that  she 
would  never  venture  to  the  ruins  again. 

The  next  morning  lady  Charlotte  found 
herself  very  indisposed,  having  taken  cold 
from  the  wetness  of  her  clothes  the  pre- 
ceding evening;  she  therefore  kept  her 
room,  and  Mr.  Montague  and  Rosa  took 
breakfast  alone ;  after  which,  without  re- 
vealing his  intention  to  either  lady,  he 
bent  his  steps  towards  Ruthvale  Abbey: 
be  entCTed  the  hall,  and  closely  scrutinized 
tbe  place;  all  was  quiet,  and  he  advanced 
with  a  firm  step  to  the  spot  at  which 
Rosa  bad  described  the  figure  to  vanish. 
He  beheld,  as  the  ladies  had  described, 
the  monumental  form  of  death,  standing 
upon  a  sort  of  tomb;  but  as  it  was  erected 
against  the  wall,  there  was  certainly  no 
place  behind  where  any  human  being- 
could  have  concealed  himself:  he  next 
proceeded  to  examine  the  arrow  in  the 
hand  of  deatli,  whieii  was  firm  and  im- 
moveable :  he  was  therefore  convinced 
that  this  must  have  been  only  the  ^ncy 
of  the  ladies,  while  under  the  impression 
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of  ibe  terMBS' which  c^noompassed  tiheni^ 
After  min^tGdy  etaininifig  the  vptaoi^  iba 
w<»6  ^l^geA  to  quit  ife»  as  unsatisfied. as 
wbeii^4)«i?9niered;  for  nbtbing  ^lere  eooU 
tie  i^rfivdted;  *  Oa  piiamng  the  ou4isi4e  of 
the  Umwp  te  behdd  the  artdbed  door^ 
wbiqfa^Qod  open^  m  wheti  be  before  tow 
it ;  9oA  he  resG^ved,  as  <he  was:i^ne»  to 
v«Dtuiie  i0«;  All  >wtfs  cahn»  and  Het.  9 
sound  anoise  to  disturb,  the  stillisess:  of  the 
se&tBi  Hoiadiraiiced  up  the  farahea  MepQ 
and  amwd  ia  <ta&t^  &t  ifeeisatue  ^psOrt* 
ment  where  Rosa  had  on  a  former  ocee^ 
skint  Jieeii  iH>/m»di^larKnQdi  iifieon$c$9ti$9 
twrn^eif^ei^  ofitbe  bonKto  td  ^kda^  she-  had 
bees)  mjtneaibrbe  vde\ved  the  deM^^tiou  <pf 
the  ehamber  with  Aq  otbec  emotion,  tban 
that  of  tftitioiBfity^  or  a  sort  of  intuitive  loe^ 
lanoboly,  wbdch  generally  pertades  tibe 
mind  on  the  sight  of  abcient  ruins:  one 
circumstance  alolie  surprised  him^  on  bei> 
holding  the  glass  cahitMesticks,  in  whidi 
were  wax  tapiers,^  and  by  their  dwn  ap*. 
pearance/ evinced  that  they  ihad  lately 
been  aarranged.     This  was  &.  oiyi^tery  te 
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could  not  fathom,  and  occasioned  some 
perplexity  in  his  mind ;  but  finding  no- 
thing more  to  fix  his  attention,  he  left 
the  chamber,  and  crossing  through  the 
other  apartment,  which  led  to  the  flight  of 
steps  by  which  he  had  entered,  he  thought 
he  heard  a  slight  noise,  or  gentle  motion  : 
he  paused,  resolving  to  satisfy  himself  if 
possible:  a  low  sound  broke  upon  his  ear, 
which  he  fancied  was  the  murmur  of  com- 
plaint, being  mournful  and  imperfect — 
"  Who  is  there?"  said  he,  in  a  resolute 
tone. 

This  question  was  answered  by  an  in- 
stantaneous flight  of  something  across  the 
room,  which  flapped  by  him  with  such 
rapidity  as  to  prevent  Iiis  ascertaining  the 
object ;  a  cloud  of  dust  also  filled  the  apart- 
ment, which  obscured  his  sight,  and  he 
remained  for  a  few  minutes  lost  in  asto- 
nishment. As  the  dust  however  began 
to  disperse,  he  rallied  his  courage,  and 
sought  round  the  chamber  for  the  object 
of  his  alarm ;  and  again  hearing  a  gentle 
motion,  he  directed  his  eyes  towards  tlte 
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sound ;  but  scarcely  could  lie  suppress  the 
smile  which  rose  upon  his  face,  as  looking 
at  the  arches  of  one  of  the  casements,  he 
beheld  an  owl,  who  was  flapping  its  wings 
with  violence.  The  mystery  was  now 
unravelled  :  this  sombre  tenant  of  the  de- 
solate chamber  had  been  disturbed  by  his 
entrance,  and  when  he  spoke,  unused  to 
the  sound  of  a  human  voice,  it  had  flown 
from  its  hiding-place,  and  by  its  rapid 
motion,  taking  with  it  the  accumulation 
of  dust  which  had  been  for  years  undis- 
turbed.— "  This  then,"  thought  Mr.  Mon- 
tague, "  is  the  ghost  which  pervades  this 
tower,  and  which  fills  the  mind  of  the  su- 
perstitious with  terror.  Poor  bird  !  thou 
art  unconscious  of  thy  formidable  power, 
and  fly  witli  terror  at  the  approach  of 
man.  Thus  it  is  that  the  most  simple 
events  gain  upon  tlie  imagination  of  man- 
kind, and  without  ascertaining  the  true 
cause,  suffer  themselves  to  be  led  astray 
by  the  most  idle  tales  which  their  better 
reason,  uncontrolled  by  superstition,  would 
laugh  at." 
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Well  satisfied  with  this  discovery,  he 
left  the  tower,  and  without  encountering 
any  further  horrors,  arrived  at  Rosewood 
fialL  On  entering  the  drawing-room  be 
touiid  sir  Owen  Llewellyn  in  conversation 
with  Hosa. 

Mr.  Montiigne,  extending  bis  iiand,  ex- 
pressed his  pleasure  at  seeing  him ;  and 
Kosa  now  tonk  the  opportunity  of  quitting 
the  room.  She  had  been  rather  embar- 
rassed by  his  unexpected  visit,  being  alone 
when  he  was  announced,  liady  Charlotte 
had  not  kft  her  room,  consequently  Rosa 
was  cmnpelled  to  receive  him. 

With  undisguised  tenderness  he  ex- 
pressed his  pleasnne  at  seeing  her ;  and 
seating  liunseif  by  her  side,  introduced  a 
conversation  of  a  more  tender  nature  than 
KoGa  knew  how  to  support.  With  a  view 
to  tanr  the  subject,  she  reverted  to  his  li- 
brary, wltich  she  had  seen  when  at  Lle- 
wellyn Castle,  and  reminded  him  of  a 
promise  which  lie  had  made  iier  of  lending 
her  a  book,  which  sIki  had  expressed  a 
wish  to  read. 


Sir  Owen  instantly  dcew  forth;  an  ele- 
gant little  volume  from  his  pockeL-?^*  4i 
request  of  yours,"  said  he, "  affords  me  too 
much  pleasure  in  the  performance  to  be 
obliterated  from  my  memory.  You  have 
only  to  name  your  wishes,  and  if  Llewel- 
lyn Castle,  or  its  master,  can  gratify  them, 
they  are  at  your  command." 

Rosa,  blushing  deeply,  received  the 
book  with  a  trembling  hand,  vexed  that 
any  request  of  hers  should  thuis  have  af- 
forded him  an  oppai:tunity  of  making  such 
professions.  She  replied  coldly  to  bis  ex- 
pressions, wliich  evidently  hurt  him ;  and 
the  conversation  bec^nie  more  and  more 
embarrassing,  until,  to  the  great  relief  of 
Rosa,  Mr.  Montague  entered  the  room. 

On  quitting  the  genttemen^  ahe  retired 
to  her  own  chamber,  resolving  not  to  re- 
turn to  the  drawing-room  until  sir  Owen 
had  left  the  house.  With  a  view  to  be- 
guile the  passing  hoQj:,  ^he,  opened  the 
book  which  be  had  lei^t  hear,  in  doiing 
wAach  a  folded  pap^r  drofirp^.  out,  aisd  on 
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examining  it  she  found    the  following 
lines: — 


THE  FIRST  FEELING  OF  LOVE, 

ADDRESSED   TO   ROSA. 

What  means  this  pleasing  melancholy  gloom. 
This  heaviness,  that  steals  upon  my  heart— 
These  mingled  thoughts,  that  seem  at  once  t^impart 

The  joys  of  life,  the  terrors  of  the  tomb  ? 

Methinkssuch  tranquil  feelings  of  delight, 
With  gentle  pain,  and  grief  so  darkened  o'er. 

Life's  passing  strange  events  could  ne'er  eicite, 
For  one  fleet  moment  in  this  breast  before. 

My  thoughts  are  varied,  yet  with  one  accord. 
Toward  one  bright  and  sparkling  goal  they  run. 

Where  beauty  reigns  triumphant  and  adored, 
A  prize  which  by  the  heart  alone  is  won. 

Oh,  were  my  heart  iu  utterance  free, 

Twould  say  its  hopes,  its  fears  were  ceuter*d  all  in  thee* 

OWEW. 


Vexed  beyond  measure  at  this  declarar 
tion  of  his  sentiments,  Rosa  kept  gazing 
on  the  paper,  without  hardly  knowing  she 
did  so.     To  return  it  was  the  first  impulse 
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wliich  suggested  itself;  but  even  this  must 
be  done  with  delicacy  and  caution.  She 
felt  convinced  that  sir  Owen  possessed  the 
most  refined  sentiments;  his  feelings  were 
nice — and  though  slie  could  not  return  his 
love,  yet  she  must  dojustice  to  his  virtues, 
and  let  her  refusal  be  couched  in  terms  as 
distant  to  rudeness  as  possible ;  and,  on 
mature  deliberation,  she  resolved,  when 
she  should  return  the  book,  to  place  the 
paper  in  the  same  position  as  when  she 
received  it,  when  she  should  hope,  that 
this  rejection  of  his  verses  would  sufficient- 
ly convince  him  that  he  had  nothing-  to 
hope  from  her. 

She  was  much  grieved  to  think  that  it 
was  her  fate  to  wound  the  peace  of  an- 
other worthy  object,  as  she  both  respected 
and  admired  sir  Owen  as  a  friend.  To 
lady  Editha  she  also  felt  much  attacJied, 
and  it  caused  her  sincere  sorrow  in  the 
idea  that  she  must  now  be  compelled  to 
shun  the  society  of  that  lady,  in  order  to 
avoid  any  opportunities  with  her  son. 

VOL.  III.  F 
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With  a  mind  agitated  by  various  causes, 
she  remained  in  her  own  room  until  the 
diuner-bell  rang ;  and  having  ascertained 
from  Mary  that  sir  Owen  had  left  the 
house,  she  descended  to  the  dining-par- 
lour,  where  she  found  lady  Charlotte,  who 
was  much  recovered  from  her  indisposi- 
tion. 

After  dinner  Mr.  Montague  proceeded 
to  inform  the  ladies  of  his  visit  to  tlie  ab- 
bey, and  assuming  a  very  grave  face,  as- 
sured them  that  he  had  encountered  a  most 
marvellous  event. 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,"  said  lady  Char- 
lotte, Avith  a  countenance  of  alarm,  "  why 
did  you  venture  to  that  horrible  place, 
after  the  accounts  which  we  last  night  gave 
you?" 

"  For  that  very  reason,"  he  replied : 
"  could  you  suppose  that  I  could  suffer 
you  to  be  so  alarmed,  without  endeavour- 
ing to  ascertain  the  cause?  of  course  I 
took  the  earliest  opportunity  of  examinihg 
the  place."  "■;^; 


KtllNS  OF  nUTHVALE  ABBEY.  99 

"  And  what  was  the  result?"  interrupt- 
ed her  ladyship. 

"  Why,  my  dear  Charlotte,"  returned 
Mr.  Montague,  "  though  I  give  all  due 
credit  to  your  veracity,  yet  I  must  believe 
in  this  instance  your  fears  overcame  your 
better  judgment,  at  least  as  far  as  regards 
the  mysterious  movement  of  the  monu- 
mental figure,  which  is  firm  and  immove- 
able, and  was  no  doubt  only  '  the  very 
coinage  and  ecstacy  of  your  brain." 

Lady  Charlotte  shook  her  head. — 
"  Could  we  have  both  been  so  deceived  ?" 
said  she  ;  "  did  not  Rosa  also  at  tlie  same 
instant  behold  it?  sure  we  cannot  doubt 
the  evidence  of  our  senses  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  Mr.  Montague ;  "  but 
we  should  endeavour  to  view  the  passing 
events  with  a  clear  circumspection  :  that 
you  had  some  cause  of  alarm,  I  will  not 
doubt  your  veracity  by  disbelieving;  but 
had  you  been  in  a  calm  and  tranquil  state 
of  mind,  you  would  have  been  able  to 
have  ascertained  the  true  cause,  when  your 
f2 
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fears  would  have  been  turned  to  mirth, 
and  your  terrors  to  ridicule,  as  mine  have 
been  this  morning.  You  know,"  conti- 
nued he,  "  that  I  said  I  had  witnessed 
a  marvellous  event,  and  was  nearly  as 
"^ise  in  preparing  to  encounter  the  object 
of  my  alarm,  as  Don  Quixotte  in  waging 
war  with  the  windmills." 

Both  ladies  saw  the  smile  which  played 
upon  the  lip  of  Mr.  Montague,  and  they 
felt  vexed  at  exposing  themselves  to  ridi- 
cule,  when  they  were  so  perfectly  con- 
vinced as  to  the  reality  of  what  they  had 
seen. 

:  "  As  I  could  not.  find  this  ghost  which 
had  alarmed  you  in  the  hall,"  added  Mr. 
Montague,  "  I  thought  I  would  pay  a  vi- 
sit to  the  tower,  and  after  a  difficult  ascent 
up  the  broken  steps,  I  gained  admission 
to  the  ruinous  apartments,  and  after  cross- 
ing two  or  three,  arrived  at  one  hung 
round  with  wax  tapers,  which,  although 
the  furniture  is  all  mouldering  to  decay,  ' 
yet  they  strangely  preserve  their  proper 
appearance  in  this  chamber." 
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The  countenance  of  Rosa  underwent 
such  a  change,  as  to  excite  the  notice  of 
Mr.  Montague ;  the  mention  of  that  room 
filled  her  with  horror,  and  she  was  on  the 
point  of  revealing  what  she  had  been  wit- 
ness to  there ;  but  a  moment's  reflection 
convinced  her  that  she  had  better  remain 
silent,  and  glad  was  she  that  she  did  so; 
when  Mr.  Montague  proceeded  to  relate 
his  rencounter  with  the  owl,  the  particulars 
of  which  he  gave  with  a  ludicrous  gravity  ; 
and  concluded  with  a  hearty  laugh  at  the 
poor  tenant  of  the  desolate  chamber. 

Kosa  essayed  to  smile,  but  the  effort 
was  painful ;  the  horrors  to  which  she  had 
been  exposed  in  that  room  bad  been  occa- 
sioned by  very  different  circumstances, 
and  her  maturer  reason  and  reflection  con- 
vinced lier  that  she  had  not  been  the  vic- 
tim of  mere  superstition  ;  and  she  sincerely 
trusted  in  an  all-wise  Power  to  relieve  her 
mind  from  the  weight  that  oppressed 
it,  by  having  that  mystery  elucidated, 
which  time  or  circumstances,  she  hoped, 
would  unravel,  but  which  at  present  dis- 
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tressed  her  so  much,  that,  in  the  words  of 
the  poet,  she  could  exclaim — 

" Twere  better  to  he  with  the  dead, 

Than  on  [he  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 
In  reslleas  ecstac^." 


CHAPTER  IX. 


Nothing  material  occurred  until  the  day 
arrived  on  which  the  family  at  Rosewood 
were  to  dine,  according  to  promise,  at  lady 
Editha's.  Kosa  would  fain  have  been  ex- 
cused— she  pleaded  indisposition  -,  but 
lady  Charlotte  pressed  her  so  much,  that 
she  could  no  longer  refuse ;  she  felt  a  de- 
gree of  embarrassment  at  meeting  with  sir 
Owen  after  his  declaration,  and  with  a 
heavy  heart  dressed  herself  to  accompany 
her  friends.  She  pressed  her  sweet  infant 
to  her  heart,  and  desired  Mary  to  be  care- 
ful of  her  charge  during  her  absence. 
The  girl  promised  to  obey  her   mi»- 
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tress's  orders ;  and  added,  that  she  would 
take  her  a  ramble  by  the  banks  of  the 
river,  where  she  supposed  she  should  see 
the  strange  gentleman  walking,  that  took 
so  much  notice  of  Miss  Charlotte. 

Rosa  looked  rather  grave,  as  she  began 
to  suspect  that  there  was  too  great  an  in- 
timacy being  formed  between  this  gentle- 
man and  herself;  and  the  distance  between 
him  and  the  humble  Mary  precluded  any 
good  result  from  these  interviews;  and  she 
once  more  warned  the  girl  against  any  fur- 
ther intimacy  with  this  Mr.  Hastings. 

Poor  Mary  however  answered  her  with 
such  genuine  simplicity,  that  her  mistress 
could  Bot  but  acquit  her  of  any  improper 
motives. — "  It  \vould  be  cruel,  ma'am," 
said  she,  "  not  to  let  him  see  the  sweet 
child,  he  has  taken  such  a  fancy  to  her;  it 
would  make  your  heart  ache,  ma'am,  to 
hear  how  piteous  he  sighs  over  her;  I  am 
sure  I  have  seen  the  tears  stand  in  his 
eyes,  poor  gentleman  !  it  is  a  sad  thing  to 
be  so  melancholy;  but  it  is  all  through 
being  crossed  in  love,  ma'am ;  and  you 
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know  nobody  can  tell  wliat  one's  fate  may- 
be— it  may  be  one's  own  case  some  day." 

A  message  from  lady  Charlotte,  to  say 
she  was  ready,  interrupted  the  loquacity 
of  JIary,  and  Rosa  instantly  repaired  to 
her  ladyship ;  and  Mr.  Montague,  taking 
a  hand  of  each,  led  them  to  the  carriage.  ■ 

Tlicir  drive  was  short,  but  pleasant;  all 
nature  seemed  to  smile  around;  but  the 
thorn  that  rankled  at  the  heart  of  Rosa 
prevented  her  from  enjoying  the  beauty 
of  the  scene  so  much  as  she  would  other- 
wise Iiave  done.  She  trembled  with  emo- 
tion at  tlie  idea  of  how  she  should  meet 
with  sir  Owen,  who  would,  of  course; 
know  that  she  must  now  have  read  his 
verses,  and  as  she  had  not  yet  returned 
them,  she  felt  fearful  lest  he  might  mis- 
construe her  behaviour.  On  the  carriage 
stopping  before  the  ancient  edifice  of 
Uewellyn,  her  agitation  was  so  preaLMi^ 
resiiirution  became  diffiei 
lotte  saw  t 
tomlLv 
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which  they  had  Httle  suspected,  and  which 
plunged  all  in  the  greatest  confusion. 

We  have  before  made  mention  of  lady 
Melbourne  and  her  daughter,  whose  return 
to  Wales  had  caused  so  much  joy  to  Mrs. 
Lloyd,  the  housekeeper  at  Melbourne 
House:  with  her  ladyship  lady  Editha 
Llewellyn  had  been  most  intimate  during 
her  former  residence  in  the  Vale  of  Clwyd, 
and  had  much  regretted  the  loss  of  her  so- 
ciety, when  the  fatal  event  of  the  death  of 
lord  Melbourne  had  compelled  her  to  quit 
the  place ;  and  never  more  perhaps  would 
she  have  been  induced  to  visit  it,  had  not 
it  have  been  to  gratify  the  wish  of  lord 
and  lady  Atlilyn,  the  latter  of  whom  she 
doted  on  with  romantic  aflfection. 

The  beautiful  Alicia  was  indeed  one  of 
Fortune's  favourites;  lovely  in  person, and 
gifted  with  the  most  excellent  heart  and 

iderstanding,  nursed  in  the  school  of  af- 

tence  and  indulgence,  her  passions  were 
1  and  lasting;  ever  brought  up  under 
of  lady  Melbourne,  she  loved  this 
F  3 


106  RUINS  OF  EUTHVALE  ABBEV. 
only  remaining  parent  with  an  affection 
bordering  upon  adoration;  and  when  she 
bestowed  her  hand,  accompanied  with  her 
heart,  on  lord  Athlyn,  she  still  felt  that 
her  beloved  mother  also  reigned  there  with 
powerful  sway  :  to  part  from  her  was  im- 
possible, and  as  lord  Athlyn  wished  to  re- 
side for  a  short  time  in  Wales,  she  per- 
suaded lady  Melbourne  to  return  to  her  es- 
tate, and  by  forming  one  establishment, 
prevent  a  separation  taking  place. 

To  this  her  ladyship  agreed ;  though  on 
arriving  at  Melbourne  House  her  spirits 
were  so  agitated,  that  for  the  first  few 
weeks  she  was  incapable  of  seeing  any  one 
but  her  own  family.  As  she  recovered 
from  the  first  ebulhtion  of  sorrow,  she  be- 
gan to  think  of  her  old  friends ;  but  twenty 
years  had  made  a  wide  alteration — fresh 
generations  had  arisen  from  those  whom 
the  earth  now  enclosed,  and  scarce  a  face 
was  left  whom  she  could  recognise.  To 
her  great  pleasure  she  found  that  her  old 
friend  lady  Editha  was  still  living,  and  she 
left  her  card  at  her  door.     Her  ladyship 
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soon  repaired  to  Melbourne  House,  and 
the  ladies  were  much  affected  at  the  sight 
of  each  other.  They  had  parted  in  the 
days  of  youth  and  vigour,  and  they  could 
not  behold  without  emotion  the  altei-ation 
which  years  had  made  in  their  persons ; 
but  the  change  was  most  apparent  in  lady 
Melbourne,  although  many  years  younger 
than  lady  Editha,  whose  age  appeared  as 
an  ornament,  rather  than  a  decay  ;  while 
poor  lady  Melbourne,  wasted  almost  to  a 
shadow,  seemed  boi'ne  down  with  the  weight 
of  that  grief  which  years  could  not  efface : 
but  the  nature  of  these  ladies  were  widely 
different,  though  both  possessed  hearts  cast 
in  the  tenderest  mould. 

Lady  Editha  was  of  a  firm  and  strong 
disposition ;  early  trained  in  the  bright 
paths  of  religion,  she  had  acquired  a  de- 
gree of  command  over  herself,  which  had 
enabled  her  to  bear  her  trials  with  forti- 
tude and  resignation. 

Lady  Melbourne  was  all  softness  and 
sensibility ;  her  feelings  were  too  fine  to 
be  happy,  end  the  least  trial  overcame  her 


susceptible  bosom  ;  sbe  was  even  romantic 
in  her  attachments,  and  any  disappoint- 
ment in  her  hopes  caused  her  the  greatest 
sorrow;  it  will  not  be  wondered  at  then 
that  the  loss  of  her  husband  should  plunge 
her  in  so  much  grief — it  was  a  blow  from 
which  sbe  had  not  yet  recovered;  and 
most  truly  shocked  was  lady  Editha  to 
find  the  ravages  of  despair  so  strongly 
marked  on  her  countenance  :  their  meet- 
ing was  truly  affectionate,  and  lady  Edi- 
tha, with  all  the  warmth  of  friendship,  en- 
deavoured to  reason  lady  Melbourne  into 
resignation  and  content. 

Lord  and  lady  Athlyn  were  out  taking 
a  ramble  in  the  vale,  consequently  her 
ladyship  could  not  that  morning  be  intro- 
duced to  them,  but  she  prevailed  on  lady 
Melbourne  to  promise  to  dine  with  her, 
accompanied  by  her  son  and  daughter. 
Lady  Editha  named  the  day  on  which 
she  expected  the  family  from  Rosewood, 
thinking  it  would  prove  an  agreeable  in- 
lltroduction  to  all  parties;  and  at  the  time 
>nted  lady  Melbourne  was  announced. 
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She  entered  the  drawing-room  of  lady 
Editha,  leading  by  the  hand  a  lady  raost 
elegantly  attired  in  white  satin,  who  cour- 
tesied  on  her  entrance  with  grace  and  dif- 
fidence; a  gentleman  followed  their  steps, 
and  sir  Owen  arose  to  receive  him. 

Lady  Editha  extended  her  hand  to  lady 
Melbourne,  and  looking  at  her  lovely 
companion,  with  a  smile  exclaimed  — 
"  Ijady  Charlotte,  I  am  happy  to  see 
you — I  did  not  know  that  ray  old  friend, 
lady  Melbourne,  and  you,  were  already 
acquainted — I  anticipated  the  pleasure  of 
introducing  you:  but  where  are  the  rest 
of  our  friends,  and  where  is  lady  Alicia 
Athlyn  ?  1  hope  I  shall  not  be  disappoint- 
ed of  tiie  pleasure  of  seeing  her." 

"  You  labour  under  some  mistake,"  re- 
plied lady  Melbonrne,  somewhat  surprised 
by  this  address ;  "  give  me  leave  to  pre- 
sent to  you  lord  and  lady  Athlyn — this 
lady  is  my  own,  my  beloved  Alicia,  who 
will  receive  much  pleasure  in  an  Jntroduc-. 
■•(tion  to  her  mother's  valued  friend." 
|.t-»."  Lady  Alicia  Athlyn  !"  le-echoed  lady 
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Editha;  "  sure  I  am  bewildered  !  say,  are 
you  not  lady  Charlotte  Montague?  what 
mystery  is  this  that  you  are  practising  up- 
on me?" 

"  I  perceive  your  ladyship  must  labour 
under  some  mistake,"  said  lord  Athlyn ; 
"  this  lady,  I  am  proud  to  say,  is  lady 
Alicia  Athlyn;  nor  have  we  any  know- 
ledge of  the  lady  to  whom  you  allude, 
but  who,  I  must  conclude,  bears  so  great 
a  resemblance  to  my  beloved  Alicia,  as 
thus  to  cause  you  so  much  surprise." 

"  Resemblance  !"  said  lady  Editha ; 
"  your  lordship  must  pardon  my  repeating 
your  words,  but  it  is  more  than  resem- 
blance— the  same  features,  the  same  figure, 
and  the  same  voice. — Say,  Owen,  my  son," 
continued  she,  "  is  it  not  true?" 

"  I  fear,"  replied  he,  "  the  present  com- 
pany will  naturally  condemn  our  rudeness 
in  this  strange  reception ;  but  it  is  an  event 
of  much  astonishment  to  behold  in  lady 
Alicia  Athlyn  such  a  wonderful  likeness 
to  a  friend  of  ours,  whom  we  expect  to 
join  our  circle,  and  whose  presence  will 


KUINS  OF  BUTHVALE  ABBEY.       Ill 

perhaps  serve  as  an  apology  for  this  appa- 
rent want  of  breeding." 

"  I  am  glad,"  said  lady  Alicia,  with  a 
good-humoured  smile,"  that  yon  expect  the 
lady  here — I  shall  like  of  ail  things  to  see 
her ;  shall  not  you,  my  dear  mamma,  like 
to  behold  my  counterpart?  Do  you  not 
remember  that  our  poor  old  housekeeper, 
Mrs.  Lloyd,  on  first  seeing  me,  said  she 
was  quite  sure  she  had  beheld  me  some- 
where before  ?  so  it  is  evident  that  I  do 
resemble  some  one." 

Lady  Melbourne  was  greatly  agitated 
—she  could  scarcely  reply  to  the  lively  re- 
mark of  her  daughter;  and  lady  Editha 
still  believed  some  JiTiesse  was  being  prac- 
tised upon  her,  when  the  names  of  lady 
Charlotte  and  Mr,  Montague  were  an- 
nounced. Rosa  leaned  upon  the  arm  of 
her  ladyship,  and  advanced  timidly ;  but 
all  stopped  in  mutual  surprise — the  ladies 
Alicia  and  Charlotte  gazed  on  each  other 
with  mute  astonishment — the  difference 
of  dress  could  indeed  alone  distinguish 
them,  and  the  presence  of  both  only  ii>- 
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creased  the  evident  likeness  which  they 
bore  each  other.  A  mystery  in  the  bosom 
of  Rosa  was  instantly  unravelled,  as  she 
beheld  in  lord  and  lady  Athlyn  the  very 
pair  whom  she  had  taken  for  the  guilty 
lady  Charlotte  and  her  supposed  lover. 
All  expressed  their  surprise,  but  lady 
Charlotte  was  agitated  beyond  her  spirits 
—the  colour  fled  her  cheeks,  and  she  sunk 
on  a  chair,  while  lady  Melbourne  was 
evidently  fainting. 

Lady  AUcia  flew  to  her  side — "  My 
beloved  mamma,  be  not  thus  agitated — 
it  is  indeed  strange  that  this  lady  and  I 
resemble  each  other  so  much,  but  do  not 
let  it  affect  you  so — we  must,  we  shall  be 
friends ;  as  our  persons  are  so  united,  so 
must  be  our  hearts." 

"  As  like  as  '  cherry  unto  cherry  !"  ex- 
claimed lady  Editha;  "  now  can  my  mis- 
take be  pardoned?  but,  dearest  ladies,  let 
me  then  have  the  pleasure  of  joining  your 
hands  in  mutual  affection,  for,  as  lady 
.Alicia  has  asserted,  you  must  indeed  be 
Liriends." 
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"  Friends !"  re-echoed  lady  Cliarlotte, 
greatly  agitated,  "  if  my  heart  does  not 
deceive  me,  a  nearer  tie  than  friendship 
will  exist  between  us;  nature  tells  me  I 
am  right — say,  lady  Alicia — oh,  confirm 
my  hopes — have  you  a  mark  on  your  arm 
resembling  a  bunch  of  grapes?" 

"  Certainly  I  have,"  replied  her  lady- 
ship, in  much  surprise ;  "  but  how  is  it 
possible  that  you,  a  stranger,  can  be  in 
possession  of  that  circumstance?" 

Lady  Charlotte  rushed  towards  her,  and 
clasping  her  arms  around  the  astonished 
Alicia,  exclaimed — "  Then  let  me  greet  a 
sister — oh,  my  beloved,  my  long-lost  Julia, 
receive  the  embraces  of  your  happy  Char- 
lotte !" 

"  My  sister ! "  reiterated  lady  Alicia — 
"  oh,  my  beloved  mamma,  have  I  then  a 
sister?  never  did  I  know  you  had  any 
other  child  but  me." 

The  appeal  to  lady  Melbourne  was  use- 
less-^ on  hearing  the  assertion  of  lady 
Charlotte  she  had  clasped  her  hands  to- 
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gether,  and  exclaiming — "  Oh  God,  thy 
will  be  done!"  sunk  iniiensible  on  a  sofa. 

All  was  now  confusion — each  party 
gazed  on  the  other,  as  if  to  reveal  the 
mystery  which  surrounded  them ;  while 
lady  Charlotte,  supported  by  Rosa,  still 
clung  to  the  form  of  her  whom  she  felt 
persuaded  was  indeed  her  long-lost  twin 
^ter. 


CHAPTER  X. 


The  scene  which  now  presented  itself  can 
be  imagined  by  the  reader:  lord  Athlyn 
and  Mr.  Montague  felt  anxious  for  the 
welfare  of  their  respective  ladies,  while 
lady  Alicia  supported  the  fainting  form  of 
lady  Melbourne.—"  Tliis  discovery  has  too- 
greatly  agitated  her  declining  strength," 
said  she,  in  a  voice  of  alarm. — **  Oh,  my 
dear  sister,"  continued  she,  pressing  the 
hand  of  lady  Charlotte,  "  though  unable 
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to  fathom  this  mystery,  yet  something 
tells  me  you  must  be  so.  The  pleasure  of 
such  an  event  is  damped  by  the  fear  of 
having  agitated  our  mother — oh.  Heaven ! 
if  we  should  meet  only  to  witness  her  de- 
parture !  agony  is  in  the  thought !" 

"  Our  parents,  dearest  sister,"  said  lady 
Charlotte,  "  have  long  since  slept  in  their 
peaceful  grave — some  mystery  has  attend- 
ed your  steps,  which  must  be  unravelled." 

"  Merciful  Heaven !"  exclaimed  lady 
Alicia,  turning  extremely  pale,  "  sure  this 
must  all  be  illusion  !  am  I  not  what  I 
seem  ?  oh,  look  there  at  my  beloved,  my 
suffering  mamma !  say,  am  I  not  her 
child?" 

Lady  Charlotte  shook  her  head ;  while 
lord  Athlyn,  seeing  the  emotion  of  his 
lady,  tenderly  embraced  her, — "  Be  com- 
posed, my  beloved  Alicia,"  lie  cried,  "  and 
bear  this  wonderful  discovery  with  forti- 
tude. No  change  of  birth  can  make  any 
diflference  in  my  eyes — you  are  my  own, 
my  dearest  bride,  and  nothing  can  part 
us ;  therefore  be  not  thus  agitated." 
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"  I  trust,  my  lord,"  said  Mr.  Montague, 
"  that  lady  Athlyn  will  have  no  reason  to 
be  ashamed  of  her  birth ;  tliough  unable 
at  present  to  elucidate  the  mystery  which 
surrounds  her,  yet  I  am  convinced  she 
must  be  the  long  lost  twin  sister  of  lady 
Charlotte,  who  was  stolen  in  her  infancy." 

At  this  moment  lady  Melbourne  raised 
her  head,  and  catching  the  last  sentence 
of  Mr,  Montague,  she  wildly  exclaimed — 
"  I  did  not  steal  her ;  it  was  not  I  who 
robbed  the  parents  of  a  child ;  it  was  I 
who  preserved  her — but  for  me  she  would 
have  found  a  watery  grave;  yet  you  will 
all  look  upon  me  with  contempt;  and  you, 
my  Alicia,  will  hate  me." 

"  Hate  you !"  repeated  lady  Alicia, 
springing  from  the  arms  of  her  husband, 
and  throwing  herself  on  her  knees  before 
the  agitated  lady  Melbourne,  "  hate  you! 
Oh,  my  beloved  mamma,  can  I  ever  love 
you  sufficient !  Much  I  anticipate  I  owe 
to  yonr  care,  and  if  I  am  not  really  your 
child  by  affinity,  yet  do  I  feel  more  than 
ever  a  daughter  felt  for  a  mother.     But 
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oh,  speak  then !  reveal  this  mystery,  for 
my  heart  will  break  !" 
■  Lady  Melbourne  threw  her  arms  around 
this  beloved  object,  and  wept  on  her  bo- 
som.— "  Oh,  my  adored  Alica,  my  heart  is 
breaking!  must  I  then  acknowledge  the 
agonizing  truth?  yet  the  will  of  Heaven 
seems  to  interfere  in  this  strange  meeting, 
to  bring  me  to  confession,  and  before  I 
die,  to  ease  my. mind  of  a  weight  with 
which  it  is  oppressed.  Lady  Charlotte 
Blontague,"  said  she,  addressing  her  with 
a  solemn  voice,  "  in  your  eyes  I  fear  I  shall 
appear  as  criminal;  yet,  when  you  shall 
understand  that  I  preserved  this  dear 
child's  life,  you  will  receive  it  as  some 
atonement  for  the  concealment  of  which 
I  have  been  guilty  ;  that  she  had  a  twin 
sister,  whom  she  greatly  resembled  when 
an  infant,  I  have  been  already  informed — 
no  doubts  can  therefore  be  entertained 
as  to  your  affinity;  receive  her  then  to 
your  heart,  and  be  assured  you  will  have 
a  treasure  which  I  fear  will  cost  me  ray 
life  to  resign." 
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The  sisters  again  embraced  each  other ; 
while  lady  Charlotte,  though  greatly  agi- 
tated, threw  herself  on  hei"  knees  by  the 
side  of  the  weeping  Alicia. — "  The  pre- 
server of  my  dear  sister's  life,"  she  ex- 
claimed, "  must  be  entitled  to  ray  warm- 
est gratitude.  Oh  that  my  parents  were 
here  to  thank  you  for  your  goodness ! 
but,  alas !  they  died  in  ignorance  as  to 
the  fate  of  their  dear  little  Julia." 

Lady  Melbourne  was  much  affected  ; 
she  pressed  the  hand  of  lady  Charlotte, 
and  wept  aloud :  this  somewhat  relieved 
her  oppressed  heart ;  while  all  the  rest  of 
the  company  entreated  her  to  regain  her 
composui'e. 

"  Oh,  my  dearest  mamma,"  cried  lady 
Alicia,  "  reveal  the  mystery  which  sur- 
rounds me;  I  am  on  the  rack  to  know 
my  birth,  which  never  till  this  moment 
had  I  any  reason  to  doubt." 

"  Be  patient,  dearest  Alicia,"  she  cried, 
"  yoii  shall  know  all,  but  my  spirits  are 
not  yet  equal  to  the  task ;  grant  me  a 
short  time,  and  I  will  reveal  all." 
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Lady  Editha  now  advanced,  and  taking 
the  hand  of  lady  Melbourne,  endeavoured 
to  sooth  her  agitated  spirits. — "  You  are 
not  fit  at  present  to  enter  into  any  expla- 
nation," she  cried,  "  and  I  am  sure  lady 
Alicia  and  lady  Charlotte  are  both  too 
considerate  to  wish  you  to  attempt  it 
until  you  are  more  composed.  The  last 
dinner-bell  has  just  rung,  therefore  suflfer 
me  to  lead  you  to  the  dining-parlour,  and 
let  me  entreat  you  all  to  compose  your- 
selves  before  the  servants.  This  strange 
discovery  having  happened  under  my 
roof  authorizes  me  to  speak  thus;  and  I 
trust  a  happy  issue  will  be  the  result  of 
this  day's  meeting." 

Lady  Melbourne  would  fain  have  ex 
cused  herself  from  joining  the  party,  but 
all  entreated  her  with  such  marked  kind- 
ness, that  she  rallied  her  agitated  spirits  ; 
and  the  gentlemen  led  the  ladies  down 
stairs.  Sir  Owen  took  the  hand  of  Rosa, 
who,  though  a  silent  spectator  of  this 
scene,  had  not  been  the  least  unmoved  : 
she  felt  for  the  ngitation  of  her  dear  lady 
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Charlotte,  and  rejoiced  at  the  prospect  of 
her  sister  being  restored  to  her.  Sir  Owen 
felt  her  hand  tremble  within  his  own,  and 
he  flattered  himself  that  he  might  have  a 
share  in  her  agitation,  and  during  dinner 
he  paid  her  the  most  marked  attention. 
She  found  it  difficult  to  assume  the  re- 
serve she  wished,  for  so  delicately  polite 
was  his  manners  towards  her,  that,  with- 
out being  guilty  of  rudeness,  she  could 
not  repel  him. 

After  dinner  the  ladies  retired  to  the 
drawing-room,  where  the  sisters,  anxious 
to  testify  their  affection,  again  embraced 
each  other;  and  lady  Charlotte,  taking 
the  hand  of  Rosa,  led  her  to  lady  Athlyn, 
and  presented  her  as  her  chosen  friend, 
whom  slie  must  also  henceforward  love 
for  her  sake. 

Her  ladyship  received  our  heroine  with 
that  sweetness  which  marked  her  charac- 
ter, and  with  a  warmth  that  evinced  the 
goodness  of  her  heart. 

Rosa  now  saw  the  mistakes  under  which 
she  had  laboured,  with  respect  to  lady 
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Charlotte,  to  whom  she  revealed  the  un- 
easiness which  she  had  experienced  oh 
her  account.  '' 

Her  ladyship  was  surprised,  and  good- 
bumouredly  chid  her  for  not  having  spo-. 
ken  to  her  on  the  subject  before.  > 

Lady  Alicia  immediately  recollected 
the  conversation  which  passed  between 
her  and  lord  Athlyn,  and  added^  they 
had  taken  frequent  rambles  in  the  vale 
unattended.  I 

Rosa  also  found,  on  inquiry,  that  it 
must  have  been  lady  Alicia  whom  -she 
had  twice  beheld  when  in  London,  and 
which  had  occasioned  her  so  much  dis- 
tress, in*  supposing  it  to  be  lady  Charlotte. 

During  this  time  poor  lady  Melbourne 
was  endeavouring  to  collect  her  agitated 
spirits. — "  My  dear  Alicia,**  she  cried,  '*  I 
have  much  to  unfold,  and  no  doubt  you 
are  impatient  to  hear  to  whom  you  owe 
your  birth.  On  this  point  I  cannot  satisfy 
you,  therefore  we  will  first  request  lady 
Charlotte  to  inform  us  of  all  particulars 
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conceiningyour  family  ;  after  which  I  will 
fully  relate  how  I  became  possessed  of 
you;  and  rest  assured,  dearest  girl,  though 
not  your  mother  by  the  ties  of  nature, 
yet  few  parents  perhaps  have  felt  the  ar- 
dent affection  which  I  have  for  you." 

"  Oh,  my  dearest  mamma,"  replied  lady 
Alicia,  "  for  still  you  must  suffer  me  to 
call  you  so,  never  can  I  repay  your  more 
than  maternal  care  of  me;  id  is  you  who 
have  made  me  what  I  am,  and  perhaps 
raised  me  beyond  a  sphere  in  which  I 
have  a  right  to  move." 

"  Be  composed  on  that  head,  dearest 
sister,"  said  lady  Charlotte ;  "  though  not 
moving  in  so  exalted  a  rank  as  latly  Mel- 
bourne, yet  our  parents  were  respectable  ; 
and  I  am  suve  you  possess  too  good  a 
heart  to  despise  their  memory  because 
they  were  unfortunate.  But,  with  the 
permission  of'  all  present,  I  will  relate  tlie 
particulars  of  my  life,  which  will  fully  ex- 
plain all" 

Xiady  Editha  delicately  offered  to  leave 
the  room,  not  being  a  party  concerned; 
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'^ut  lady  Charlotte  and  lady  Melboume 
begged  ber  to  be  reseated,  as  they  wislied 
to  have  no  concealments  from  her. 

Lady  Charlotte  then,  though  not  with- 
out much  emotion,  entered  upon  her  little 
history. 

Poor  lady  Athlyn  waa  also  greatly  agi- 
tated, as  she  heard  her  birth  revealed,  and 
sobbed  aloud,  as  lady  Charlotte  described 
the  grief  of  her  parents  at  the  loss  of  their 
little  Julia. 

"  No  doubt,"  added  lady  Charlotte, 
"can,  I  think,  exist  of  our  affinity — our 
wonderful  resemblance,  the  mark  on  your 
arm,  all  prove  the  relationship  which  ex- 
ists between  us;  and  if  lady  Melbourne 
will  have  the  goodness  to  say  how  you 
came  to  be  under  her  protection,  it  will 
p^haps  elucidate  the  whole  mystery," 

"  1  have  been  calling  all  my  fortitude 
to  my  aid,"  said  lady  Melbourne,  "  and  I 
will  explain  all." 

At  that  moment  the  gentlemen,  who 

wese  likewise  impatient  to  know  the  M^ 
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suit  of  this  strange  discovery,  entered  thi? 
drawing-room. 

"  Yon  are  come  most  opportunely," 
said  she,  addressing  lord  Athlyn;  "  1  am 
going  now  to  make  a  confession  which 
most  materially  concerns  yotir  lordship, 
inasmuch  as  it  relates  to  your  beloved 
bride,  I  acknowledge  I  have  deceived 
you  with  regard  to  her  birth ;  but,  oh ! 
promise  me  you  will  not  think  unkindly 
of  her  for  my  fault:  slie  is  innocent,  and 
knew  not  of  the  deception  which  I  prac- 
tised: it  would  break  my  heart  if  she 
were  to  suffer  in  your  lordship's  estima- 
tion on  that  account." 

"  Perish  such  an  idea !"  replied  his  lord- 
ship :  "  is  she  not  the  chosen  of  my  heart — 
my  own,  my  beloved  wife?  and  it  matters 
not  to  me  if  she  is  the  diiughter  of  a  pea- 
sant, as  long  as  1  know  that  no  earthly 
power  can  tear  her  from  mj-  arms." 

Lady  Athlyn  cast  a  look  of  tender  gra- 
titude on  her  lord,  while  lady  Melbourne 
— "   Noble,    generous-minded 
urance  gives   me  new  life^ 
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^Dd  enables  me  with  more  composut-e  to 
give  the  promised  recital.  Oh,  my  friends, 
pity  my  weakness,  and  excuse  my  faults.^ 
All  strove  with  the  utmost  kindness  to 
sooth  her  spirits,  and  after  a  little  while 
she  entered  upon  her  eventful  history^ 
which  we  shall  now  give  in  our  own 
words,  in  order  to  explain  more  fully  the 
mystery  which  had  attended  the  strange 
disappearance  of  the  infant  .Julia« 


CHAPTER  XI. 


LiADY  Melbourne  was  the  only  child  of 
her  parents,  who  moving  in  an  exalted 
station  of  life,  bestowed  every  pains  and 
indulgence  which  wealth  could  command 
on  their  infant  daughter :  every  wish  was 
gratified;  and  being  naturally  of  a  sus- 
ceptible nature,  her  feelings  became  ro- 
mantically fine ;  her  heart  was  however 
good,  and  her  understanding  cultivated 
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and  refined;  and  the  young  lady  Alicia 
was  utiiversally  adoaired.  Her  parents 
doted  oil  her  to  excess,  and  it  was  with 
rapture  they  beheld  her  ripening  into  wo- 
manhood, adorned  with  beauty  and  ac- 
complisliments.  Free  from  every  degree 
of  pride,  it  was  her  delight  to  wander 
among  the  poor  tenants  of  her  father,  and 
relieve  their  distresses.  Her  charities  were 
unbounded,  and  her  name  universally 
blessed.  Of  such  a  daughter,  well  might 
her  parents  be  proud  :  to  them  she  ap- 
peared almost  a  spotless  angel,  without 
faults;  and  to  have  denied  so  good  a  child 
any  thing,  would  by  them  have  been 
deemed  a  cruelty;  hence  it  was  that  they 
laid  the  foundation  for  years  of  misery, 
which  the  fair  AHcia  was  doomed  to  suf- 
fer hereafter.  Had  they  early  taught 
her  the  necessity  of  self-denial,  and  im- 
pressed upon  her  mind  that  it  is  not  or- 
dained for  mortals  to  enjoy  pleasure,  un- 
alloyed, on  earth,  and  fortified  her  to  bear 
the  disappointments  which  await  us,  all 
might  have  been  well.     On  the  contrary^ 
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by  never  permitting  lier  to  form  a  wish 
nngi-atified,  she  indulged  in  the  idea  that 
every  fond  hope  would  be  realized,  and 
the  least  disappoint  merit  overwhelmed  her 
with  the  most  acute  sorrow. 

Young,  beautiful,  and  rich,  it  is  not  to 
be  supposed  that  she  passed  unheeded  in 
society  -,  many  a  heart  siglied  for  the  fair 
Alicia — ^but  sighed  in  vain;  for  her  aflfec- 
tions  were  as  romantic  as  her  character — 
she  must  love  to  enthusiasm,  or  not  at  all ; 
and  the  young  men  who  had  offered  them- 
selves were  not  of  the  susceptible  nature 
of  which  she  Iiad  pictured  to  herself  in 
the  choice  of  a  husband. 

The  tioie  however  arrived  when  she 
was  to  feel  those  passions  Avhich  had  tii- 
therto  dwelt  only  in  her  imagination.   At 

a  ball  given  at  the  earl  of  C 's,  she  first 

beheld  lord  Melbourne,  and  was  capti- 
vated with  his  handsome  person  and  fas- 
cinating manners :  his  lordship  was  then 
in  his  thirtieth  year,  and  the  fair  Alicia 
only  sjghteen;  but  he,  of  all  persons,  ap- 
peared the  one  ordained  by  nature  to  win 
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Iier  affections;  and  when  he  begged  the 
honour  of  lier  hand  in  the  dance,  she 
seemed  to  tread  ou  air,  as  she  listened  to 
the  animated  remarks  of  her  noble  com- 
panion, just  returned  from  sea.  His  lord- 
ship was  warm  and  enthusiastic  in  his 
admiration  of  his  native  land,  and  his  fair 
countrywomen  appeared  like  so  many 
beauteous  angels  to  his  delighted  gaze ; 
but  uU  fell  short  in  his  estimation,  com- 
pared to  his  lovely  partner,  and  a  mutual 
passion  inflamed  their  hearts.  Lady 
j\licia  was  delighted ;  her  imagination  had 
always  painted  in  glowing  colours  the 
bliss  of  first  impressions:  her  heart  could 
never  have  been  won  by  a  long  and  formal 
courtship;  it  must  be  love  at  first  sight, 
or  not  at  all ;  and  fate  had  thrown  an  ob- 
ject in  her  way  who  possessed  as  ardent  a 
jiature  as  herself;  and  lord  Melbourne 
.was  as  deeply  enamoured  as  the  fair  Alicia 
could  have  wished  him ;  and  on  parting 
witii  her,  he  requested,  and  obtained  per- 
mission, to  pay  his  respects  on  the  follow- 
ing morning. 


-'  It  ia  needless  to  enter  into  a  detail  of  b 
liourtdlrip  so  hastily  entered  into^  and 
which,  contrary  to  the  general  assertion  of 
^  true  love/'  met  with  no  opposition.  The 
parents  of  lady  Alicia  could  not  think  of 
opposing  the  inclinations  of  their  darling, 
^hen  ^he  candidly  acknowledged  the  af- 
fection which  she  cherished  for  his  lord- 
shipy  whose  birth  and  fortune  were  like- 
wise equal  to  her  own ;  while  on  the  other 
hand  lord  Melbourne  had  no  friends  to 
consult ;  his  parents  had  long  since  paid 
the  debt  of  nature,  and  he  stood  almost 
without  a  relative:  their  union  therefore 
followed  as  quick  as  possible,  and  their 
happiness  was  almost  too  great  for  earth. 
As  much  the  idol  of  her  husband  as  she 
had  been  of  her  fond  parents,  lady  Mel- 
bourne found  herself  treated  with  the 
same  indulgence  as  ever;  her  wishes 
were  anticipated  by  her  Coring  lord, 
whom  she  loved  with  that  romantic  aflfec* 
tion  so  inherent  to  her  nature.  The  first 
alloy  to  her  happiness  was  the  death  ai 
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both  lier  parents  :  this  was  indeed  a  blow ; 
but  she  looked  to  lord  Melbourne  for 
consolation,  and  in  his  bosom  found  the 
pure  delights  which  arise  from  true  sym- 
pathy and  congenial  sentiments:  iie  had 
now  no  rival  in  her  affections;  her  lieart 
was  all  his  own,  and  he  was  the  god  of 
her  idolatry. 

Years  rolled  on,  and  only  served  to  in- 
crease their  felicity ;  and  lord  and  lady- 
Melbourne  seemed  to  the  admiring  crowd 
as  a  pattern  of  conjugal  happiness  :  so  in- 
deed they  were — but  still  one  obstacle 
»rose  to  excite  a  degree  of  regret — lady 
Melbourne  did  not  increase  her  family ; 
and  though  lord  Melbourne  did  not  in  the 
least  relax  in  his  love  towards  his  lady  on 
that  account,  yet  she  fancied  it  might 
eanse  some  discontent  in  his  mind,  as  he 
so  much  wished  for  an  heir  to  hU  estate. 
Unaccustomed  as  she  had  ever  been  to 
have  her  wishes  denied,  this  disappoint- 
Btient  preyed  upon  her  mind,  and  she  was 
•ecretly  uneasy  and  unhappy. 

Her  trials  were  however  only  now  on. 
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the  commencement,  for  lord  Melbourne 
was  obliged  to  take  the  command  of  his 
ship,  and  his  absence  would  no  doubt  be 
for  a  long  period.  To  paint  the  agony  of 
their  separation  is  impossible  ;  we  must 
leave  it  to  the  feeling  heart  to  imagine 
the  sufferings  of  a  pair  so  fondly  attached, 
whose  very  existence  seemed  to  bang  upon 
each  other.  But  the  fatal  moment  arrived, 
and  lady  Melbourne  was  received  in  an 
insensible  state  to  the  arms  of  her  attend- 
I  aet ;  while  his  lordship  hastened  away  to 
I  conceal  those  feelings  of  which  he  felt 
ashamed,  and  he  dashed  the  tear  from  his 
eye,  which  he  considered  as  derogatory  to 
the  character  of  a  British  sailor. 

For  a  long  time  lady  Melbourne  gave 
herself  up  to  melancholy ;  she  seemed  left 
alone,  as  it  were,  a  prey  to  grief.  She  had 
no  relations,  either  on  her  husband's  side 
or  her  own,  to  console  her,  and  she  yield- 
ed herself  to  despair.  But,  as  if  Heaven 
took  pity  on  her  forlorn  state,  a  circum- 
stance arose,  which  again  revived  hope  in 
her  bosom.     Slie  found  she  was  likely  to 
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become  a  mother,  and  this  unexpected 
happiness  caused  the  sunshine  of  pleasure 
to  beam  in  her  face. 

^Vith  what  joy  did  she  anticipate  on 
the  return  of  her  lord  to  present  to  him 
the  long-wished-for  treasure !  that  mo- 
ment she  thought  would  repay  her  for  all 
her  sufferings ;  and  when  at  length  she 
clasped  a  living  infant  in  her  arms,  her 
sensations  were  almost  too  great  to  bear. 
The  child  proved  to  be  a  daughter,  and 
the  delighted  mother  hailed  it  as  the  fu- 
ture harbinger  of  happiness  to  her  lord. 

By  the  first  conveyance  possible  the  joy- 
ful news  was  communicated  to  his  tord- 
ship,  and  by  the  next  ship  a  letter  was 
brought  in  answer.  This  contained  every 
sentiment  of  the  most  ardent  love,  and  his 
transports  at  hearing  he  was  a  father;  he 
concluded  by  imploring  his  adored  Alicia 
to  be  careful  of  the  health  of  herself  and 
sweet  infant,  whom  he  longed  to  clasp  in 
his  paternal  embrace. 

Liady  Melbourne  now  once  more  felt 
happy,  and  she  resolved  to  set  her  heart 
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imt  re^t.  dt)d  in  her  maternal  duties  pam 
away- th6  time  until  her  lord's  return. 
She  had  now  a  fresh  object  to  endear  her 
to  life,  and  she  seemed  entered  on  a  new 
existence. 

The  young  Alicia  was  a  fine  and  lovely 
babe,  and  promised  years  of  health  and 
vigour;  but,  alas!  in  the  midst  of  all  her 
hopes  and  joys,  poor  lady  Melbourne  was 
doomed  to  misery  ;  this  adored,  this  dar- 
ling object,  was  suddenly  snatched  from 
her  by  the  hands  of  death,  and  the  tomb 
closed  upon  the  earthly  happiness  of  the 
unfortunate  lady  Melbourne. 

What  pen  can  paint  her  grief,  her  dis* 
traotioo  ?  in  the  agony  of  her  heart,  she 
dared  tO'  murmur  at  the  decrees  of  Hea* 
veti,  md  instead  of  bowing  to  its  alUwise 
mandates,  again  sunk  a  prey  to  despon« 
denejr ;  a  settled  melancholy  took  posses« 
aion  of  her  mind,  and  she  would  wander 
ib  the  most  sequestered  spots  which  the 
surrounding  country  afforded  her  an  op- 
portunity of  doing. 

It  was  in  one  of  these  rambles  that,  siip- 
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this  unexpected  discovery,  sunk  upon  her 
knees  before  the  agitated  lady  Melbourne, 
and  implored  for  mercy. 

"  Mercy !"  repeated  her  ladyship ;  "  canst 
thou  dare  to  ask  for  mercy,  at  a  moment 
when  you  were  trampling  down  Iier  sa- 
cred bonds?  Precious  babe!"  she  conti- 
nued, looking  at  the  child,  and  holding  it 
to  her  bosom,  "  thou  hast  indeed  escaped 
a  dreadful  fate !  Never  more  shalt  thou 
be  exposed  to  such  inhumanity." 

"  Ail,  lady  !"  exclaimed  the  woman, "  I 
was  driven  to  the  act  by  dire  necessity. 
Poor  child!  she  is  starving,  and  what  could 
I  do  with  her  ?" 

"  A  mother  ask  what  she  could  do  with 
her  child  !"  said  her  ladyship,  with  emo- 
tion. "  Work  for  her — beg  for  her — any 
thing  to  preserve  its  life!  Oh,  if  you  did 
but  know  what  it  is  to  feel  the  loss  of  a 
child,  as  I  do,  you  would  never  ask  that 
question." 

All  this  time  the  poor  infant  clung  to 
lady  Melbourne,  as  if  conscious  of  her 
being  a  protector;    and  notwithstanding 
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*  the  poverty  of  its  appearance,  her  ladyship 
saw  that  it  was  a  most  beautiful  and  in- 
teresting child.  A  thought  immediately 
rushed  on  her  mind,  which,  with  the  ro- 
mance so  inherent  to  her  nature,  she  en- 
couraged with  ardour.  Providence,  she 
thought,  had  sent  this  little  helpless  one 
in  her  way  to  supply  the  loss  of  her  own, 
and  she  resolved  to  protect  it  from  that 
hour. — "  Tell  me,"  said  she,  sternly,  to  the 
woman,  "  what  motive  could  induce  you 
to  commit  so  barbarous  an  action  ?  reveal 
the  truth  concerning  this  child,  or  dread 
the  punishment  to  which  I  can  consign 
you." 

The  woman,  terriBed  at  this  menace, 
confessed,  that  some  time  before,  while  at 
the  town  of  — — -,  she  had  stolen  this 
child  from  its  nurse;  but  that  she  had 
failed  in  her  motive,  for  its  having  a  twin 
sister,  who  so  greatly  resembled  her,  she 
had  intended  to  have  stolen  them  both,  as 
their  wonderful  likeness  to  each  other, 
and  being  twins,  would  have  caused  her  a 
vast  deal  of  charity,  as  she  lived  by  telling 
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fortunes  and  begging.  She  was  however 
frastrated  in  her  design,  and  only  succeed- 
ed in  bearing  oiFone,  which  was  the  pre- 
sent helpless  object;  that  she  travelled  all 
over  the  country  with  it,  eluding  pursuit, 
but  being  unsuccessful  in  her  means  of  gain- 
ing a  living,  the  child  was  now  in  a  state 
of  starvation  ;  and  being  weai'y  of  her  bur- 
den, she  considered  it  less  cruel  to  plunge 
it  into  the  river,  than  to  leave  it  to  its  fate, 
or  prolong  its  miserable  existence. 

Ijady  Melbourne  listened  with  horror 
to  this  account. — "  Well,"  said  she,  "  from 
this  moment  I  will  be  her  protector ;  and 
if  you  will  promise  never  to  reveal  to 
any  one  an  account  of  this  transaction,  I 
will  let  you  escape  from  tlie  punishment 
which  you  so  richly  merit." 

It  is  needless  to  say,  the  woman  joyful- 
ly acceded  to  this  proposal ;  and  lady 
Melbourne  darted  away  with  her  prize  as 
fast  as  her  trembling  limbs  would  permit, 
fearing  lest  the  woman  should  follow,  and 
discover  who  she  was. 

Her  first  care  was  to  place  it  at  a  cot- 
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tage,  where  she  supplied  it  with  fresh 
clothes  ;  and  r  short  time  restored  the 
child  to  its  proper  liealth. 

Lady  Melbourne  had  now  again  a  fresh 
otgect  to  rouse  her  from  her  grief,  and  she 
looked  upon  this  child  as  a  boon  sent  her 
from  Heaven  to  sooth  her  sorrows. 

About  this  time  she  received  another 
letter  from  her  lord,  now  admiral  lord  Mel- 
bourne, who  by  bis  gallant  conduct  had 
been  raised  to  that  rank.  He  spoke  now 
of  his  return,  and  anticipated,  at  no  veiy 
distant  period,  the  felicity  of  clasping  his 
wife  and  child  to  his  heart. 

Lady  Melbourne  now  prepared  to  carry 
into  effect  the  scheme  she  had  projected. 
Fortunately,  as  she  now  considered  it,  she 
had  not  had  an  opportunity  of  letting  lord 
Melbourne  know  of  the  decease  of  his 
Aild,  and  as  she  had  no  relatives  of  her 
own,  nor  of  her  husband's  side,  her  design 
waw  the  more  easily  put  into  practice;  and 
is  her  protegee  seemed  about  the  £^e  which 
her  own  child  would  have  been,  she  re- 
solved to  pass  it  upon  lord  Melbourne  as 
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tlieir  own  offspring.  To  effect  this  end, 
slie  privately  had  it  baptized  by  the  name 
of  Alicia,  and  dismissing  all  her  old  ser- 
vants, and  changing  her  residence,  she 
thought  she  should  be  secure  from  dis- 
covery. She  wrote  to  lord  Melbourne,  to 
say  she  would  meet  him  in  Wales,  as  she 
should  hasten  to  their  estate,  which  lay  in 
the  Vale  of  Clwyd,  whither  she  should 
henceforth  wish  to  reside. 

The  blooming  child  was  now  taken 
home;  a  fresh  servant  was  hired  for  its 
nurse;  and  with  only  a  few  attendants, 
who  were  all  strange,  her  ladyship  com- 
menced her  journey  to  Wales :  so  de- 
lighted was  she  with  her  project,  that  she 
looked  on  the  little  Alicia  with  delight; 
end  had  it  been  her  own,  she  could  not 
have  borne  it  a  greater  affection.  Oh 
arriving  at  Melbourne  House,  she  engaged 
a  fresh  supply  of  attendants,  among  whom 
was  Mrs.  Lloyd,  the  housekeeper;  and 
not  a  doubt,  of  course,  was  entertained  as 
to  the  birth  of  the  young  lady  Alicia. 

Little  more  remains  to  be  said;  lord 
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Melbourne  soon  arrived,  and  felt  all  the 
transports  of  a  father,  as  he  folded  his  sup- 
posed offspring  in  his  embrace;  while 
poor  lady  Melbourne,  for  the  first  time, 
felt  the  pangs  attendant  on  deception ; 
and  though  rejoiced  at  the  rapture  of  her 
lord,  yet  her  agitation  was  excessive  at 
the  idea  of  deceiving  him ;  once  however 
accomplished,  the  fiat  was  cast,  and  as  she 
did  not  give  birth  to  any  more  offspring, 
she  congratulated  herself  on  the  fortunate 
event  which  had  made  her  the  protector 
of  the  lovely  Alicia* 
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Melbourne  soon  arrived,  and  felt  dtitfl^ 
transports  of  a  fiither,  as  he  folded  his  ta^^ 
posed  ofispring  in  his  embrace;  while 
poor  lady  Melbourne,  for  the  first  titlie^ 
felt  the  pangs  attendant  on  deoepticm; 
and  though  rejoiced  at  the  rapture  of  )ier 
lord,  yet  her  agitation  was  excessiv^.  at 
the  idea  of  deceiving  him ;  onoe  howffMT 
accomplished,  the  fiat  was  cast,  and  as^abe 
did  not  give  birth  to  any  more  offsptilig^ 
she  congratulated  herself  on  the  fortoiiate 
event  which  had  made  her  the  prote^toc 
of  the  lovely  Alicia*  «   ,  > 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


Thuu  firs 


s,  let  no  mortal  leav 
Tb;  ouward  path,  aUhuugh  tlie  earth  st 
And  frum  tLe  gulf  of  hell  destruction  cr 
To  take  dissimulation's  winding  «'aj." 


The  warning  contained  in  these  lines  was 
felt  ill  all  its  force  by  lady  Melbourne, 
who,  although  still  rejoicing  in  the  suc- 
cess of  her  plan,  yet  hardly  ever  enjoyed 
a  moment's  peace  of  mind,  for  fear  of  dis- 
covery, which  she  endeavoured  to  per- 
suade herself  was  next  to  impossible:  lord 
Melbourne  doted  on  his  child  to  excess, 
and  lady  Melbourne  concluded  it  would 
now  be  the  utmost  cruelty  to  undeceive 
him  as  to  her  birth.  The  cup  of  happi- 
ness was  not  however  ordained  to  be  long 
in  the  possession  of  her  ladyship,  for  in 
about  two  years  after  the  return  of  lord 
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Melbourne,  he  was  seized  with  a  fever, 
winch  terminated  his  life. 

The  sufferings  of  lady  Melbourne  on 
this  occasion  have  already  been  recorded 
by  Mrs.  Lloyd,  the  housekeeper;  but  a 
pang  which  no  one  knew  harassed  the 
heart  of  her  ladyship.  She  persuaded  her- 
self that  the  premature  death  of  lord  Mel- 
bourne was  a  judgment  from  Heaven,  to 
punish  her  for  the  deception  of  which  she 
had  been  guilty ;  the  horrors  of  self-re- 
proach, added  to  the  weight  of  grief  she 
fell  for  this  adored  husband,  almost  over- 
powered her  reason,  and  nearly  proved 
too  much  for  her  weak  frame:  the  sight 
of  the  sweet  child  alone  had  power  to 
draw  her  from  the  stiipor  into  which  she 
had  sunk  ;  and  she  considered  how  doubly 
now  it  became  her  duty  to  attend  to  the 
welfere  of  the  young  Alicia.  She  had  no 
friend  on  earth  beside  herself;  and  having 
now  trained  her  in  the  school  of  affluence, 
it  would  be  barbarous  to  let  her  expe- 
rience any  reverse ;  beside,  she  really  en- 
tertained the  most  lively  affection  for  the 
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child,  and  to  have  parted  from  her  would 
have  cost  her  much  sorrow ;  she  therefore 
resolved  that  the  secret  of  hei'  birth  should 
never  be  known  to  any  one ;  and  that  she 
should  inherit  all  her  immense  wealth. 

Lady  Melbourne  now  looked  upon  Mel- 
bourne House  as  the  spot  which  had  rob- 
bed her  of  every  happiness,  and  she  re- 
solved  to  change  the  scene,  and  in  the 
bustle  of  the  metropolis  endeavour  to  ba* 
nish  the  remembrance  of  her  woes.  Or- 
dering; every  thing  to  be  left  in  its  exact 
state,  her  ladyship  appointed  Mrs.  Lloyd 
to  remain  as  housekeeper,  and  with  her 
young  charge  repaired  to  London.  Here 
she  engaged  an  elegant  house,  and  ap- 
pointed an  accomplished  lady  as  governess 
to  the  young  Alicia.  Her  motive  for  re- 
siding in  the  metropolis  was,  that  it  was 

at  a  distance  from  the   town   of  , 

where  the  woman  had  said  she  had  stolen 
the  child ;  and  she  thought  that  in  the 
bustle  and  gaiety  of  London  she  was  xoove 
likely  to  pass  unobserved  than  in  a  coun- 
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*try  village,  where  every  one  is  eager  to 
dive  into  your  whole  history. 

Years  passed  on,  and  lady  Alicia  ripened 
into  womanhood,  adorned  with  every 
grace  and  accomplishment  that  could  ren- 
der her  lovely ;  her  heart  was  good  and 
affectionate,  and  she  perfectly  idolized  her 
supposed  motlier.  She  knew  no  care; 
every  wish  was  gratified,  and  she  was  the 
admiration  of  all  companies.  Among  the 
many  wlio  aspired  to  the  happiness  of 
gaining  her  heart  was  lord  Athlyn,  a  young 
nobleman  of  a  most  exemplary  character; 
his  tender  assiduities  won  upon  her  esteem, 
and  her  affections  were  soon  his  own. 

Lady  Melbourne  could  not  refuse  an 
offer  SQ  every  way  calculated  to  ensure  the 
happiness  of  her  dear  Alicia;  and  though 
she  felt  how  severe  a  pang  it  would  be  to 
part  witii  this  child  of  her  love,  yet  she 
tJiought  it  would  be  a  cruelty  to  throw 
any  obstacle  in  the  way  of  an  union  so 
founded  upon  reason  and  virtue. 

I^ady  Alicia,  however,  was  in  no  h^iste 

VOL.  111.  H 
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to  yield  her  liberty ;  she  felt  it  wcnild  cost 
her  much  to  separate  from  her  beloved 
mother,  whose  declining  and  weak  state 
of  health  made  her  attentions  necessary; 
and  most  truly  did  lady  Alicia  fulfil  the 
duties  of  a  child  towards  an  affectionate 
and  indulgent  parent. 

It  will  be  almost  superfluous  to  add, 
that  it  was  her  ladyship  whom  Rosa  had 
beheld  in  the  Bank,of  Eogland  ;,,and  again 

descending   froDi    her    carriage    in    

street,  at  the  moment  of  our  heroine's 
distress.  Lady  Alicia  not  having  any 
knowledge  of  her,  did  not,  of  course,  no- 
tice her,  and  little  suspected  the  ago^iy, 
she  was  causing  to  an  individual. 

At  length,  after  *i  long  courtsliip,  ^ofd 
Atfalyn  grew  impatient  to  call  her  his  owp, 
and. neither  l^dy  Melbourne  or  her  daugh- 
ter could  make  any  farther  excuse  for  de- 
lay;  and  as  s.oon,  as  the  necessary  prelimi- 
naries could  be  gone  throiigh,  lord  Atb- 
lyn  led  his  lovely  bride  to  the  altar. 

Lady  Melbourne  was  truly  geuygrous 
and  liberal  towai^ds  her  on  this  occasion.; 
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id'ho  suspicion  could  possibly  be  raised 
as  to  the  inheritance  and  birth  of  lady 
Alicia. 

Uttle  more  remains  to  be  said :  lord 
Athlyn  had  estates  in  Wales,  which  re- 
quired his  presence,  where  he  wished  also 
to  take  hjs  lady,  who  prevailed  on  lady 
Melbourne  to  repair  also  to  Melbourne 
House.  This  wish  cost  her  ladyship  much 
pain ;  but  as  it  was  the  only  alternative 
to  prevCTit  a  separation,  she  agreed  to  ac- 
company tiiem,  and  accordingly  gave  in- 
structions to  Mrs.  Lloyd  to  have  the  house; 
put  into  complete  repair,  and  fitted  upf 
in  a  style  fit  for  their  reception. 

Lady  Athlyn  was  all  joy  and  gaiety; 
her  pure  and  innocent  heart  knew  no 
guile,  consequently  the  pang  of  self-re- 
proach could  not  prey  upon  her  mind: 
happy  in  the  affections  of  a  doting  hus- 
band, and  still  blessed  with  the  society  of 
her  mother,  she  was  the  happiest  of  her 
sex.  Not  so  poor  lady  Melbourne;  on 
entering  the  ancient  edifice,  her  feelings 
H  3 
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overcame  her ;  it  was  here  she  had  lost 
her  beloved  partner,  and  every  object 
reminded  her  of  his  loss ;  her  bosom 
was  agitated  with  terror,  lest  any  thing 
should  occur  to  discover  the  birth  of  lady 
Alicia ;  and  when  Mrs.  Lloyd,  on  first 
being  introduced  to  her  ladyship,  de- 
clared she  must  have  seen  her  before,  as 
her  face  was  quite  familiar  to  her,  poor 
lady  JVIelboume  trembled  with  emotion, 
as  she  recollected  the  woman  who  had 
stolen  her  having  mentioned  the  twin  sis- 
ter who  had  so  greatly  resembled  her,  and 
her  terror  was  excessive,  lest  this  circum- 
stance should  discover  her  to  her  family. 
She  would  have  immediately  left  Wales, 
could  she  have  acted  as  she  wished;  but 
to  effect  this  was  now  impossible,  as  she 
eould  not  assign  any  reason;  and  she  re- 
mained between  hope  and  fear,  and  little 
supposed,  that  by  renewing  her  friend- 
ship witli  lady  Editha  Llewellyn,  she  was 
forming  the  very  means  of  bringing  about 
the  dreaded  discovery. 
During  the  above  confession,  given  by 
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lady  Melbourne,  the  agitation  of  lady 
Atlilyn  was  excessive;  for  the  first  time 
she  felt  grief  at  her  heart :  but  that  sorrow 
was  ameliorated  by  the  conviction  of  hav- 
ing obtained  a  sister ;  and  that  heart  which 
had  hitherto  been  only  divided  between 
lady  Melbourne  and  lier  lord,  now  ex- 
panded with  fresh  affection  towards  this 
new-fonnd  relative;  so  true  it  is  that  the 
Almighty  Giver  of  all  goodness  has  en- 
dowed us  with  hearts  and  minds  capable 
of  cherishing  the  divine  and  almost  hea- 
venly sensations  of  love,  to  those  who  are 
bound  to  us  by  the  ties  of  blood  or  affinity 
of  soul. 

Lord  Athlyn  feit  for  the  situation  of 
his  beloved  wife,  and  endeavoured,  by  the 
most  fond  attentions,  to  compose  her  sor- 
rows, and  to  assure  hw  that  this  discovery 
respecting  her  birth  could  not  tend  in  the 
least  degree  to  alter  his  affection ;  nor  had 
she,  he  considered,  any  occasion  for  regret, 
since  she  had  gained  so  charming  a  sister, 
who  must,  he  added,  be  every  way  lovely. 
being  so  much  the  counterpart  of  his  Alicia. 
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Lady  Charlotte  returned  his  compliment 
'with  the  grace  so  inherent  to  her  charac- 
ter, while  his  lordship  also  extending  his 
hand  towards  Mr.  Montague,  begged  for 
bis  regard,  under  the  relationship  in  which 
'  they  now  stood. 

Mr,  Montague  readily  assured  him  of 
his  hrotherly  esteem,  and  the  ladies  began 
■to  feel  more  composed :  lady  Melbourne 
:-was  endeavouring  to  rally  her  spirits. — 
• — "  To  your  lordship,"  said  she,  address- 
-ing  lord  Athlyn,  *'  I  feel  some  apology  is 
due  for  the  deception  1  have  practised  on 
■■you;  hut  if  you  will  pardon  that,  you 
I  '.shall  have  no  other  reason  to  complain, 
-'your  lady  has  hitherto  passed  to  the  world 
■as  my  daughter — none  but  our  own  circle 
•  of  friends  need  ever  know  to  the  contrary; 
nnd  here  I  now  avow,  in  the  presence  of 
all,  that  she  is  whale  and  sole  heiress 
to  all  my  possessions;  therefore,  lord  Ath- 
lyn, receive  her  to  your  heart,  and  be  as- 
sured you  are  in  the  possession  of  one  of 
the  best  of  women,  for  never  did  child  pay 
.more  adoration  to  a  mother  than  she  bas 
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done  to  me ;  and  when  I  rest  in  the  peace- 
ful grave,  may  she  live  long  to  enjoy  tliat 
wealth,  which  it  is  my  pride  and  joy  to 
leave  her." 

"  My  dearest,  dearest  mamma,"  said 
lady  Athlyn,  throwing  herself  into  her 
arms,  *'  how  doubly  grateful  do  I  teel  to 
you  for  all  yovir  goodness !  it  shall  still  be 
mygreatest  felicity  to  administer  to  your 
comforts  and  happiness;  and  if  you  will 
yet  allow  me  to  call  you  by  the  name  of 
mother,  I  shall  with  joy  remain  your  af- 
fectionate child." 

Lady  Melbourne  pressed  her  to  her 
heart  with  maternal  fondness,  and  shed 
tears  over  this  object  of  lier  affection. 
The  unexpected  discovery  which  had 
taken  place  had  strangely  altered  the  pro- 
ceedings of  the  day:  lady  Editha  pohtely 
begged  all  to  feel  at  their  ease,  and  to 
make  themselves  at  home;  and  patiently 
listened  to  all  the  particulars  as  related  by 
lady  Melbourne, 

The  day,  however,  wore  quick  away, 
and  Kosa  was  not  sorry  when  at  length 
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the  carriages  were  announced ;  sir  Owen 
had  taken  every  opportunity  of  address- 
ing her;  but  owing  to  the  confusion 
which  had  arisen,  nothing  particular  had 
transpired  between  them.  Lady  Editha 
seemed  much  attached  to  Rosa,  and  on 
parting,  whispered  in  her  ear  that  she 
should  expect  she  would  give  her  as  much 
of  her  society  as  possible ;  and  that  now 
lady  Charlotte  had  found  her  sister,  her 
time  would  of  course  be  partly  engaged 
with  her,  therefore  Rosa  would  be  more 
able  to  steal  from  her  ladyship,  and  repair 
to  Llewellyn  Castle. 

Rosa  respectfully  thanked  this  amiable 
lady,  and  sighed  to  think  that  there  was 
a  harrier  to  her  accepting  an  invitation 
which  would  have  given  her  so  much 
pleasure ;  for  short  as  had  been  her  ac- 
quaintance with  lady  Editha,  she  felt  an 
indescribable  sensation  of  respect  and  es- 
teem  towards  her;  and  gladly  would  she 
have  spent  a  portion  of  her  time  with  her, 
had  she  not  feared  by  so  doing  she  was 
giving  encouragement,  and  feeding  the 
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passion  of  sir  Owen,  whom  prudence  whis- 
pered she  must  shun. 

The  ladies  Ahcia,  or  more  properly 
Julia,  and  Charlotte,  took  an  affectionate 
leave,  promising  to  see  each  other  early 
on  the  following  day ;  and  before  lady 
Charlotte  could  have  expected  it,  the 
warm-hearted  lady  Atlilyn  was  at  her 
side.  Lady  Melbourne,  she  said,  was  now 
much  more  composed,  and  even  rejoiced, 
at  the  discovery  which  had  taken  place, 
as  it  had  eased  her  mind  of  a  burden 
which  had  long  oppressed  it ;  and  lady 
Atblyn  once  more  restored  to  her  usual 
spirits,  was  all  joy  and  happiness;  and 
the  sweetest  intercourse  appeared  to  sub- 
sist between  these  amiable  though  long-se- 
parated sisters. 

Happy  favourites  of  fortune !  long  may 
you  remain  united  in  the  strictest  bonds 
of  amity  and  love!  Both  possessing  the 
most  ardent  imaginations  and  congeniality 
of  sentiment,  alike  in  minds  as  in  persons, 
they  could  not  fail  of  being  a  joy  to  each 
h3 
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Other ;  and  both  lord  Athlyn  and  Mr.  Mon- 
tague had  reai^'on  to  bless  the  hour  in  which 
they  had  been  united  to  these  all-lovely 
xnd  accomplished  twin  sisters. 


CHAPTER   XIII.  -u" 


It  will  now  be  necessary  to  turn  the'  at- 
tention of  our  readers  towards  lord  Dar- 
lington, of  whonn  we  have  not  lately  made 
inention.  It  has  already  been  stated  that 
his  son,  the  young,  elegant,  and  accom- 
plished Hubert  Grenville,  had  been  ab- 
sent from  his  native  country  some  time — ■ 
the  request  of  his  father,  from  reasons  of 
a  private  nature,  had  been  his  inducement, 
and  not  from  his  own  inclination ;  and  on 
lord  Darlington  becoming  the  guardian  of 
the  honourable  Miss  Dashley,  he  imme- 
diately formed  in  his  own  mind  the  de- 
termination of  uniting  tliem  in  marriage, 
L  although  he  well  knew  that  there  were 
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obstacles  in  the  way  to  such  an  alliance, 
■which  almost  seemed  impossible  to  Bur- 
mount;  but  his  lordship  was  not  a  man 
to  stop  at  trifles  to  obtain  his  end,  and 
the  large  fortune  of  Miss  Dashley  was  a 
sufficient  stimulus  to  him  to  persevere  in 
his  unwortliy  designs;  how  then  was  he 
enraged  and  mortified,  on  writing  to  his 
son  to  that  effect,  to  receive  an  answer 
from  an  agent,  that  Mr.  Hubert  Grenville 
had  left  the  country,  and  was  gone  no  one 
knew  whither,  after  having  placed  the 
affairs  of  his  father  in  proper  hands  !  It 
was  in  vain  lord  Darlington  endeavoured 
to  trace  his  steps — no  tidings  could  be 
gained  of  him ;  and  he  dreaded  lest  the 
large  prize  should  be  lost  to  his  family, 
particularly  as  he  saw^  that  Miss  Dashley 
rather  encouraged  the  attentions  of  Mr. 
Lorimer  than  otherwise. 

On  coming  into  possession  of  his  title, 
his  ambition  increased,  and  he  then  wrote 
to  Mr.  Dashley,  to  propose  an  alliance 
between  his  son  and  Miss  Dashley,  assur- 
ing him  that  it  was  the  mutual  wish  of  all 
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parties.  This  violation  of  truth  was  no- 
thing to  the  bosom  of  his  lordship,  who 
had  already  laid  down  plans  for  the  accom- 
plishment of  his  designs,  and  he  doubted 
not  his  ultimate  success. 

By  the  first  ship  he  received  for  answer 
that  Mr.  Dashley  would  feel  proud  of  the 
honour  of  his  son's  alliance,  provided  it  met 
with  the  approbation  of  liis  daughter;  but 
recommended  tliat  the  treaty  of  marriage 
should  remain  unfulfilled  until  his  arrival 
on  his  native  shore,  when  he  should  be 
able  to  ascertain  how  far  his  daughter's  in- 
clinations coincided  witli  their  wishes. 

In  consequence  of  tins  acquiescence,  lord 
Darlington  had  so  peremptorily  refused 
Mr.  Lorimer  when  he  applied  to  him  for 
permission  to  address  Miss  Dashley:  but 
notwithstanding  all  his  policy,  his  schemes 
did  not  seem  likely  to  succeed,  on  account 
of  the  mysterious  absence  of  his  son  :  one 
more  effort  he  resolved  to  make — to  set 
cut  in  quest  of  Hubert  himself;  and  for 
■this  purpose  he  repaired  to  Holland,  at 
which  place  Hubert  had  been  stationed; 
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but  on  arriving  there,  he  had  only  the 
mortification  of  Iiearing  that  Mr.  Gren- 
ville  had  left  the  place,  and  was  gone  no 
one  knew  whither. 

He  traced  him  wherever  the  least  clue 
led  him  to  suppose  that  he  might  find 
him,  but  all  to  no  purpose;  and  he  return- 
ed to  his  native  land,  as  unsuccesful  as 
when  he  left  it.  It  was  on  his  return 
that  the  letter  of  Rosa  met  his  eye,  which 
she  had  sent  him  to  inform  him  of  the 
cruel  conduct  of  Mrs.  Powell,  and  which, 
of  course,  he  had  not  received  at  the  time. 
He  was  enraged  almost  to  madness  at  the 
perusal  of  this  letter;  his  schemes  were 
again  defeated,  and  Rosa  escaped  from  his 
power.  Composing  himself  as  much  as 
he  possibly  could,  he  repaired  to  the  house 
of  Mrs.  Harrison,  where  he  thought  it 
was  probable  he  might  gain  some  intelli- 
gence concerning  her.  Nor  was  he  disap- 
pointed, although  his  inward  rage  was  ex- 
cessive, when  Miss  Dashley  Informed  him 
of  lady  Charlotte  having  taken  her  and 
her   infant    under    her   protection.     He, 
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however,  with  his  usual  policy,  endea- 
Toured  to  receive  the  intelligence  with 
composure.  One  point  he  had  at  least 
gained — the  knowledge  of  where  she  was, 
and  he  instantly  resolved  the  measures  he 
should  adopt.  All  his  hopes  seemed  now 
to  rest  on  airy  fabrics. 

Mr.  Lorimer  continued  to  pay  court  to 
Miss  Dashley;  and  lord  Darlington  per- 
emptorily informed  his  ward,  that  as  he 
now  expected  the  return  of  her  fathert  he 
should  insist  on  such  a  connexion  being 
broken  off,  as  he  knew  Mr.  Dashley  had 
wishes  another  way. 

Miss  Dashley  received  the  commands 
ivith  her  usual  haughty  demeanour,  and 
how  far  she  respected  them  remains  to  be 
seen.  No  one  but  herself  now  seemed 
inclined  to  think  of  Rosa  with  indigna- 
tion; the  other  ladies  who  resided  with 
Mrs.  Harrison-  were  strangers  to  the  story- 
of  her  supposed  erroi-s ;  and  Mrs.  Harrison 
Was  now  too  happy  in  the  turn  which  her 
own  affairs  had  taken,  to  cherish  unfa- 
vourable sentiments ;  and  since  the  candid 
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declaration  which  lady  Charlotte  Monta- 
gue had  made  of  having  taken  Rosa  under 
her  protection,  slie  had  reflected  that  a 
lady  of  her  unsullied  character  and  repu- 
tation would  not  have  coraniitted  herself 
by  associating  with  an  unworthy  object 
This,  and  the  persuasion  of  Charles  Ho- 
race, had  operated  upon  her  mind,  and 
she  began  to  remember  our  heroine  with 
sentiments  of  more  liberality,  and  pity  for 
I    her  suiferings. 

I  ,  The  fair  Emily  was  now  the  happy 
'fetide  of  the  young  clergyman.  After  his 
declaration  to  Emily,  he  had  .taken  the 
first  opportunity  of  soliciting  the  consent 
of  Mrs.  Harrison,  which  was  joyfully 
given  on  her  part,  as  there  existed  not  a 
man  on  earth  whom  she  would  have  so 
gladly  received  for  her  son-in-law.  Charles 
was  therefore  received  as  the  ackuow- 
llfdged  lover  of  her  daughter,  much  to 
the  annoyance  of  sir  Piiilip  Horton,  who 
pressed  his  suit  with  perseverance.  The 
refusal  of  Emily  was  however  too  firm 
«nd  decided  ever  to  admit  of  hope;  and 
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the  rejected  lover  was  obliged  to  absent 
himself  from  the  house  of  his  fair  enslaver, 
until  time  should  wear  away  the  pain  he 
really  felt  at  this  disappointment.  No 
obstacles  being  in  the  way,  a  speedy  union 
took  place  between  Mr.  Horace  and  Emily, 
which  alliance  seemed  formed  on  the 
solid  basis  of  reason  and  virtue.  £ver 
since  the  former  had  been  convinced  that 
Rosa  was  lost  to  hitn,  he  had  with  for- 
titude and  a  sense  of  religion,  endeavour- 
ed to  overcome  the  sharpness  of  his  dis- 
appointment; and  though  lie  had  greatly 
loved  her,  yet,  when  lady  Charlotte  ac- 
knowledged to  him  that  she  was  really 
married,  he  was  too  much  a  Christian  to 
cherish  a  passion  which  his  reason  and 
nice  sense  of  honour  pointed  out  to  him 
as  criminal. 

With  the  state  of  Emily's  heart  our 
readers  have  long  been  acquainted,  and 
now  that  the  glow  of  health  again  adorned 
her  cheek,  she  looked  unresistingly  lovely, 
and,  in  her  husband's  eyes,  appeared  to 
greater  advantage  than  ever.    No  longer 
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restrained  by  unrequited  love,  her  eyes 
beamed  with  tenderness  on  her  beloved 
Charles;  and  as  he  read  the  language 
which  glowed  in  them,  he  wondered  how 
he  had  been  so  long  insensible  to  such 
modest  worth.  After  their  union,  which 
was  celebrated  in  town,  the  happy  pair 
retired  for  a  few  weeks  to  enjoy  the 
pure  breezes  of  the  country  air.  They 
fixed  on  the  beautiful  and  romantic  vil- 
lage of  L ,  near  which  place  Mr.  Ho- 
race had  relatives,  to  whom  he  wished  to 
introduce  his  bride,  and  who  received  her 
with  much  pleasure,  as  indeed  her  gentle 
and  amiable  manners  could  not  fail  of 
pleasing  all  who  were  blest  with  her  so- 
ciety. 

One  curious  circumstance  marked  their 
excursion.  Rambhng  one  lovely  evening 
over  some  delightful  fields,  they  passed  a 
neat  white  cottage — it  had  a  pretty  flower 
garden  in  front,  and  stood  on  a  gentle  de- 
clivity ;  an  arbour  was  erected  to  shade 
its  inhabitants  from  the  heat  of  the  sun, 
over  which  the  lilacs  and  liburnum  hung 
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tt'ith  grace  and  elegance,  affording  febe 
sweetest  contrast  imaginable.  They  pau- 
sed to  view  this  tranquil  spot,  when  im- 
mediately a  sentence  broke  upon  their 
ear,  and  which,  from  the  theatrical  manner 
in  which  it  was  expressed,  attracted  their 
attention ;  it  evidently  issued  from  the 
arbour,  where,  no  doubt,  some  one  was 
Seated,  reading,  the  subject  being  that  of 
Thomson. 

"  At  lengtl)  tie  finislied  gnrHeii  to  tlic  vieiy 

ItE  vistnE  opens,  nnd  its  alleys  Rrecn, 

SiiHtcli'd  througli  tlie  verdauC  maze,  the  hurried  eve 

DistracCad  wanders.         ■ —         —         — 

—         —         —         At  liaiid. 

Along  those  blusliin^  bopdena  bright  wiih  dew, 

And  iii  joo  mingled  wilderness  of  floners. 

Fair  handed  Spring  unbotyms  every  grace.'' 

"  Sure  I  should  know  that  voice !"  ex- 
claimed Emily. 

"  I  think  so  too,"  said  Mr.  Horace,  with 
a  smile  ;  "  it  is  not  easily  to  be  mistaken." 

At  that  instant  a  lady,  dressed  in  pure 
white  drapery,  issued  from  the  arbour, 
and  revealed  to  her  astonished  gazers  the 
form  of  Miss  Monimia  Beauvilte.     Her 
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eye  at  the  same  instant  met  theirs;  ut- 
tering almost  a  shriek  expressive  of  her 
surprise,  she  advanced  with  extended 
hands  towards  them. 

Jlr.  Horace  felt  somewliat  embarrassed 
at  her  presence,  after  tlie  unequivocal 
sentiments  she  had  expressed  for  him,  and 
the  reason  she  had  assigned  for  leaving 
Mrs.  Harrison ;  while,  on  her  part,  she 
betrayed  no  symptoms  of  confusion  what- 
ever.— "  Miss  Harrison  and  Mr.  Horace!" 
she  cried,  "  who  in  the  name  of  wonder 
could  have  expected  to  see  you  two  here  ? 
But  I  suppose  the  Bloomsbury  party  have 
made  a  little  excursion  this  summer?" 

"  No,  madam,"  said  Mr.  Horace,  "  we 
are  at  present  alone :  give  me  leave,"  add- 
ed he,  taking  the  hand  of  Emily,  "  to 
present  Mrs.  Horace  to  you,  whom  I  trust 
you  will  be  glad  to  see,  being  so  old  a 
friend." 

"  Mrs.  Horace !"  re-echoed  she ;  "  you 
do  indeed  surprise  me!  But  you  know, 
my  sweet  friend,  I  always  entertained  the 
warmest  affection  for  you ;  and  this  meet- 
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ing  affords  me  the  highest  pleasure.  But 
pray  walk  in,"  continued  she,  opening  the 
garden  gate;  "  this  is  a  most  delightful 
arbour,  and  will  afford  you  shelter  from 
the  sun :  it  is  here  I  repair  to  study  the 
"works  of  nature — it  is  here,  free  from  the 
busy  scenes  of  life,  that  I  can  indulge  in 
my  favourite  pursuit;  and  as  I  contemp- 
late the  surrounding  scenery,  I  often  ex- 
claim with  Milton — 


e  ihy  glor 


IS  viorlia,  parent  of  gooil." 


KmilyandMr.  Horace  cast  an  expressive 
glance  at  each  other,  as  they  beheld  the  same 
romantic  being  before  them  as  ever  ;  and 
following  her  into  the  arbour,  they  saw 
a  table,  on  which  was  placed  the  portable 
desk,  papers,  and  manuscripts,  which  used 
to  grace  the  drawing-room  of  Mrs,  Har- 
rison.— "  But  how,"  inquired  she,  "  how 
is  all  this  come  about  ?  You  have  a  little 
surprised  me,  I  must  confess,  Mr,  Ho- 
race. I  think  I  may  say,  in  the  words  of 
our  immortal  Shakespeare — 
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**  What  a  change  is  Here  !  . .  . " 

Is  she  whom  thou  didst  love  so  dear 
So  soon  forgot  ?    Young  men's  love  then  lies. 
Not  truly  in  their  hearts,  but  in  titeir  eyes.'' 

Emily  looked  agitated  at  this  rather  ill- 
timed  inquiry ;  while  Mr.  Horace,  some- 
what embarrassed,  endeavoured  to  smile, 
and  gaily  replied — **  Not  always  in  our 
eyes,  madam,  or  I  might  not  have  been  so 
insensible  to  the  charms  of  other  ladies; 
and  knowing  that  you  possess  a  heart  re- 
plete with  generosity  and  good  nature,, 
you  will  banish  all  past  trifling  dissensions, 
and  wish  me  joy  of  the  treasure  I  possess.** 

"  That  I  most  certainly  do,"  she  return- 
ed ;  **  and  as  to  all  that  is  past,  be  assured 
it  is  long  since  buried  in  oblivion ;  I  al- 
lude to  my  feelings  towards  yourself, 
which  I  am  not  ^shamed  of  acknowledg- 
ing ;  for  I  might  say  with  Hamlet — 

'  Thou  art  e'en  just  such  a  man, 

As  e'er  my  conversation  copM  withal ; 

Nay,  do  not  think  I  flatter, 

For  what  advancement  may  I  hope  from  thee  ?' 

"  To  be  plain,  Mr.  Horace,  I  can  now  be- 
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hold  you  with  pleasure,  being  myself  the 
wife  of  another." 

"  Indeed !"  said  Emily,  as  glancing  her 
eye  towards  her  left  hand,  she  beheld  the 
magic  circle  which  adorned  her  finger. 

"  This  intelligence  gives  me  great  plea- 
sure, dear  madam,"  replied  Mr.  Horace, 
"  and  most  truly  do  I  offer  you  my  con- 
gratulations and  wishes  for  your  happiness." 

"  Oh  yes,  I  am  truly  happy,"  she  ex- 
claimed, at  the  same  time  bursting  into 
tears,  which  she  vainly  endeavoured  to 
chase  away. 

Both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Horace  looked  their 
surprise-:—"  I  have  heard,  and  indeed  ex- 
perienced," said  the  latter,  "that tears  will 
flow  from  joy  as  well  as  sori'ow,  and  I  trust 
that  it  is  thus  with  you." 

"  Oh  yes,  my  sweet  friend,"  replied  the 
lady,  "  it  is  indeed  as  you  judge;  you 
know  my  feeUngs  were  always  particularly 
warm  and  alive  to  every  soft  sensation;  it 
is  the  indisposition  of  my  beloved  Rosen- 
berg that  causes  me  sorrow  in  this  terres- 
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trial  paradise,  for  here  I  reign  mistress  of 
his  affections." 

Finding  that  she  was  still  the  same  ro- 
mantic being  as  ever,  they  indulged  her 
ill  her  flights,  and  sympathized  with  her- 
ill  the  illness  of  Mr.  Rosenberg,  about 
whom  they  made  the  necessary  inquiries. 

"  Ah,  my  friends,"  she  replied,  "  I  never 
knew  him  otherwise,  though  I  now  fear 
that  his  indisposition  increases;  but  pro. 
baWy  for  the  circumstance  of  his  ill  health, 
I  should  never  have  been  his  wife;  there 
is  something  so  irresistible  in  the  languor 
which  attends  a  sick  friend,  it  interests 
one's  feelings,  and  affords  the  highest  gra- 
tification to  the  heart — it  awakeus  a  pity 
within  your  bosom,  which  rude  and  un-- 
feeling  health  cannot  excite:  but  1  will 
relate  the  particulars,  and  you  will  then 
acknowledge  the  force  of  congeniality  of 
sentiment ;  for  Mr.  Rosenberg  and  I  wer« 
desperately  in  love  with  each  other,  and  on 
the  point  of  marriage,  wit^.iout  ever  having 
had  au  interview." 

"  Indeed  !"  re-echoed  both  her  auditors 
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in  astonisliment,  as  well  they  might  at 
such  a  declaration — "  that  was  a  strange 
event  indeed." 

"  Not  at  all,"  replied  Mrs.  Rosenberg, 
drawing  herself  up  witli  dignity ;  "  otir 
minds  were  united,  the  principal  and  chief 
basis  on  which  happiness  is  formed,  and 
thus  it  is  with  us." 

The  simple  fact  was  this;  Miss  Moni- 
mia  had  long  been  in  the  habit  of  sending 
many  of  her  little  effusions  of  poetry  to  a 
periodical  miscellany,  and  as  the  subject 
was  chiefly  on  love,  and  romantic  to  the 
extreme,  it  caught  the  attention  of  an  au- 
thor as  romantic  as  herself,  and  he  answer- 
ed her  veraes  in  the  most  lively  strains, 
amounting  to  a  declaration  of  love  for  the 
fair  lady.  The  signature  was  that  of  Al- 
bert, and  whether  it  was  real  or  fictitious, 
it  sounded  very  musical  in  her  ear :  for 
some  few  months  a  correspondence  was 
kept  up  between  the  unknown  parties,  and 
Miss  Monimia  began  to  wish  for  a  sight 
of  this  inspired  lover,  for  whom  she  now 
conceived  a  violent  passion.     Her  hopes 
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were  soon  realized,  by  a  copy  of  verses 
which  now  presented  themselves  to  her 
eye,  which  she  perused  with  eager  de- 
light, and  which  were  as  follows : — 


Oh  come,  Monimia,  lovely  maid  ! 
And  share  with  me  the  rural  shade. 
Where  peaceful  vales  their  joys  impart, 
And  give  soft  pleasure  to  the  heart. 

Within  my  cot  no  pomp  you'll  find. 
No  glittering  gems  to  tempt  mankind  ; 
No  wealth  or  splendour,  no  ornament, 
Excepting  that  of  sweet  content. 

Thus  calm  I  pass  my  peaceful  hours, 
Nor  envy  those  of  greater  powers ; 
And  though  oppressed  with  pain  I  lie. 
Still  calm  I  live,  and  so  will  die. 

Yet  oh  !  wouldst  thou,  my  lovely  fair. 
With  me  the  pangs  of  sickness  share, 
A  ray  of  bliss  would  on  me  shine, 
As  gazing  on  thine  eye  divine. 

My  fancy  paints  thee  bright  and  fair, 
Pure  as  Heaven's  own  angels  are ; 
Then  let  me  clasp  thee  to  my  heart. 
Never,  never  more  to  part ! 


VOL.  III. 
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And  wilt  thouj  dearest,  love  so  true, 
Through  perils  keen  with  me  to  go  ? 
Say,  wilt  thou  quit  thy  native  shore, 
And  never  wish  to  see  it  more  f 

Oh  yes,  thou  wilt;  thou'lt  grant  my  prayer. 

And  to  thine  Albert's  arms  repair ; 

Oh,  let  rae  but  behold  that  form. 

Which  fancy  pictures  blest  with  every  charm ! 

Then  come,  Monimia,  lovely  maid, 
And  share  with  roe  the  rural  shade ; 
Ilearts  like  ours  ne*er  should  sever. 
Then  let  me  call  thee  mine  for  ever  ! 

Albert. 


This  effusion  was  accompanied  also  by  a 
request  from  the  author  to  be  favoured 
with  the  address'  of  the  lady  in  question, 
to  be  left  for  him  at  the  publisher's. 

This  wish  was  immediately  complied 
with,  and  in  a  short  time  Miss  Monimia 
received  a  letter  by  post  from  her  inamo- 
rato, in  which  he  stated  himself  to  be  a 
Swede  by  birth,  of  good  fortune ;  that  it 
was  his  intention  to  return  to  his  native 
land  as  soon  as  his  health  would  permit ; 
but  being  in  a  very  declining  state  at  pre- 
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sent,  he  had  fixed  his  abode  in  a  cottage 

at  L ,  whither  he  begged  l^liss  Moni- 

mia  to  visit  him ;  that  it  had  long  been  his 
wish  to  meet  with  a  lady  with  v.honi  he 
could  unite  in  marriage,  and  he  flattered 
himself  that  he  had  at  length  found  a  con- 
genial mind ;  but  if  she  would  have  the 
generosity  to  favour  hiui  with  an  inter- 
view, they  should  be  better  able  to  judge. 
Miss  Monimia  was  Iiighly  flattered  with 
this  letter;  it  was  something  so  romantic, 
and  so  much  more  congenial  to  lier  feel- 
ings than  the  regular  mode  of  courtship, 
and  she  hesitated  not  in  complying  with 
the  request  of  Mr.  Rosenberg,  for  such 
was  the  name  which  he  had  signed;  and 
this  also  possessed  a  charui,  being  so  ro- 
mantically sweet:  in  short,  she  honoured 
Mr.  Rosenberg  with  a  visit;  and  though 
she  was  somewhat  shocked  to  find  that  he 
was  evidently  declining,  still  his  person 
was  agreeable,  and,  for  a  fbreignei-,  spoke 
very  good  English ;  she  was  also  pleased 
to  find  him  in  the  prime  of  life,  being  not 
l3 
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more  than  thirty-five.  He  received  her 
witli  much  pohteness,  and  desired  his 
housekeeper  to  shew  her  every  attention ; 
with  the  cottage  she  was  also  delighted ; 
and  she  finally  agreed  in  a  short  time  to  be- 
come its  mistress. 

Mr.  Rosenberg  was  pleased  with  the 
figure  of  Miss  Monimia,  and  being  as  ro- 
mantic as  herself,  their  dispositions  assi- 
milated. For  the' sake  of  propriety,  she 
did  not  again  visit  him  until  she  met  him 
at  the  altar;  but,  till  that  period,  letters 
passed  between  them,  as  full  of  rhapsody 
and  affection  as  if  they  had  known  each 
other  for  years.  It  was  true,  she  secretly 
regretted  his  ill  state  of  health  ;  but  if  she 
refused  this  offer,  she  might  never  have  an- 
other, as  she  was  fast  verging  on  the  age 
.  of  thirty.  With  Mr.  Horace  she  knew 
she  had  no  chance,  and  she  resolved  to 
banish  him  from  her  remembrance;  and  at 
the  time  appointed  she  became  Mrs.  Ro- 
senberg. 

She  had  been  married  a  few  months, 
when  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Horace  so  accidentally 
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met  with  her ;  and  her  happiness  would 
have  been  complete,  if  the  health  of  hei- 
husband  had  not  been  so  impaired;  for, 
notwithstanding  her  boast  with  regard  to 
the  pleasures  of  ill  health,  yet  she  acknow- 
ledged to  her  own  heart,  that  though 
sickness  may  be  very  interesting  for  a 
short  time,  a  procrastination  of  it  becomes 
very  irksome,  both  to  the  invalid,  and  those 
about.  Mr.  Rosenberg  was  however  pleas- 
ed with  his  wife,  and  indulged  her  in  all 
her  flights  of  fancy;  and  she  reigned  mis- 
tress of  her  little  paradise,  as  she  termed 


This  account  she  delivered  to  Emily 
and  Mr.  Horace,  who  again  congratulated 
her  on  her  choice,  and  were  preparing  to 
take  their  leave,  but  she  begged  they 
would  permit  her  to  introduce  them  to 
her  husband,  who  was  in  the  parlour. 
They  followed  her  into  the  house,  which 
they  found  was  fitted  up  with  taste  and 
elegance. 

Mr.  Rosenberg  was  reclining  on  a  sofa, 
and  looked   extremely  ill;    his  manners 
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were  however  polite  and  pleasing ;  and  on 
Mrs,  Rosenberg  introducing  "  her  two 
most  particular  friends,"  he  received  them 
■with  every  possible  mark  of  respect ;  la- 
mented his  ill  stateof  health,  which  would 
not  permit  him  to  entertain  them  with 
that  cheerfulness  he  should  wish ;  but  de- 
sired his  beloved  Monimia  to  place  every 
refreslnnent  before  their  guests  which 
their  cottage  afforded.  This  both  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Horace  declined  ;  and  after  pass- 
ing half  an  hour  in  agreeable  conversation 
■with  Mr.  Rosenberg,  who  was  really  very 
conversant,  they  took  their  leaves.  Mrs. 
Rosenberg  begged  they  would  favour  her 
with  another  call  before  they  left  L — — ; 
and  declared  she  was  quite  happy  in  hav- 
ing seen  them. 

On  their  return  home,  Mr.  Horace 
could  not  forbear  from  remarking  on  the 
strange  marriage  of  the  fair  authoress; 
but  added  his  fears  that  a  short  time 
■would  consign  her  husband  to  the  tomb, 
for  the  interesting  Rosenberg  was  too  evi- 
dently in  a  decline,  although  it  was  im- 
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possible  for  human  power  to  number  hiis 
days  upon  earth,  and  poor  Monimia  was 
no  doubt  destined  to  become,  at  some 
future  period,  a  sorrowing  widow. 

Tiie  mournful  cypress,  alas !  will  wave 

O'er  Monimia's  widow'd  brow ; 
A  nd  lamidst  the  place  of  graves         * 

Her  tears  are  doom'd  to  flow. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


With  the  permission  of  her  husband, 
Emily  wrote  to  lady  Charlotte  Montague 
and  to  Rosa,  in  a  joint  letter,  giving  them 
an  account  of  her  marriage,  and  of  the  ar 
bove  events  which  we  have  recorded ;  and 
if  any  thing,  could  give  pleasure  to  the 
sorrowing  bosom  of  our  heroine,  that 
event  afforded  her  the  highest  satisfaction ; 
a  weight  seemed  relieved  from  her  heart 
by  the  union  of  Mn  Horace,  who,  of 
course,  was  now  no  longer  unhappy  about 
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her.  Lady  Charlotte  rejoiced  in  the  feli- 
city of  her  friend  Emily,  and  could  not 
forbear  smiling  at  the  account  of  their 
meeting  with  Mrs.  Rosenberg,  whose  ro- 
mantic marriage  was  just  what  might 
have  been  expected  from  her.  Emily  had 
&lso  slightly  touched  upon  the  subject  of 
lord  Darlington,  and  his  inquiries  res- 
pecting Rosa ;  this  caused  fresh  alarm  to 
the  bosom  of  our  heroine,  whose  terror  of 
him  was  so  great,  that  only  his  knowledge 
of  her  place  of  residence  filled  her  with 
dread. 

Lady  Charlotte  kindly  endeavoured  to 
dissipate  all  her  fears,  and  assured  her  of 
her  protection  against  all  his  machinations; 
and  as  she  was  now  removed  so  great  a 
distance,  she  was  surely  safe  from  his  per- 
secutions. Notwithstanding  the  restora- 
tion of  her  dear  twin  sister,  lady  Charlotte 
1>estowed  the  same  attention  and  portion 
of  her  time  to  Rosa  as  ever.  Lady  Ath- 
lyn  became  as  much  attached  to  her  as 
her  sister ;  and  curious  were  the  mistakes 
which  were  occasioned  in  their  intercourse 
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together,  as  they  could  scarcely  be  known 
apart  by  their  nearest  friends. 

The  warmest  reception  was  given  to 
Mr.  Montague  and  his  lady  by  lady  Mel- 
bourne, at  her  house,  and  the  effects  of 
the  agitation  produced  on  her  mind  was 
fast  subsiding;  while  the  amiable  lady  Ath- 
lyn  strove,  by  every  attention  in  her  power, 
to  chase  away  disagreeable  reflections  in 
her  bosom,  in  which  she  was  assisted  by 
her  lord,  who  was  also  truly  exemplary  in 
his  conduct  towards  the  unhappy  lady. 

On  the  first  visit  of  lady  Charlotte  to 
Melbourne  House,  poor  old  Mrs.  Lloyd 
had  been  absolutely  struck,  as  she  express- 
ed herself,  with  surprise;  for  having  just 
attended  f^n  lady  Athlyn  in  the  drawing- 
room,  s!ie  could  not  conceive  how  it 
was  possible  she  should  be  descending  from 
the  carriage  as  she  was  crossing  the  hall. 
To  her  the  mystery  was  explained ;  and 
she  now  accounted  for  having  been  so  fa- 
miUar  to  the  features  of  lady  Athlyn  on 
her  arrival  in  Wales ;  when  lady  Charlotte 
i3 
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reminded  her  of  her  visit  with  Rosa  to 
the    house,   and   took  the  opportunity  of 
repeating  her  thanks  for  the  civihties  they 
received  from  the  worthy  old  housekeeper. 

Lady  Melbourne  poHtely  extended  her 
invitations  to  Rosa,  who  felt  obliged,  out 
of  compliment  to  lady  Charlotte,  to  accept 
them;  and  thus  she  was  forced  into  society, 
which,  in  her  sorrowing  state,  she  would 
have  avoided ;  but  the  most  urgent  reason 
was,  that  there  sir  Owen  also  visited,  and 
their  meetings  became  very  frequent, 
through  one  channel  or  another. 

Sir  Owen  seemed  to  live  but  in  her  pre- 
sence, and  sought  every  opportunity  of 
whispering  his  attachment  in  her  ear  ;  his 
passion  was  too  ardent  to  be  discouraged 
by  her  repulses,  which  she  gave  in  the 
most  delicate  way  possible.  She  wished 
not  to  grieve  him,  but  encourage  him 
she  could  not;  and  at  length  he  addressed 
her  in  terms  which  demanded  an  answer. 
He  had,  he  said,  the  full  consent  of  lady 
Ediths  in  offering  her  his  hand  and  heart ; 
who  had  also  conceived  such  an  affection 
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for  her,  that  she  would  be  proud  to  re- 
ceive her  as  her  daughter. 

The  distress  of  Rosa  may  be  conceived 
at  such  an  unequivocal  declaration.  The 
tears  chased  each  other  down  her  cheek  as 
she  endeavoured  to  reject  his  addresses  i 
the  task  was  indeed  a  most  painful  one. 
She  respected,  and  even  esteemed  sir  Owen 
more  than  she  had  ever  done  any  of  his 
sex,  save  one,  and  that  one  was  to  her  the 
whole  world !  For  sir  Owen,  she  thought 
she  cherished  the  regard  of  a  brother,  and 
would  gladly  have  transformed  herself  into 
some  near  relative,  when,  free  from  the 
passion  of  love,  she  might  have  esteemed 
him  with  a  purity  of  atfection,  unalloyed 
with  "  passion's  sway,"  where  "  hearts 
melt,  but  melt  like  ice."  "  True  love 
strikes  root  in  reason,"  says  the  poet,  and 
her  reason  assured  her  that  sir  Owen  was 
worthy  her  esteem.  How  painful  then  to 
inflict  so  much  unhappiness  on  one  whom 
she  so  greatly  respected !  but  stern  necessity 
compelled  her  to  reject  witli  firmness  his 
oifer :  the  despair  of  his  countenance,  his 
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undisguised  grief,  alarmed  her;  and  she 
sought,  by  every  argument  in  her  power, 
to  persuade  him  to  conquer  the  unhappy 
passion  which  he  had  cherished  for  her. 

Impossible  !"  was  his  reply  ;  "  I  can- 
|iot  overcome  it.  Who  can  listen  to  the 
fascination  of  that  tongue  witliout  adoring 
-the  lovely  speaker ?  for  while  you  forbid 
my  hopes,  love,  almighty  love,  reigns  in 
your  eyes,  and  impels  me  to  urge  my  suit 
with  double  ardour!  Dearest  Rosa,  con- 
demn me  not  to  utter  despair  !  I  cannot 
forego  the  hopes  I  have  so  long  cherished. 
From  our  first  accidental  meeting,  I  was 
diarmed  with  that  ease  and  elegance  of 
figure  which  distinguishes  you ;  and  when 
chance  again  favoured  my  wishes  by  my 
■fortunate  introduction  to  you,  I  thought 
myself  the  happiest  of  beings ;  for  in  that 
soft,  that  intelligent  countenance,  I  read  a 
language  of  tenderness,  which  I  vainly 
hoped  might  one  day  be  bestowed  on  me. 
Kespect  for  your  situation  kept  me  silent 
at  first ;  for  worlds  I  would  not  offend 
your  delicacy,  or  hasten  you  into  an  uniou 
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at  an  earlier  period  than  would  meet  your 
own  virtuous  ideas  :  only  say  at  some  fu- 
ture period  you  will  give  me  leave  to  ad- 
dress you,  and  I  will  rest  at  peace,  and 
wait  your  own  time." 

"  Sir  Owen,"  replied  Rosa,  in  great  agi- 
tation, "  you  know  not  how  much  you 
distress  me  by  this  language.  I  cannot, 
dare  not  listen  to  it.  If  my  i-espect,  my 
sincerest  friendship,  would  be  acceptable 
to  you,  it  is  yours  ;  but  I  have  no  heart  to 
bestow.  Since  the  cruel  loss  I  have  sus- 
tained," added  she,  in  a  voice  broken  with 
emotion,  "  in  an  adored  husband,  my  af- 
fections have  been  buried  with  my  hopes, 
nor  can  they  ever  be  another's,  I  have  many, 
many  reasons  to  forbid  my  ever  thinking 
of  any  other;  and  be  assured,  sir  Owen, 
there  exists  no  being  on  earth  who  could 
have  power  to  shake  my  resolutions.  I 
say  this  much,  to  convince  you  that  I  am 
not  guided  by  caprice  in  my  refusal,  since 
no  one  could  stand  higher  in  my  estima- 
tion than  yourself ;  and  while  I  repeat  my 
thanks  for  your  generous  offer,  I  must  re- 
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quest  you  will  never  more  repeat  it,  since 
it  can  only  be  productive  of  distress  to 
both  of  us." 

"  Oh,  no,  no — not  to  both,"  repeated 
sir  Owen,  passionately.  *'  It  cannot  dis-. 
tress  you;  your  heart  is  not  agonized  as 
mine;  you  do  not  feel  the  pangs  of  dis- 
appointed love ;  it  is  I  alone  who  am 
doomed  to  misery  and  despair." 
■  "  Sir  Owen,"  said  Rosa,  in  a  calmer 
tone,  "  it  is  impossible  for  us  to  judge  the 
hearts  of  others.  In  this  moment  of  dis- 
appointment you  imagine  your  griefs  are 
beyond  all  others,  but  did  you  know  the 
real  sorrows  whicb  encompass  7ne,  you 
would  not  talk  thus,  or  add  to  my  woes 
by  language  like  the  present.  Blighted  in 
my  prospects  of  happiness  in  the  earlydays 
of  youtli,  I  have  relinquished  the  false  glare 
of  the  world  ;  I  wish  to  devote  myself  to 
solitude,  and  pass  the  remainder  of  my  days 
in  calm  seclusion,  until  it  shall  please 
my  Maker  to  call  me  to  that  pure  abode, 
'  where  the  wicked  cease  from  persecuting, 
and  the  weary  are  at  rest." 


nUINS  OF  HUTHVALE  ABBEY.       183 

"  Oh,  yet  live  for  me!"  said  sir  Owen, 
taking  her  reluctant  hand,  "  and  forgive 
my  mad,  my  impetuous  language.  I  adore 
you  for  the  very  constancy  which  destroys 
my  hopes,  since  it  still  farther  shews  me 
the  value  of  that  heart,  which  I  would 
give  worlds  to  possess.  But,  dearest  Rosa, 
forgive  me  when  1  say  you  have  not  only 
yourself  to  live  for— you  have  a  child,  who, 
like  yourself,  deprived  of  its  best  protec- 
tor on  earth,  stands  defenceless  amidst  the 
thousand  temptations  to  which  her  sex  is 
exposed :  beautiful  as  an  angel,  she  already 
promises  the  singular  loveliness  of  her  mo- 
ther ;  who  then  shall  guard  her  safe  through 
this  dangerons  labyrinth  ?  She  will,  no 
doubt,  possess  yourvirtues  ;  you  will  incul- 
cate the  bright  precepts  of  religion  and  mo- 
rality within  Iier  bosom,  but  you  cannot 
steel  her  breast  against  the  insidious  snares 
of  love.  Oh  say,  in  such  a  moment,  when 
surrounded  by  danger,  would  not  the 
voicfe  of  a  father  be  acceptable,  to  guide 
and  direct  her  steps  ?  Oh,  give  me  the 
right  to  become  that  parent,  and  let  us 
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together  assist  in  the  sweet  task  of  form- 
ing the  dawning  naind  of  your  lovely  in- 
fant r 

"  Desist,  sir  Owen,"  cried  Rosa,  while 
tears  almost  choked  her  utterance ;  "  you 
wound  me  to  the  soul.  To  that  Almighty 
Being,  who  promises  to  be  a  father  to  the 
fatherless,  I  must  commit  the  safety  of 
my  beloved  child,  since,  I  repeat,  it  is  im- 
possible  for  any  being  in  existence  to  sup- 
ply the  place  of  that  protector  she  has  lost : 
and  now,  if  you  value  my  peace  of  mind, 
do  not  renew  this  fatal  subject ;  banish  me 
fix)m  your  remembrance — avoid  me,  and 
leave  me  to  that  sorrow  which  must  ever 
be  my  companion  on  earth." 

"  Cruel  to  yourself  and  me,"  he  inter- 
rupted, "  young,  lovely,  and  formed  to 
ensure  the  happiness  of  man,  and  thus  to 
devote  yourself  to  unavailing  grief!  But 
I  will  no  longer  urge  you  on  this  score  of 
love.  That  bosom,  which  beams  with 
such  angelic  tenderness,  which  has  often 
prompted  the  tear  to  fall  from  your  eye 
in  compassion  to  the  wo  of  others,  cannot 
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be  insensible  to  the  soft  gem  of  pity ;  on 
that  I  throw  myself;  grant  me  that  preci. 
ous  boon,  and  in  time  I  will  still  cherish 
the  idea  it  may  be  changed  to  a  warmer 
sentiment." 

"  Sir  Owen,"  said  Rosa,  endeavouring 
to  assume  a  tone  of  firmness,  "  I  should 
be  sorry  to  put  such  an  affront  upon  your 
understanding  as  to  say  I  pity  you;  can 
the  heir  of  Llewellyn  thus  forget  his  high 
birth,  his  rank,  and  fortune,  as  thus  to  sue 
for  the  pity  of  a  poor  unknown  being  like 
myself?  Oh,  sir  Own,  recollect  yourself! 
I  cannot  bear  the  humiliating  idea.  I  feel 
lady  Editha  would  despise  me,  for  thus 
being  the  means  of  making  her  son  forget 
his  dignity." 

"  You  both  wrong  and  mistake  my 
mother,"  interrupted  sir  Owen.  "  She 
knows  and  approves  my  choice ;  experi- 
ence has  taught  her  the  power  of  love; 
nor  does  she  forget  that  in  the  days  of  her 
youth,  she  sacrificed  all  for  the  object  of 
her  affections ;  she,  like  you,  claims  ETig- 
land  for  her  birthplace,  but  ever  since  her 
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union  with  my  father,  residing  constantly 
in  Wales,  she  is  universally  believed  to  be  a 
native  of  this  place ;  she  therefore  hails  you 
as  her  countrywoman,  and  would  with 
pleasure  receive  you  as  her  daughter." 

Rosa  felt  some  little  surprise  at  this  in- 
formation, as,  in  common  with  others,  she 
had  supposed  Wales  to  have  been  the 
birthplace  of  lady  Editha ;  and  a  train  of 
reflections  crossed  her  mind,  which  she 
however  banished  as  improbable. 

Sir  Owen  watched  every  turn  of  her 
expressive  countenance  with  the  closest 
scrutiny,  hoping  to  catch  something  in  his 
favour  ;  but  she  continued  so  firm  in  her 
refusal,  that  he  was  compelled  to  bid  adieu 
to  the  liope  which  he  had  vainly  clierished. 
In  an  agony  of  grief  he  caught  her  hand, 
and  pressed  it  to  his  lips ;  and  then  has- 
tily relinquishing  it,  he  broke  from  her, 
and  rushed  out  of  the  house  in  a  state  of 
mind  bordering  upon  madness. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


On  leaving  Rosewood  Hall,  sir  Owen 
took  a  contrary  direction  to  that  of  Llew- 
ellyn Castle;  he  could  not  meet  his  mo- 
ther ill  his  present  wretched  state  of  mind, 
and  he  continued  wandering  along  the 
banks  of  the  Clwyd,  until  he  reached  the 
retired  lane  which  led  to  the  beautiful  cot- 
tage of  Mr.  Hastings.  With  this  gentle- 
man sir  Owen  had  accidentally  met  in  his 
rambles,  and  a  congeniality  of  sentiment 
and  gentleman-hke  manners  had  formed 
an  acquaintance  between  them,  which 
promised  to  ripen  into  a  lasting  friendship. 
Sir  Owen  had  been  admitted  into  the 
house  of  Mr.  Hastings,  a  favour  which 
had  not  been  granted  to  any  one  else, 
owing  to  the  seclusion  in  which  lie  lived; 
but  in  vain  had  sir  Owen  entreated  his 
new  friend  to  return  his  visit  at  the  castle ; 
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Mr.  Hastings  confessed  candidly  that  he 
wished  to  shun  all  society,  and  sir  Owen 
was  obliged  to  be  content  with  the  exclu- 
sive permission  given  him  of  visiting  at 
the  cottage ;  for  notwithstanding  the  mys- 
tery and  the  melancholy  which  surrounded 
him,  sir  Owen  valued  his  friendship,  as 
he  discerned  the  many  amiable  qualifica- 
tions with  which  he  was  endowed :  such  a 
companion  as  this  now  seemed  suitable  to 
the  present  feelings  of  sir  Owen,  and  he 
entered  the  beautiful  habitation  of  his  me- 
lancholy friend.  The  housekeeper  inform- 
ed him  that  her  master  was  in  his  gai-den, 
and  thither  sir  Owen  repaired.  He  soon 
discovered  Mr.  Hastings  sitting  under  his 
favourite  cypress,  in  a  reclining  posture; 
a  book  was  in  his  hand,  but  his  eyes  evi- 
dently beamed  on  vacancy,  or  turned  to 
the  thoughts  within  his  own  bosom. 

Sir  Owen  gazed  silently  on  him  tor  a 
few  minutes,  hardly  daring  to  disturb  him 
from  the  profound  reverie  in  which  he 
seemed  absorbed;  his  fine  form  was  was- 
ting beneath  the  weight  of  sorrow  with 
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which  his  mind  was  oppressed ;  his  black 
and  sparkling  eyes,  which  seemed  as  In- 
tended by  nature  to  sparkle  with  vivacity, 
were  now  bent  in  sad  and  mournful  ex- 
pression to  the  earth,  and  in  the  words  of 
Gray, ''  Melancholy  had  mark'd  him  for  her 
own." 

"  What^'*  thought  sir  Owen,  "  can  have 
reduced  a  man  of  his  accomplishments  and 
sense  to  such  a  state  as  this  ?  Sin  and 
sorrow  are  inseparable  companions;  but 
surely  sin  can  have  no  influence  o'er  sudi 
a  form  as  that. 

<  Inglorious  bondage !    Human  nature  groans 
Beneath  a  vassalage  so  vile  and  cruel. 


What  havock  hast  thou  made,  foul  monster,  sin, 
Greatest  and  first  of  ills—        —        — 
—        —        — .    —        But  for  thee 
Sorrow  had  never  been*/ 

I  wrong  him  by  such  a  thought,?* 
mentally  reflected  sir  Owen.  "  Am  I  not 
at  this  moment  reduced  to  as  mournful  a 
state  as  himself?  Could  I  not  forget  the 
firmness  of  my  sex,  and  with  him  weep 

♦  Blair, 
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over  the  sorrows  which  now  oppress  me  ? 
woes  which  have  not  arisen  from  a  sense 
of  gnilt,  but  from  love  unreturned?  Oh 
yes;  now  plainly  do  I  understand  the  na- 
ture of  his  griefs:  it  is  love,  unrequited 
love,  which  has  caused  this  havock,  and 
overthrown  his  mind.  Welcome,  then, 
thrice  welcome  now  to  me  such  a  friend : 
we  will  sympathize  together,  and  share 
each  other "s  grief." 

Sir  Owen  advanced  to  Mr.  Hastings, 
apologizing  for  his  intrusion  on  his  privacy. 

"  Sir  Owen  cannot  intrude,"  he  replied, 
extending  his  hand  towards  him,  and  en- 
deavouring to  force  a  smile  into  his  ex- 
pressive countenance ;  "  I  would  not  al- 
low the  visits  of  any  one  who  would  be 
deemed  as  an  intruder:  the  gay  world 
would  shun  a  man  of  my  retired  habits, 
while  I  equally  despise  their  society ;  you, 
dear  sir  Owen,  have  proved  the  only  ex- 
ception to  the  opinion  I  have  entertained, 
and  your  visits  are  esteemed  by  me,  and 
duly  appreciated." 

"  I  feel  proud  of  the  distinction,"  re- 
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plied  sir  Owen,  "  and  am  sensible  of  the 
vast  boon  you  have  bestowed,  in  granting 
me  a  portion  of  your  friendship.  Within 
your  peaceful  walls  1  feel  freed  from  the 
busy  scenes  of  life;  in  Ihia  delightful  soli- 
tude 1  could  now  pass  the  remainder  of 
my  days  with  you,  shunning  all  society, 
and  avoiding  my  fellow-men," 

"  Oh,  say  not  so,"  interrupted  Mr. 
Hastings;  "  the  mind  that  can  make  such 
a  sacriBce  as  that,  must  have  been  torn 
with  contending  passions,  and  the  bosom 
lacerated  with  ills  of  no  common  nature: 
when  the  heart  is  bursting  with  agony — 
when  mankind  has  betrayed  us,  and  we 
become  disgusted  with  life,  then  it  is  easy 
to  relinquish  its  false  pursuits;  but  not 
till  we  feel  all  this  can  we  abandon  the 
world,  to  which  we  are  all  too  steadily  at- 
tached. You,  wlio  have  hitherto  worn  a 
countenance  of  content,  cannot  have  ex- 
perienced all  this;  therefore  why  express 
such  a  wish,  as  to  shun  that  society  which 
you  are  formed  to  grace  ?" 

"  How  is  it,"  inquired  sir  Owen,  "  that 


^ 
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you  thus  condemn  the  conduct  to  which 
you  have  resorted  ?" 

A  raomentary  colour  suffused  the  cheek 
of  the  stranger,  as  in  a  voice  of  deep  agi- 
tation he  replied — "  Because  I  have  Jelt 
all  I  have  been  describing.  Think  you 
that  in  youth's  early  days,  when  fortune 
smiled  upon  me,  and  prospects  shone  bril- 
liantly around,  that  I  ever  anticipated 
such  a  life  as  this?  Ah  no !  not  till  dis- 
appointments of  the  keenest  nature  assail- 
ed me — not  till  my  honour  was  wounded 
in  its  dearest  hopes — could  I  have  relin- 
quished all;  but  when  I  found  that  man- 
kind smiled  on  me  but  to  betray — when 
all  was  torn  from  me  which  rendered  life 
dear.where  then  could  I  fly  for  consolation  ? 
Not  to  my  fellow-creatures,  for  they  had 
deceived  me.  Solitude  and  myself  were 
then  my  only  refuge ;  they  would  not  be- 
tray me ;  and  here  I  find  that  peace  '  which 
the  world  cannot  give."  He  paused,  and 
endeavoured  to  dash  away  a  tear,  which 
obtruded  itself  upon  his  cheek. 

Sir  Owen  was  much  affected;  it  was 
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the  first  time  that  Mr.  Hastings  had  ever 
reverted  to  his  own  sorrows,  and  he  felt 
grieved  for  his  misfortunes.—"  But/*  saidsir 
Owen,  **suppose  I  acknowledge  that  sorrow 
has  assailed  me — that  my  h<^s  of  happi'- 
ness  are  for  ever  blighted— and  that  I  stand 
in  need  of  that  consolation  which  a  friend 
like  yourself  only  can  administer." 

*•  If  my  advice,  my  commiseration,  or 
my  assistance,  can  render  you  any -ser- 
vice," replied  Mr.  Hastings,  "  you  may 
command  them.  Disgusted  as  I  am  with 
the  world,  I  can  easily  imagine  you  may 
have  met  its  contumely.  Can  I  in  any 
way  assist  you  ?" 

"  If  you  can  persuade  the  woman  I  love 
almost  to  madness  to  listen  to  my  suit^** 
replied  sir  Owen,  "you  would  indeed  be* 
stow  happiness  on  me.  It  is  my  unhappy 
fate  to  have  fixed  my  afiections  on  one 
who  is  cold  to  my  vows,  and  who  re- 
fuses my  love  with  a  firmness  which  no 
persuasions  can  conquer;  I  have  this 
instant   broke  from  her  in  despair,   and 

VOL.  III.  K 
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never  more  perhaps  shall  I  behold  that  anr 
gelic  form." 

A  smile,  almost  bordering  upon  con- 
tempt, arose  upon  the  face  of  Mr.  HaS' 
tings,  as,  looking  sir  Owen  in  the  face,  he 
exclaimed — "  And  is  it  possible  that  love 
is  the  cause  of  your  unhappiness!  Can 
you  be  so  weak  as  to  sigii  at  tl)e  feet  of 
women?  Oh,  my  friend,  shun  them — 
avoid  them  as  you  would  tJie  greatest 
evil;  their  smiles  are  but  as  the  basilisk, 
made  to  deceive,  and  their  tongues  to  ut- 
ter what  their  hearts  never  yet  felt;  I 
ViOUlii  S9y  with  Goldsmith — 

"  For  shame,  fond  youth,  thj  sorrows  hush, 
And  spuru  ibe  sex " 

for  they  are  made  of  dissimulation  and 
falsehood,  and  their  beauty  but  a  lure  to 
the  destruction  of  man." 

"Amazement!"  exclaimed  sir  Owen; 
"  is  it  possible  that  you,  who,  I  am  sure, 
have  been  formed  in  nature's  softest  mould, 
can  thus  rail  against  the  fairest  of  the 
creation?     Woman— lovely  woman!  let 
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no  man  dare  to  offer  profanation  to  thy 
bewitching  sweetness.  Insensible  to  all 
the  finest  feelings  of  the  heart  must  be 
that  man  who  can  behold  beauty  un- 
moved; and  I  scruple  not  to  aver,  I  can- 
not call  him  my  friend,  who  dares  to  vio- 
late the  sacred  passion  jof  love,  by  turning 
it  into  ridicule." 

"  You  are  warm,  sir  Owen,"  replied 
Mr.  Hastings,  in  a  mild  tone;  "  your  pas- 
sions have  not  yet  learnt  to  bear  control; 
experience  will  teach  you  the  truth  of 
what  I  have  assei'ted.  You  have  probed 
my  heart  by  your  invectives ;  shall  I,  to 
regain  your  good  opinion,  acknowledge 
that  that  heart  was  once  as  weak  as  your 
own?  I  did  once  love — oh.  Heaven  !  it 
was  more  than  love — it  was  adoration — 
but  enough — she  proved  unworthy,  and  I 
have  banished  her  from  my  remembrance, 
and  forgotten  her  and  all  the  world.  For- 
gotten her,  did  I  say  ?"  he  repeated,  in  a 
tone  of  frenzy — "  Oh  no ;  she  yet  reigns 
triumphant — her  image  is  ever  present  to 
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my  eyes,  and  I  ghit  on  her  charms  in 
madness  and  despair."  He  threw  himself 
down  on  the  bench  from  which  he  had 
arisen,  overcome  by  the  violence  of  his 
grief. 

Sir  Owen  took  his  hand. — "  Unhappy 
man!"  he  cried,  "  this  confession  binds 
us  in  the  sacred  link  of  friendship  for  ever ; 
now  can  I  forgive  the  severity  of  your  ex- 
pressions; you  have  been  deceived,  and 
have  a  right  to  judge  the  sex  as  they  have 
acted  toward  you ;  but  I  have  no  grounds 
for  complaint ;  the  fair  I  love  is  above  dis- 
guise— beai^tiful  as  an  angel,  her  voice  is 
the  breath  of  purity;  her  only  fault  that 
she  will  not  accept  my  addresses." 

Mr.  Hastings,  somewhat  recovered,  arose 
from  his  reclining  posture. — **  You  will 
think  me  mad,"  he  cried :  "  I  am  ashamed 
of  my  weakness ;  do  not  again  renew  the 
^subject,  if  you  value  my  peace.  I  cannot 
assist  you  in  your  sorrows ;  Heaven  knows 
I  compassionate  you ;  but  for  your  own 
sake,  conquer  this  unhappy  passion,  if  it 
is  really  hopeless :  call  your  fortitude  to 
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your  aid  while  you  possess  the  noble  fa- 
culty of  reas6n ;  for  love  will  overturn, 
that  in  time.  Sheridan  has  asserted,  that 
— *  It  is  a  tormenting  fiend,  whose  influx 
ence,  like  the  moon  acting  on  men  of  diill 
souls,  makes  idiots  of  them ;  but  meeting 
subtler  spirits,  betrays  their  cause,  and. 
urges  sensibility  to  madness." 

"  It  is  a  just  conclusion,"  returned  sir 
Owen ;  "  nor  do  I  wonder  at  the  effects, 
caused  by  love  unreturned ;  but  I  will  not 
wound  you  by  a  repetition  of  my  sorrows ; 
it  is  cruel  of  me  to  reopen  those  wounds 
which  you  are  endeavouring  to  heal ;  only 
say  you  will  allow  me  to  pass  much  of  my 
time  in  your  peaceful  retirement;  we  will 
read  together,  converse  together,  and  en- 
deavour to  chase  away  each  others  sor- 
rows." 

"  All  that  friendship  can  afford,  you 
may  command,"  replied  Mr.  Hasthigs. 
**  When  I  retired  to  this  secluded  dwel- 
ling, I  did  not  think  that  person  existed 
who  1  would  wish  to  have  admitted  within 
my  walls :  my  accidental  introduction  to 
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yoii,  however,  proved  that  my  breast  is 
still  open  to  friendship ;  your  society  has 
been  the  only  source  of  indulgence  I 
have  hitherto  allowed  myself;  and  if  you 
will  still  favour  rae  with  your  visits,  I 
shall  deem  it  as  a  pleasure ;  and  let  me 
add  the  fervent  hope  that  a  little  cool  re* 
flection,  and  the  persuasions  of  a  friend, 
who  wishes  you  well,  will  enable  you  to 
overcome  the  unfortunate  attachment  you 
liave  imbibed." 

Sir  Owen  sighed  deeply;  he  promised 
to  fortify  his  mind  as  much  as  possiblej 
but  he  mentally  feared  he  should  never 
overcome  the  love  he  felt  for  his  beautiful 
Rosa.  After  passing  another  hour  with 
Mr.  Hastings,  he  arose  to  depart,  and  pro- 
mising to  repeat  his  visit  very  shortly,  he 
bent  his  steps  in  sad  reflections  towards 
Llewellyn  Castle. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

If  sir  Owen  was  rendered  wretched  by. 
the  pbsitiye  re^tion  of  Roda,  she  was  no 
less  Unh^^3r  than  himself ;  ever  since  his 
unequivocal  declaration,  $he  had  known 
no  peace^  as  bis  image  batin  ted  her  repose. 
She  would  have  given  the  Wealth  of  worlds^ 
had  she  possessed  them,  to  have  restored' 
bim  to  happiness;  and  she  considered  her- 
self born  to  disturb  the  repose  of  her  fel- 
low-creatures.-^—'*.  Lady^  Editha  will  de-- 
spise  me,"  -she  menftally  reflected;  **  she? 
will  view  me  as  thfe  destr oy-a:  of  her  sc^n;* 
fol?  ignorant  of  the  seraoti^  reasons 'whicif 
I  have  to  pirevent  my  fornHng  such  an  «1-^ 
liance,  and  which  I  dare  not  i^ev^t,  •  she^ 
will  think  it  a  contumaciou«riess  6n  my* 
part,  and  judge  me  as  both  un^ateful  and^ 
insensible^    Oh,  whither  '*hall  I  fly  for 
peace?— even  in  this   sequestered  vale^!^ 
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.  •  • 

where  I  vainly  flattered  myself  I  might 
pass  unmolested,  fresh  anxieties  arise  to 
disturb  me.  Poor  sir  Owen !  would  he 
might  have  allowed  me  to  esteem  him  as 
a  friend ;  then  should  I  have  sought  his 
society  with  pleasure ;  but  as  it  is,  I  must 
avoid  him  with  studious  care." 

This  resolution  she  endeavoured  to  keep; 
but  when  she  accompanied  lady  Charlotte 
to  her  sister,  lady  Athlyn's,  she  some*- 
times  met  him  there,  and  those  meetings 
were  truly  embarrassing  to  both.  The 
alteration  in  his  person  and  manner — the 
despair  and  melancholy  which  beamed  in 
his  eyes,  as  he  turned  them  on  our  he- 
roine, striick  a  dagger  to  her  heart;  she 
could  not  bear  to  be  the  cause  of  so  much 
unhappiness  to  so  amiable  a  young  man. 
liady  Editha,  who  was  also  there,  chid 
her  in  terms  of  the  utmost  kindness  for 
not  visiting  her  at  Llewellyn  Castle-Gad- 
ding, that  she  was  acting  cruelly  to  those 
friends  who  sighed  for  her  society. 
'  The  heart  of  Rosa  was  bursting ;  she 
took  the  hand  of  ladyJEditha,  and  respect- 
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fully  pressed  it  to  her  Hps,  while  the 
power  of  speech  seemed  denied  her.  Her 
ladyship  appeared  to  read  her  thoughts, 
and  kindly  whispered  her  to  be  composed. 
The  presence  of  others  prevented  any  far- 
ther conversation,  and  Rosa  soon  after- 
wards departed  with  lady  Charlotte, 

On  their  arrival  at  home,  Rosa  confided 
to  the  bosom  of  that  sincere  friend  the 
offer  sir  Owen  had  made  her,  and  her  con- 
sequent wish  of  endeavouring  to  avoid 
him  as  much  as  possible  in  future. 

Lady  Charlotte  agreed  as  to  the  pro- 
priety of  such  conduct,  adding,  that  ab- 
sence would  perhaps  wear  off  the  impres- 
sion she  had  made  on  his  heart,' — "  Poor 
sir  Owen  !"  said  her  ladyship,  "  I  am  truly 
concerned  for  his  unfortunate  attachment, 
since  1  do  not  think  it  is  merely  the  en- 
thusiasm of  the  moment  with  him,  but  a 
steady  and  lasting  affection.  He  is  an 
amiable  young  man,  and  every  way  calcu- 
lated to  render  such  a  female  as  yourself 
happy.  I  almost  wish,  my  dear  Rosa, 
k3 
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that  you  were  at  liberty  to  receive  his  ad- 
dresses." 

"  Oh,  ii(^  no,"  ieterrupted  Rosa ;  "  do 
not,  I  cctfijore  you,  give  utterance  to  sorft 
a  wish.  Rather  would  I  endure  all  the 
misery  which  I  now  suffer,  than  for  a  mo-' 
ment  believe  myself  to  be  free.  Hope 
still  clings  to  iny  heart,  and  whispers  me 
that  my  beloved  husband  will  yet  return, 
and  claim  me  for  his  own.  OK  what 
would  I  not  endure  for  such  a  moment  as 
that !  to  see  him  once  more — to  be  assured 
,  of  his  safety,  would  be  bliss  almost  too 
great!  But,  alas!  my  thoughts  carry  me 
too  far — foe  even  now  he  may  be  nombered 
with  the  dead,  else  why  this  mysterious 
absence — this  distresang  silence?" 

"  I  cannot  but  believe  that  he  is  equally 
the  victim  of  perfidy  as  well  as  yourself," 
replied  lady  Charlotte,  "  or  depend  upon 
it  he  would  never  thus  leave  you  a  prey 
to  despair.  Would  I  could  persuade  you 
openly  to  avow  your  wrongs^  and  claim 
your  rights." 

"  I  dare  not,"  rebiimed  Rosa;  "  my 
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oath — the  dreadful  conditions,  all  arise 
before  me,  and  drive  me  almost  to  mad- 
ness. Oh  no,  still  must  I  be  silent,  though 
the  result  be  the  sacrifice  of  my  life." 

"  I  cannot  help  thinking,"  said  lady 
Charlotte,  endeavouring  to  turn  the 
thoughts  of  her  sorrowing  friend  from  the 
recollection  of  her  woes,  "  that  there  is  a 
great  resemblance  between  sir  Owen  and 
yourself;  your  features  are  precisely  the 
same;  and,  were  I  to  predict  your  fate," 
added  she,  smiling,  "  I  should  certainly 
say,  from  this  circumstance,  that  you  were 
destined  to  come  together,  some  day  or 
other;  who  shall  say  what  may  yet  hap- 
pen?" 

"  Do  not  jest  on  a  subject  which  causes 
me  such  pain,  I  implore  your  ladyship. 
Sir  Owai  can  never  be  more  to  me  than 
he  is  at  this  moment ;  and  I  acknowledge 
I  could  esteem  him  as  a  friend,  as  I  think 
him  most  amiable  and  agreeable." 

"  With  such  sentiments  as  these,"  re- 
plied her  ladyship,  "  I  fear  your  friend- 
ship would  be  dangerous.     I  have  known. 
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by  sad  experience,  that  Platonic  love  sel- 
dom can  exist  between  the  sexes." 

"  Then,  for  that  very  reason,"  inter- 
rupted Rosa,  "  we  ought  not  to  meet— so 
true,  so  pure  is  the  affection  I  bear  to  my 
absent  husband,  that  I  would  not  even 
bave  it  sullied  by  the  breath  of  suspicion ; 
I-  have  suffered  much  from  supposed  guilt, 
but  my  own  bosom  has  hitherto,  conscious 
of  its  own  rectitude,  supported  methrougb 
all.  Never  then  will  I  forego  that  sweet, 
that  inestimable  treasure  of  innate  virtue* 
Prudence  bids/ me  avoid  sir  Owen,  and  I 
will  resolutely  follow  its  dictates." 
.  Lady  Charlotte  admired  and  applauded 
the  virtuous  resolves  of  Rosa,  and  promised 
to  dispense  with  her  attendance  in  future, 
whenever  she  was  likely  to  meet  with  sir 
Owen. 

-  Nothing  material  occurred  for  some 
few  weeks,  until  one  day,  Rosa  received 
a  note  from  lady  Editha  Llewellyn ;  in 
•ome  agitation  she  broke  the  seal,  and 
iiead  its  contents,  which  ran  as  follows  :-~ 


<'.: 
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"  Will  my  dear  Mrs.  Seymour 
do  me  the  pleasure  of  passing  the  whole 
of  to-morrow  at  Llewellyn  Castle  ?  Not 
having  seen  you  so  long,  I  sigh  for  your 
agreeable  conversation,  and  am  sorry  to 
find'  that  the  friendship  which  I  feel  for 
you  is  not  so  warm  on  your  part  as  mine, 
else  you  would  not  thus  absent  yourself 
from  one  who  experiences  so  much  plea- 
sure in  your  society.  It  may  he  necessary 
to  add,  that  my  son  sir  Owen  has  left  me 
for  a  few  days,  to  join  a  shooting  party; 
therefore  we  shall  be  quite  alone;  and  I 
trust  you  will  not  refuse  to  pass  away  a 
few  tedious  hours  with  your  most 
"  Sincere  and  affectionate  friend, 

"  Edxtha  Llewellyn." 


This  note  both  pained  and  pleased  our 
heroine.  She  felt  grieved  that  lady  Editha 
should  have  to  accuse  her  of  a  want  of  re- 
spect, and  she  was  delighted  that  she 
should  now  have  an  opportunity  of  pro- 
ving how  willing  she  was  to  oblige  her. 


h.i 
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when  unconnected  with  sir  Owen.  She 
therefore  immediately  penned  an  axiswer 
to  her  ladyship,  promising  to  attend  her 
on  the  morrow.  The  thoughts  of  this 
Tisit,  however,  cost  her  some  agitation,  as 
she  feared  that  some  conversation  would 
probably  transpire  relative  to  sir  Owen,  to 
which  she  should  feel  unequal.  There 
was,  however,  no  alternative  ;  and  at  the 
time  appointed  she  attired  herself  in  an 
elegant    costume    to    attend    her    noble 

Lady  Editha  received  her  with  every 
mark  of  affection,  and  thanked  her  for  her 
readiness  in  attending  her  commands. 

Rosa  assured  her  that  tlie  pleasure  she 
felt  in  her  visit  was  reciprocal  on  her  part, 
and  begged  her  ladyship  never  to  suppose 
I  for  one  moment  that  her  absence  was  oc- 
casioned out  of  any  disrespect  to  her. 

"  I  am  willing  to  believe  not,"  replied 

hdy  Editha ;  "  but  we  will  discuss  that 

,  tubject  another  time.     Do  not  agitate 

[  yours^— we  have  the  whole  day  before 
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US,  and  we  will  devote  it  to  friendsliip  and 
pleasure." 

She  then  proposed  a  walk  in  th^r  beau- 
tiful grounds,  and  taking  the  arm  of  Kosa, 
they  descended  througli  a  conservatory, 
to  a  lawn,  richly  laid  out,  which  led  to 
the  most  lovely  flower-garden  that  the 
iroaginatioTv  can  paint.  After  walking 
through  its  cool  and  shaded  groves,  they 
arrived  at  a  sort  of  grotto,  which  was 
called  the  summer-house ;  it  was  com- 
pletely  overgrown  with  moss,  whilst  flow- 
ers of  various  descriptions  entwined  them- 
selves througii  its  various  openings.  A 
rustic  table  and  seats  were  fancifully  placed 
within,  and  its  wlrole  appeanmce  evinced 
the  most  elegant  taste. 

Lady  Editha  invited  Rosa  to  enter  and 
sit  down;  with  which  she  oomplied.;  it 
was  a  retreat  where  the  eool  refreshing 
breezes  were  to  be  inbaied,  even  on  the 
hottest  summer's  day.  It  was  shaded 
from  the  heat  of  the  sun  by  an  immense 
hill,  which  arose  immediately  behind,  and 
Uie  eye  became  insensiWy  attracted   by 
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the  various  scenes  wliich  presented  them- 
selves. 

"  This  sweet  place,"  said  lady  Editha, 
"  as  she  seated  herself  by  the  side  of  Rosa, 
"  is  the  favourite  retreat  of  my  son,  and 
is  entirely  his  own  taste  and  superintend- 
ing." 

"  It  reflects  the  highest  credit  upon 
him,  madam,"  replied  Rosa;  "  and  1 
trust  he  is  rewarded  for  his  pains  in  the 
pleasure  which  such  a  sweet  retreat  as 
this  must  afford  to  the  bosom  of  a  sen- 
sible man  like  sir  Owen  ;  he  is,  I  know,  a 
lover  of  nature,  and  here  he  may  enjoy 
her  bounty  to  its  fullest  extent." 

Lady  Editha  sighed — "  It  once  afforded 
him  the  highest  satisfaction,"  she  cried, 
"  but  of  late  I  am  sorry  to  observe  a  gloom 
■which  pervades  hira,  and  renders  him  in- 
different to  all  his  favourite  pursuits.  It 
is  true  that  this  spot  still  seems  to  have 
charms  in  his  eye,  hut  then  it  is  to  in- 
dulge in  his  melancholy,  and  weep  over 
the  sorrows  which  oppress  him." 

Rosa  felt  agitated  ;  she  saw  the  drift  of 
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her  ladyship's  conversation,  and  was  un- 
able to  reply. 

"  You  are  affected  at  this  account,  I 
perceive,"  said  lady  Editha,  taking  her 
hand  ;  "  and  if  you  can  thus  feel  for  his 
grief,  oh,  why  not  generously  relieve  it? 
it  is  in  your  power,  and  yours  alone,  my 
dear  Rosa,  to  restore  him  to  peace,  I  am 
no  stranger  to  his  passion  for  you,  and 
your  rejection  of  his  offer — oh,  say — why 
are  you  so  adverse  to  our  wishes,  when  I 
feel  for  you  an  affection  so  maternal  also  ? 
— Come,"  added  lier  ladyship,  smiling 
through  the  tears  whicli  glistened  in  her 
eye,  "  let  me  be  the  harbinger  of  good 
news  to  my  son — grant  that  out  of  friend- 
sliip  to  me,  which  reserve  refused  to  si£  ' 
Owen." 

"  Your  ladyship  distresses  me  beyond 
measure,"  rephed  Rosa,  "  because  you  ask 
for  that  proof  of  friendship  at  my  hands 
which  is  the  one  I  am  compelled  to  deny. 
I  have  before  dealt  candidly  with  sir  Owen 
—I  have  no  heart  to  bestow — it  is  buried 
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with  my  ilost  hatband, 'and  can  never  'be 

another's." 

"  As  you  notv  think,"  interrupted  her 
ladyship;  "but  time,  that  never-faiHng 
antidote  to  all  grief,  will  yet  cause  you  to 
alter  your  opinion.  If  you  have  no  de- 
cided dislike  to  my  son,  or  a  preference 
for  another  living,  I  will  still  cherish  the 
pleasing  idea  I  have  formed  of  one  day- 
calling  you  my  daughter :  do  not,  I  en- 
treat you,  deny  him  the  pleasure  of  your 
Society;  suffer  him  to  pay  you  those'at- 
tentions  only  which  the  purest  friendship 
will  suggest,  and  he  will  remain  Gbntent- 
<d  for  the  present ;  but  if  you  persist  in 
shnnning  him,  and  avoiding  his  society,- 
I  know  not  what  will  be  the  conse- 
quence." 

"  Most  gladly  would  I  meet  sir  Owen 
as  6  fMend,"  replied  Rosa,  who  was  great-; 
ly  distressed  by  these  importunities  ;  "and 
it  entirely  depends  upon  him  whether 
we  can  meet  upon  those  terms,  for  I 
must  positively  assure  your  ladyship,  that- 
I  can  never  receive  the  addresses  of  your 
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son.  I.  cannot — will  not  dissemble.  With 
gratitude  I  acknowledge  the  fsvour  con- 
ferred upcm  me  by  so  noble  an  offer — an 
ofier  as  much  above  my  hopes  as  it  is  be> . 
yond  my  wishes  :  were  there  no  other  ob- 
stacles in  tlie  way,  I  must  allirm  that  I 
have  no  pretensions  to  such  an  alliance. 
Almost  a  dependant. on  the.  bounty  of 
others,  with  a  helpless  infant  to  support, 
how  could  I  aspire  to  such  an  union  ?  the 
heir  of  Llewellyn  has  a  right  to  seek  a 
lady  of  birtb  and  fortune" 

"  Fortune,"  interrupt-ed  lady  Edifcba, 
"  is  the  last  of  sir  Owen's  considerations;^ 
his  own  wealth  is  sufficient  without  any 
increase.  I  will  acknowledge  that  I  have 
hitherto  been  particular  as. to  birth;  with 
your  family,  dear  Mrs.  Seymour,  I  am  to- 
tally unacquainted,  never  having  heard 
you  speak  of  any  relative — will  you  par- 
d(Hi  me  for  now  asking  you  the  question  ?" 

Rosa  coloured — it  was  a  subject  which 
she  always  wished  to  avoid  ;  but  in  tbe 
present  instance  there  was  no. evading  an 
answer  without  placing  herself  in  a  suspi- 
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eiouB  point  of  view. — "  Certainly,  madam," 
she  replied,  "  I  have  no  reason  to  blush- 
for  my  ancestors,  who  were  all  high  and 
wealthy — I  am  the  daughter  of  the  late 
colonel  Sedley." 

"  Sedley !"  repeated  lady  Editha,  while 
the  colour  mantled  over  her  face;  "  colo- 
nel Sedley  your  father!  will  you  favour 
me  with  the  maiden  name  of  your  mo- 
ther." 

Rosa  looked  surprised,  as  she  falteringly 
pronounced — "  Rosa  Evelyn" 

"  Say,"  cried  lady  Editha,  "  was  she 
not  the  daughter  of  lord  George  Evelyn  ?" 

"  She  was,  madam,"  returned  Rosa, 
with  much  emotion. 

Lady  Editha  was  greatly  agitated ;  she 
clasped  her  arras  around  our  astonished 
heroine — *'  My  dearest  child,"  she  cried, 
"  receive  the  embraces  of  a  relation,  whose 
heart  acknowledged  you  from  the  first 
moment  of  our  meeting :  now  can  I  ac- 
count for  the  affection  which  I  feel  for 
you.  Oh,  for  ever  bless  the  hour  in  wiiich 
I  ^ave  made  this  fortunate  discovery  !" 
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She  continued  embracing  and  weeping 
over  our  heroine,  who  was  also  much  agi* 
tated,  and  in  a  trembling  voice  besought 
her  to  reveal  to  her  the  mysery  by  which 
she  was  related  to  so  noble,  so  exalted  a 
lady,  as  her  ladyship. 


CHAPTER  XVII. 


"  Did  you  never  hear  your  mother  speak 
of  her  aunt,  lady  Editha  Evelyn,"  at 
length  inquired  her  ladyship,  "  who  left 
her  family  to  form  an  alliance  more  con- 
genial to  her  feelings  than  the  one  allotted 
for  her  by  her  relatives  ?" 

"  Most  certainly  I  have,"  replied  Rosa; 
"  and  often  have  I  heard  her  lament  thc^ 
absence  of  one  for  whom  she  entertained 
the  highest  affection." 

I  am  that  Editha,"  said  her  ladyship, 

and  your  mother  was  my  beloved,  my 
favourite  niece :  and  the  greatest  pang  I 
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ever  experienced  was  in  relinquishing  the 
society  of  so  dear  a  relative.  Often  when 
gazing  on  yon,  have  I  fancied  I  beheld 
my  own  Rosa,  as  she  used  to  look  in  those 
days  of  youth  which  we  passed  together; 
for  the  disparity  in  our  years  was  not  so 
very  great,  she  being  the  daughter  of  the 
eldest  heir  of  Evelyn,  and  I  one  of  the 
youngest  branches  of  our  house  :  but  tell 
me,  my  dear  Rosa,  for  I  am  anxious  to 
know,  if  that  dear  parent  still  exists?" 

"Ah,  no !"  exclaimed  the  weeping  Rosa, 
"  my  beloved  mother  reposes  in  peace. 
The  irreparable  loss  I  have  sustained  can 
never  be  forgotten  by  me — tliat  event  was 
a  blow  which  sealed  my  destiny  for  ever 
— it  left  me  wretched  and  forlorn." 

Lady  Editha  wept  abundantly — '*  Dear 
lamented  Rosa,"  she  cried,  "  we  were  then 
doomed  never  to  meet  again  !  could  I 
have  seen  her  once  more  alive,  I  should 
have  been  contented;  but  it  is  the  will  of 
Heaven,  and  we  must  submit;  to  her 
child,  then,  shall  my  affections  be  trans- 
ferred !  and  if  her  dear  shade  can  witness 
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the  transactions  of  tills  hour,  olit,  may  it 
be  acceptable  to  her !" 

Rosa  was  greatly  affected ;  she  threw 
Ker  arms  around  this  new-found  aunt,  and 
wept  on  her  shoulder. 

"  And  your  father,"  said  lady  Editha — 
^•him  I  never  saw — does  he  still  exist?" 

Rosa  mournfully  shook  her  head,  and, 
as  well  as  her  agitated  spirits  would  per- 
mit, related  to  her  ladyship  tlie  myste- 
rious disappearance  of  colonel  Sedley. 

"  Strange  event  indeed !"  replied  lady 
Editha.  "  Poor  Rosa,  thou  wast  indeed 
doomed  to  know  trouble  and  distress; 
thy  fate  was  harder  than  mine.  I  was 
[jermitted  to  enjoy  some  few  years  of  hap- 
piness with  the  husband  of  my  choice; 
but  thy  feelings  must  indeed  have  been 
most  acute,  and  a  prey  to  anxiety  and 
suspense.  With  the  particulars  of  my 
life,  ray  dear  Rosa,  I  presume  you  are  al- 
ready acquainted ;  they  are  but  few,  and 
not  very  interesting.  My  eldest  brother, 
lord  George  Evelyn,  who  was  also  your 
grand&tb^,  was  appointed  guardian  over 
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me  by  our  parents  at  their  death,  I  being 
80  many  years  younger  than  him.  He 
married  an  amiable  woman,  of  rank  equal 
to  his  own,  and  your  mother  was  the 
only  offspring  of  their  union.  How  I 
loved  my  little  niece,  perhaps  you  have 
heard  her  say,  and  as  she  grew  up,  our 
affection  increased,  and  we  lived  in  a  state 
of  harmony,  until  lord  George  proposed  a 
nobleman  of  immense  wealth  as  a  candi- 
date for  my  hand.  I  instantly  rejected 
the  offer,  for  I  had  been  introduced  by 
chance  to  sir  Owen  Llewellyn,  a  native 
of  Wales,  but  whose  person  and  manners 
were  such  as  instantly  to  captivate  me. 
A  mutual  passion  took  place  between  us, 
,  and  being,  as  I  considered,  of  an  age  to 
act  for  myself,  I  promised  to  become  his. 
On  the  application  of  my  brother,  I  in- 
formed him  of  the  engagement  I  had 
made,  and  of  course  rejected  his  offer 
with  firmness.  But  never  till  that  mo^ 
ment  did  I  know,  my  brother's  real  cha- 
racter; I  had  not  supposed  him  capable 
of  the  violence  which  he  exhibited,  as  he 
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vo^ved  never  to  see  me  more,  unless  I  be- 
came the  wife  of  bis  friend.  It  was  in 
vain  tbat  I  represented  sir  Owen  as 
equally  wealthy — I  painted  liis  high  de- 
scent, which  could  even  boast  of  royalty. 
He  was,  however,  deaf  to  all  arguments, 
obstinately  refusing  even  to  see  sir  Owen, 
or  receive  any  proposals  from  him;  and 
from  tliat  hour  treated  me  with  harshness 
and  severity.  I  considered  that  my  bro- 
ther had  no  right  to  use  such  tyranny  to- 
wards me,  and  being  always  of  a  firm  and 
resolute  disposition,  I  agreed  to  become 
the  wife  of  sir  Owen,  and  with  him  quit 
my  native  land.  My  fortune  was  in  my 
own  power,  and  I  joined  my  hand  with 
that  of  the  man  I  loved,  and  with  him 
repaired  to  this  castle,  the  seat  of  his  an- 
cestors, where  I  have  passed  the  remain- 
der of  my  life  in  happiness,  which  nought 
but  the  death  of  so  beloved  a  husband  has 
allayed.  Much  did  I  regret  leaving  my 
dear  Rosa,  but  she  was  too  young  to  act 
independently ;  her  fatiier's  commands 
VOL.  in.  L 
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were,  that  1  should  never  more  hold  in- 
tercourse with  any  of  his  family,  and  my 
spirit  was  too  proud  ever  to  seek  for  re- 
conciliation ;  and  for  years  I  remained  in 
ignorance  as  to  their  fate,  when  I,  by 
chance,  heard  many  years  after,  that  both 
lord  George  and  his  lady  were  dead,  and 
that  their  daughter  was  united  to  a  colo- 
nel Sedley.  Of  the  place  of  residence  of 
your  lamented  mother  I  could  never 
learn,  and  thus  all  communieation  be- 
tween us  ceased.  When  I  first  beheld 
you,  I  recognized  the  likeness  you  bore 
to  your  mother;  but  how  could  I  possibly 
imagine  that  you  were  her  child,  until 
you  informed  me  your  father's  name  was 
Sedley?  The  truth  flashed  across  my 
mind,  and  the  result  is,  that  I  have  now 
the  pleasure  of  folding  to  my  heart  the 
oftspring  of  one  whom  I  loved  with  the 
tenderest  afFection." 

Lady  Editha  ceased,  while  Rosa  was 
so  astonished  and  overcome  by  this  disco- 
very, that  she  remained  almost  without 
the  power  of  utterance;  she  was  so  un- 
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used  to  feel  any  sensation  of  joy  and  plea- 
sure, that  its  effects  acted  upon  lier  mind 
with  the  most  violent  emotion.  She 
pressed  the  hand  of  her  noble  aunt  to  her 
lips,  and  shed  a  torrent  of  tears,  which  in 
some  measure  relieved  her  surcharged 
bosom. 

Lady  Editha  suffered  her  to  give  vent 
to  her  feelings,  and  then  kindly  endea- 
voured to  sooth  her. — "  What  will  sir 
Owen  say  to  this  unexpected  discovery?" 
cried  her  ladyship;  "  you  wilt  now  find  a 
r-elative  who  will  be  proud  of  his  affinity 
to  one  be  already  admires  so  much." 

"  Oh,  madam,"  replied  Rosa,  "  if  sir 
Owen  will  permit  me  to  esteem  him  as  a 
dear  relative,  and  view  me  also  with  the 
same  sentiments,  it  would  afford  a  joy  to 
this  aching  heart,  which  1  have  not  known 
for  years." 

"  Sir  Owen's  feelings  on  this  occasion 
will  doubtless  be  put  to  the  test,"  said  her 
ladyship;  "  but  your  relationship  will 
now,    of  course,  warrant  your  intimacy, 
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and  time  must  alone  determine  the  result. 
But,  ray  dearest  Rosa,  I  must  know 
something  more  of  your  real  situation  of 
life ;  hitherto  I  could  not  have  taken  such 
a  liberty,  but  you  have  just  now  professed 
yourself  to  be  almost  a  dependant  on  the 
bounty  of  others;  I  cannot  suffer  any 
part  of  my  family  to  be  so  degraded,  and 
it  excites  my  surprise  that  the  descendant 
of  lord  George  Evelyn,  whose  wealth  was 
immense,  should  be  reduced  to  tlie  situa- 
tion which  you  have  represented." 

Rosa  felt  greatly  agitated  at  this  dread- 
ed discovery;  it  was  a  question  which 
lady  Llewellyn  had  an  undoubted  right 
to  ask;  but  it  was  enveloped  in  so  much 
mystery,  and  so  connected  with  the  secret 
sorrows  of  her  life,  that  she  knew  not  how 
to  frame  an  answer ;  her  Ups  trembled  as 
she  informed  her  ladyship  of  some  trifling 
events  of  her  life,  and  of  having  been  de- 
prived of  the  whole  of  her  mother's  be- 
quest by  the  hands  of  Mrs.  Powell. 
.  Lady  Editlia  saw  the  confusion  of  her 
countenance  as  she. related  these  particu- 
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lars,  and  was  convinced  that  something 
very  mysterious  had  transpired.  She 
could  not  think  ill  of  her ;  but  it  grieved 
her  much  that  she  could  not  gain  her  en- 
tire confidence;  and  she  expressed,  in  the 
warmest  terms,  her  surprise  that  the  late 
Mrs.  Sedley  should  leave  so  beloved  a 
daughter  as  Rosa  so  trifling  a  bequest  at 
her  death. 

Her  ladyship's  private  thoughts  were, 
that  she  must  have  offended  her  mother 
by  some  meanS' — perhaps  by  her  marriage, 
which  was  evidently  attended  with  mys- 
tery. This  opinion  gained  strength  'm 
her  mind,  as,  during  the  remainder  of  the 
day,  Hosa  continued  so  reserved  on  the 
subject,  as  to  convince  her  ladyship  that 
her  union  had  been  an  imprudent  one; 
that  her  husband  had  gone  abroad,  and 
died,  was  all  her  ladyship  could  obtain 
from  Rosa,  and  that  she  was  left  without 
a  provision  for  herself  and  infant. 

"  You  are  reserved,  my  dear  Rosa,"  at 
length  said  her  ladyship;  "but  perhaps 
when  you  know  me  better,  you  will  be 
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more  com miinica tire  :  my  wish  is  to  serve 
you ;  and  the  daughter  of  my  dear  de- 
parted niece  must  not  be  a  dependant  on 
the  bounty  of  others.  Yoii  must  permit 
me  to  be  your  banker,  and  I  shall  expect 
you  will  fully  communicate  to  me  all  your 
wants  and  wishes." 

Rosa  endeavoured  to  make  a  suitable 
reply.  How  painful  was  it  to  her  to  use 
reserve  with  so  noble  a  relation  !  but  stern 

■fate  forbade  her  to  give  utterance  to  her 
wishes,  and  she  could  only  press  the  hand 
of  lady  Editha  to  her  lips,  with  a  warmth 
that  evinced  her  heart  was  open  to  the 
warmest  sensations  of  gratitude. 

"  I  shall  have  a  right  now,"  said  her 
ladyship,  with  a  smile,  "  to  expect  a  great 
portion  of  your  time  bestowed  on  me; 
and  from  this  moment  consider  this  castte 
as  your  home,  if  you  choose  to  accept  it. 
Here  yon  and  your  lovely  infant  shall 
meet  with  that  protection  which  your 
helpless  state  demands." 

Rosa  Was  overwhelmed  with  the  kind- 

■  ness  of  her  ladyship :  she  threw  herself  o»i 
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her  knees  before  her,  and  bathed  her  hands 
with  her  tears. — "  Oh,  madam,"  she  cried, 
"  accept  the  thanks  of  one  whose  heart  is 
bursting  with  woes  of  no  common  nature; 
gladly  would  I  from  this  moment  dedicate 
my  life  to  your  service,  and  never  from 
this  moment  quit  your  presence;  but  I 
fear  lady  Charlotte  would  accuse  me  of 
ingratitude,  were  I  so  abruptly  to  leave 
her  protection  :  she  has  been  more  to  me 
than  I  am  at  liberty  to  express :  when  I  was 
left  wretched  and  forlorn,  through  the 
baseness  of  Sirs.  Powell,  and  had  no  home 
to  shelter  me  and  my  hapless  babe,  that 
exalted,  that  noble  lady,  like  an  angel 
beaming  with  benevolence,  stretched  forth 
her  arms,  and  gave  to  myself  and  child  a 
home;  can  I  then  wish  to  quit  so  great  a 
friend,  when  my  presence  is  the  only  re- 
turn she  asks — kindly  insisting  that  my 
society  makes  her  ample  amends  for  all 
she  does  ?" 

"  I  admire  your  gratitude,"  replied  lady 
Editha ;  "  and  far  be  it  from  me  to  draw 
,  you  from  so  generous  a  friend.    Her  la- 
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dyship  and  I  must  settle  that  point  be- 
tween us,  and  we  must  agree  to  share 
your  company  amicably  together.  At  pre- 
sent we  will  make  no  other  arrangement; 
but  I  shall  expect  you  will  give  me  the 
whole  of  to-morrow  again,  if  lady  Char- 
lotte Montague  has  no  particular  wish  for 
your  presence." 

To  this  Kosa  willingly  agreed ;  and  as 
the  shadows  of  evening  were  now  fast 
drawing  in,  she  begged  permission  to  re- 
tire. Lady  Editha  ordered  her  carriage, 
of  which  she  insisted  on  Rosa  accept- 
ing; and  our  heroine  taking  an  affection- 
ate leave,  soon  found  herself  on  the  way 
to  Rosewood  Hall. 

How  different  were  the  reflections  of 
her  mind  on  her  return,  to  what  they  had 
been  in  the  morning,  when  trembling  with 
apprehension,  she  almost  dreaded  to  meet 
the  eye  of  lady  Editha  !  She  was  then  a 
poor,  unknown  dependant,  without  a  re- 
lative to  claim  her.  The  change  was  al- 
most too  sudden  for  belief;  a  few  hours 
liad  restored  her  to  a  branch  of  her  family. 
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■who  was  at  once  noble  and  wealthy,  and 
who  would  doubtless  protect  her  from  the 
farther  insults  of  the  world.  It  was  an 
event  which  caused  her  the  utmost  plea- 
sure, and  she  poured  forth  the  gratitude 
of  her  heart  to  that  Providence  who  had 
so  unexpectedly  iMsed  her  so  powerful  a 
friend. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 


On  arriving  at  Rosewood,  her  first  in- 
quiry was  for  lady  Charlotte,  and  finding 
she  was  at  home  and  disengaged,  she  beg- 
ged a  few  moments  conversation ;  and 
when  alone  with  her  ladyship,  she  briefly 
informed  her  of  the  wonderful  discovery 
that  had  been  made.  To  describe  the 
surprise  of  her  ladyship  is  impossible;  she 
took  the  hand  of  Rosa,  and  pressed  it  with 
affectionate  warmth.—"  Most  sincerely  do 
L  3 


d 


Sa6     RUINS  OF  RCTHVALE  ABBEr. 

I  congratulate  you  on  such  an  agreeable 
discovery,"  she  exclaimed.  "  Providence, 
my  dear  Rosa,  is,  I  am  convinced,  work- 
ing in  your  favour.  Relations  like  these, 
so  powerful  and  wealthy,  will  have  a 
right  to  Inquire  into  the  nature  of  your 
wrongs,  and  will  of  course  see  them  re- 
dressed." 

"  Ah,  my  dear  madam  !"  replied  Rosa, 
"there  is  still  the  source  of  my  distress: 
lady  Edithii,  I  am  convinced,  views  me 
already  with  some  degree  of  suspicion, 
because  I  cannot  unfold  to  her  the  real 
particulars  of  my  life." 
■  "  Dear  scFupiilous  girl,"  cried  lier  lady- 
ship, "  and  is  it  possible  that  you  will  yet 
submit  to  be  viewed  in  a  suspicious  light, 
rather  than  break  an  oath  forced  under 
such  dreadful  means?  You  are  justified 
in  the  sight  of  Heaven  in  disregarding  it; 
no  longer  suffer  tins  vile  concealment ; 
you  have  now  friends  who  will  see  you 
righted,  and  you  may  defy  the  power  of 
your  persecutor." 

Rosa  shook  her  head ;  reasons  the  most 
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powerfQl  imposed  silence  upon  her,  and 
she  dreaded  the  consequence  of  disclosure, 

"  I  do  not  know,"  said  lady  Charlotte, 
"  wliether  I  shall  be  the  bearer  of  good 
news  to  you  or  not ;  but  a  packet  has  this 
day  arrived  from  London,  addressed  to 
you  :  I  hope  its  contents  will  prove  plea- 
sing to  you ;"  saying  which  her  ladyship 
presented  her  with  a  small  parcel,  address- 
ed to  Mrs.  Seymour. 

In  some  surprise  Rosa  received  it,  and 
looking  at  the  superscription,  found  the 
■hand  was  strange.  She  bowed  to  lady 
Charlotte,  and  opened  it,  when,  to  her 
farther  astonishment,  she  found  the  en- 
velop was  from  Mrs,  Harrison,  who  briefly 
informed  her,  that  a  person  had  lately 
made  application  at  her  house  for  the  ad- 
dress of  Mrs.  Seymour,  and  declaring  that 
his  business  was  of  the  most  urgent  na- 
ture, and  much  to  the  advantage  of  that 
lady,  had  implored  not  to  refuse  him  the 
knowledge  of  her  retreat,  if  she  was  her- 
self acquainted  with  it. — "  But,"  added 
she,  "  knowing  that  a  mystery  attended 
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your  steps,  and  not  wishing  to  be  of  any 
injury  to  you,  I  refused  to  satisfy  him, 
lUitil  I  consulted  my  son-in-law,  Mr.  Ho- 
race, who  I  knew  would  advise  me  for 
the  best:  by  his  desire,  when  the  person 
called  again,  I  informed  him,  that  if  he 
had  any  thing  to  communicate  by  letter, 
I  would  forward  it  to  you,  and  you  could 
then  use  your  own  judgment  in  revealing 
your  place  of  residence;  for  notwithstand- 
ing all  that  is  past,  I  would  not  wish  to 
be  the  means  of  betraying  you  to  an  ene^ 
my.  The  result  was,  in  a  few  days  he 
again  appeared  before  me,  and  presented 
•me  with  the  enclosed  letter,  which  he  ear- 
nestly implored  me  to  deliver  safe  into 
your  hands,  as  the  consequences,  he  said, 
were  of  the  most  urgent  nature,  and  con- 
nected with  your  future  happiness  in  life. 
I  have  now  fulfilled  the  promise  I  made, 
and  sincerely  hope  that  the  cgntents  will 
prove  of  service  to  you." 

Mrs.  Harrison  then  concluded  with 
most  kind  remembrances  to  lady  Char- 
lotte, &C. 

The  surprise  of  Rosa  may  be  conceived 
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as  she  perused  this  unexpected  favour  of 
Mrs.  Harrison.  With  an  agitated  and 
trembling  hand  she  opened  the  second 
letter,  and  with  eagerness  perused  the  con- 
tents. 

Lady  Charlotte  beheld  the  colour  fly 
from  her  cheeks;  her  whole  frame  appear- 
ed convulsed  with  agony,  her  eyes  glared 
wildly  around,  and  she  sunk  nearly  insen- 
sible on  a  chair. 

"  Gracious  Heaven  !"  said  her  ladyship, 
flying  to  her  support,  "  what  farther  evils 
have  you  to  encounter?  oh,  what  fresh 
misfortune  has  thus  overwhelmed  you?" 

An  hysterical  sob  was  all  the  reply  slie 
could  obtain  from  Rosa,  whose  very  exist- 
ence almost  seemed  upon  the  extremity  of 
decline;  until  at  length,  with  a  violent 
effort,  she  pointed  to  the  paper  in  her 
hand. — "  Read  —  read  that !"  she  cried, 
"  and  then  your  ladyship  will  not  wonder 
at  my  agitation.  It  is  too  much  for  me — 
Heaven  is  too  bountiful."  Saying  which 
she  burst  into  tears,  which  greatly  relieved 
her  oppressed  bosom. 
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Lady  Charlotte  took  the  letter :  ske  waa 
indeed  almost  petrified  with  astonishment 
— it  came  from  the  unprincipled  Davis, 
the  wretched  accomplice  of  Mrs.  Powell, 
who  was  now  no  longer  in  existence,  and 
who  on  her  deathbed,  ftilly  repentant  of 
her  conduct  to  Rosa,  had  solemnly  en- 
joined him  to  make  her  that  amends 
which  was  in  his  power  alone ;  for  he  of 
all  others  was  the  instrument  of  Rosa's  de- 
struction ;  and  he  now  revealed  such  a 
complication  of  events,  as  would  raise  her 
beyond  the  reach  of  her  bitter  enemy. 
The  baseness  of  lord  Darlington,  whose 
accomplice  Davis  had  been,  was  fully  ex- 
plained, with  a  variety  of  other  incidents 
to  be  named  hereafter. 

The  very  life  of  his  lordship  now  hung 
on  the  mercy  of  Rosa,  and  it  will  not  be 
wondered  that  so  sudden  a  shock  should 
prove  so  violent  to  the  frame  of  our  hero- 
ine. 

"  This  is  indeed  a  discovery,"  said  her 
ladyship  ;  "  the  hour  of  retribution  is  at 
hand.     Now,  my  dear  suffering  Rosa,  now 
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is  Heaven  about  to  reward  you  for  all 
your  trials ;  the  perfidious  Iwd  Darling- 
ton, the  destroyer  of  your  peace  and  ho- 
nour, is  now  in  your  power — let  him 
tremble  at  his  impending  fate.  You  must 
liave  instant  advice  how  to  proceed,  as  no 
time  must  be  lost." 

"  Softly,"  said  Rosa ;  "  I  must  have  a 
few  hours  cool  reflection  before  I  can  pro- 
ceed in  this  dreadful  business.  I  am  too 
agitated  at  this  moment  to  decide  what 
steps  I  must  take.  Violent  measures 
adopted  against  lord  Darlington  will  be 
dreadful  in  their  consequences;  I  shudder 
at  the  bare  idea." 

"  Do  not  let  a  false  pity  for  him  incline 
you  to  do  yourself  injustice,"  replied  lady 
Charlotte;  "  consider  his  baseness  to  you, 
his  unrelenting  cruelty." 

"  I  will  endeavour  to  act  with  justice," 
said  Rosa  ;  "  and  if  your  ladyship  will  ex- 
cuse me  for  to-night,  I  will  meet  you  at 
the  breakfast-table  in  the  morning,  and 
then  fully  acquaint  you  with  the  result  of 
my  deliberations." 
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Her  ladyship  took  her  hand. — "  Good 
night,  my  dearest  Rosa ;  and  that  I  may 
shortly  see  you  restored  to  your  rights,  is 
the  parting  prayer  of  your  sincere  friend." 

Rosa  pressed  her  hand  to  her  lips. — 
"  My  more  than  friend !"  she  exclaimed, 
"  my  preserver,  my  guardian  angel !  Oh 
that  this  heart  could  sufficiently  express 
its  gratitude  I" 

"  That  it  has  already  done,"  interrupted 
her  ladyship;  "  you  are  too  feelingly  alive 
to  every  little  kindness,  my  dear  Hosa. 
What  must  I  have  been,  had  I  suffered  a, 
fellow-creature  to  perish,  when  a  saving 
hand  rescued  you  from  destruction,  and; 
rendered  me  happy.  BeHeve  me,  I  am 
already  amply  repaid  by  the  satisfaction  L 
feel  within  my  own  lx)som,  by  knowing, 
that  I  acted  as  I  ought."  And  she  once 
more  aifectionately  embraced  her  agitated 
friend,  and  they  separated  for  the  night.    . 

Rosa  retired  to  lier  chamber,  but  she 
endeavoured  not  to  court  repose  ;  her  pil- 
low was  abandoned,  and  she  again  perused, 
tliose  valuable  papers,  which  at  least  hai 
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the  power  to  restore  her  to  affluence,  if  not 
to  happiness.  Her  child  would  now  be 
raised  to  its  family  honours,  of  which  hi- 
therto she  had  been  deprived.  She  gazed 
with  rapture  on  the  unconscious  babe,  who 
lay  on  its  couch  in  tranquil  sleep. 

"  Descendant  of  the  house  of  Evelyn !" 
ejaculated  Rosa,  "  mayst  thou  yet  live  to 
inherit  its  wealth  !  No  longer  I  trust  art 
thou  the  child  of  penury  and  dependance. 
Oh,  wealth !  never  till  now  did  I  know 
thy  real  blessing ;  and  if  my  heart  too 
proudly  exults  in  this  promised  acquire- 
ment, ob,  forgive  me.  Heaven,  and  pardon 
the  ambitious  hopes  of  a  mother's  bosom, 
for  the  sake  of  ber  darling  child  !" 

She  threw  herself  on  her  knees,  and 
fervently  prayed  for  strength  of  mind ; 
and  at  length  arose  from  her  recumbent 
posture,  with  a  calmness  which  enabled 
her  to  deliberate  on  the  steps  she  should 
pursue. 

On  entering  the  breakfast-parlour  the 
next  morning,  she  found  Mr.  Montague 
and  lady  Charlotte  already  seated ;  the 
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former  arose,  and  respectfully  taking  the 
hand  of  Rosa,  warmly  congratulated  her 
on  the  two  most  important  discoveries 
which  had  been  made  on  tlie  preceding 
day,  and  added  his  wishes  to  assist  or  serve 
her  in  any  manner  that  she  would  com- 
mand, with  respect  to  the  steps  to  be 
taken  towards  lord  Darlington— "Against 
whom,"  he  added,  "  she  must  instantly 
proceed." 

Rosa  thanked  him  for  the  kind  interest 
which  he  took  in  her  welfare,  but  assured 
him  she  had,  after  a  night  of  mature  de- 
liberation, made  up  her  mind  in  what 
manner  to  act  towards  lord  Darlington, 
which  she  hoped  would  meet  with  the 
approbation  of  her  most  respected  frieuds; 
for  sorry,  she  added,  should  she  be  to 
adopt  any  other  measures  than  would  be 
approved,  both  by  Mr.  Montague  and 
lady  Charlotte. 

"  Your  own  judgment  will  no  doubt 
.  guide  you  right,  my  dear  Rosa,"  said  the 
latter;  "  hut  I  will  venture  to  answa-, 
before  I  know  your  determination,  that 
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your  decision  will  be  too  mild  a  one  to- 
wards the  base  lord  Darlington." 

"  Consider,  madam,"  replied  Rosa,  in  a 
serious  tone,  "  the  very  important  charge 
which  I  have  to  make  against  him ;  and 
should  I  take  legal  measures,  his  life  might 
be  the  sacrifice.  Place  yourself  for  one 
moment  in  my  situation,  reflect  on  the 
relationship  which  subsists  between  us, 
and  then  think  whether  I  could  calmly 
bear  to  see  him  brought  to  the  scaffold, 
through  my  means!  Oh,  no,  every  tie  of 
nature  revolts  at  the  cruel  idea;  sooner 
would  I  sacrifice  all  the  hopes  held  out  to 
me  in  this  letter,  than  witness  such  a  scene. 
This  then  is  my  determination — I  will 
immediately  write  to  lord  Darlington, 
and  acquaint  him  with  the  whole  facts 
which  are  put  in  my  possession  against 
himself.  This  will  necessarily  alarm  him ; 
he  will  know  himself  to  be  now  in  my 
power,  and  will  no  doubt  gladly  accede  to 
the  proposal  which  I  shall  make — that  of 
concealing  this  base  transaction  from  the 
world — on  condition  of  his  immediately 
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restoring  me  to  my  rights,  and  acknoiv- 
ledging  me  in  my  proper  rank  of  life. 
This  will  be  the  only  means  of  restitution 
in  his  power,  and  which,  should  he  be 
obstinate,  I  can  enforce,  as  this  paper  will 
restore  me  to  that  immense  wealth  of 
which  I  have  been  so  long  deprived,  and 
which  will,  at  least,  raise  me  beyond  his 
cruel  persecution.  Yes,  lord  Darlington," 
added  she,  while  her  fine  eyes  glowed 
with  energy,  "  thou,  in  thy  turn,  shall 
tremble ;  but  I  will  teach  thee  how  a  true 
Christian  can  forego  the  paltry  gratifica- 
tion of  revenge ;  I  will  shew  that  mercy 
to  thee  which  thou  hast  so  often  denied 
to  me." 

Botii  lady  Charlotte  and  Mr.  Montaguie 
warmly  applauded  her  noble  sentiments, 
but  earnestly  entreated  her  not  to  suffer 
herself  to  fall  a  dupe  to  lord  Darlington, 
since  she  had  now  so  great  an  opportunity 
in  her  power  of  redressing  her  wrongs. 

She  promised  to  act  with  caution  and 
security  to  herself;  and  taking  a  hasty 
repastj  she  begged  lady  Charlotte  to  ex- 
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cuse  her,  in  order  that  she  might  address 
his  lordship  immediately.  Slie  therefore 
retired  to  her  own  room,  and  with  an 
agitated  hand  informed  him  of  the  impor- 
tant secrets  of  which  she  had  been  put  in 
possession,  and  the  conditions  on  which 
only  she  would  agree  to  bury  all  in  si- 
lence. This  task  over,  she  felt  a  little 
more  easy,  as  she  flattered  herself  that 
lord  Darlington  wonld  he  glad  to  avail 
himself  of  her  proposal,  for,  conscious  of 
his  own  guilt,  he  must  be  certain  of  the 
fate  which  would  await  him;  and  the 
gentle  heart  of  Rosa  almost  shuddered 
when  she  thought  on  what  his  feelings 
must  be,  when  he  should  find  all  his  base- 
ness was  discovered;  his  punishment,  she 
thought,  would  be  sufficient,  for 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


^ 


al.Ti  1 


By  the  time  she  liad  finished  writing  her 
letter,  she  found  it  was  near  the  hour  in 
which  she  had  promised  to  attend  lady 
Kditha.  She  therefore  hastened  to  her 
toilet,  and  ringing  for  Mary,  siie  was  soon  ' 
in  readiness.  Her  cherub  child,  by  the 
request  of  her  ladyship,  was  also  to  ac- 
company her;  therefore,  attended  by  Mary, 
she  soon  arrived  at  Llewellyn  Castle. 

Her  noble  aunt  received  her  with  every 
mark  of  affection,  and  pressed  the  little 
Charlotte  to  her  bosom  with  maternal 
fondness. 

Rosa  was  gratified  by  the  praises  be- 
stowed on  her  child,  and  the  hours  flew 
swiftly  away  in  pleasing  converse. 

Her  ladyship  observed  the  agitation 
under  which  Rosa  evidently  laboured, 
though  she  little  guessed  the  real  reason ; 
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and  once  or  twice  she  endeavoured  to  lead 
Rosa  to  the  subject  of  her  marriage,  and 
her  destitute  situation. 

Rosa  saw  but  one  way  to  act,  and  ad- 
dressing lady  Editha,  she  said — "  I  will 
not  wrong  your  ladyship's  discernment  so 
much,  by  supposing  that  you  have  not 
perceived  that  some  strange  mystery  has 
hitherto  attended  my  steps.  I  fully  ac- 
knowledge this  to  be  the  case — I  have 
been  the  child  of  sorrow,  but  not  of  guilt; 
and  this  I  entreat  you  to  believe.  Hope 
once  more  crosses  my  path— an  event  has 
transpired  which  will,  I  trust,  enable  me 
very  shortly  to  explain  every  thing  to 
your  satisfaction.  Will  you  then,  dear 
and  respected  lady,  rest  contented  with' 
my  silence  till  that  period,  and  beheve 
me  when  I  say,  that  it  is  a  most  im- 
portant occasion  which  prevents  ray  open- 
ing my  whole  heart  to  your  view  ?  Oh ! 
deign  to  say  you  believe  me  innocent  of 
guilty  actions,  and  I  shall  be  happy !" 

The  earnestness  of  her  manner — the 
angelic  expression    of   innocence  which: 
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beamed  in  her  eyes,  filled  with  admiration 
the  bosom  of  lady  Editha,  who  affection- 
ately pressing  her  arms  around  her,  ex- 
claimed— "  My  dearest  child,  I  cannot 
for  one  moment  cherish  a  thought  in- 
jurious to  your  honour.  I  have  indeed 
perceived,  Avith  pain,  that  some  mystery 
surrounded  you ;  my  only  wish  to  eluci- 
date it,  was  in  order  to  relieve  you.  But 
afler  your  candid  avowal,  I  can  oidy  add, 
that  I  am  willing  to  wait  tlie  promised 
explanation,  and  most  sincerely  hope  the 
event  to  which  you  allude  will  terminate 
in  your  happiness." 

Rosa  thanked  her  kind  aunt,  and  in 
pleasing  converse  they  passed  the  remin- 
der of  the  day;  and  as  the  hours  drew  in, 
they  regretted  the  necessity  of  sepai-ating. 

Lady  Editha  insisted  on  Rosa  accept- 
ing her  carriage,  to  convey  herself  and  in- 
fant to  Rosewood;  and  on  parting,  re- 
minded her  that  she  must  repeat  her  visit 
as  early  as  possible. 

It  must  be  naturally  imagined  that  the 
mind  of  Rosa  was  at  this  time  a  complete 


tshaos;  she  felt^  as  it  were,  suspended- -be- 
tweoi  hope 'and  despair;  and  when  the 
time  arrived  when  she  might  reasonably 
have  expected  to  have  ireeeived  an  answer 
from  lord :  Darlington^  she  grew  agitated 
and  uneasy.  She  had  returned  an  answer 
to  the  rep^itant  Davis,  as  he  had  requests 
ed  her  to  do,  assuring  him  of  her  forgive- 
ness for  the  past,  obtained  by  his  present 
contrition,  and  confession  in  her  favour, 
of  which  she  assured  him  that  she  meant 
to  avail  herself;  and  conjured  him,  if  in 
case  she  should  require  it,  that  he  would 
come  forward  as  a  witness'  against  lord 
Darlington.  She  alsa  farther  admonished 
him  never  again  to  return  to  the  paths  of 
guilt ;  and  that  want  should  be  no  induce^ 
ment  to  the  commission  of  crime,  she 
would  most  willingly  relieve  his  necessi* 
ties,  if  required. 

The  benevolence  which  dictated  these 
sentiments  brought' with  them  their  own 
reward,  for  she  felt  her  bosom  beat  with 
satisfiiction  at  having  performed  its  dio* 
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tales.  Angelic  virtue,  which  can  thns 
forgive  the  injuries  inflicted  by  others, 
and  forego  the  paltry  gratification  of  re- 
venge— shall  it  not  meet  with  its  reward  ? 
Oh,  yes,  the  guardian  angel,  that  hovers 
over  the  head  of  the  virtuous,  shall  record 
the  heroic  action  in  that  book  which  is 
alone  perused  by  Him  who  sees  and  re- 
wards as  he  thinks  meet  and  right  to  do, 
whose  power  is  infinite  as  good,  and  whose 
mercy  is  without  end  as  it  is  boundless. 

Day  after  day  at  length  rolled  on,  and 
still  Rosa  received  no  answer  to  her  letter. 
The  silence  of  lord  Darlington  was  ago- 
nizing to  the  extreme,  and  the  suspense  ' 
she  endured  almost  beyond  bearing.  Lady 
Charlotte,  with  her  usual  kindness,  strove 
to  comfort  her,  and  with  some  success,  for 

"  Hers  wBi  the  brow,  in  [rials  unperplex'd, 
That  chcer'ti  the  sad,  and  tranquillii'd  the  toiM." 

She  reminded  Rosa  how  much  his  lord- 
ship had  of  late  been  travelling  about  in 
search  of  his  lost  son,  and  that  he  might 
now  be  absent  from  his  home  again,  con- 
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sequently  her  letter  could  not  yet  have 
reached  his  hands. 

Rosa  acknowledged  the  probability  of 
this  supposition;  but  her  spirits  sunk 
lower  and  lower  as  time  rolled  on,  with- 
out  her  having  that  answer  which  would 
decide  her  fate.  Lady  Editha  beheld  her 
increasing  dejection  with  much  concern, 
and  much  feared  her  affairs  had  taken  a 
sorrowful  turn.  She  visited  her  at  Rose- 
wood Hall  on  those  days  which  she  did 
not  go  the  Castle,  and  a  most  friendly  in- 
tercourse was  kept  up  by  all  the  ladies. 

Sir  Owen  was  not  yet  returned,  and  his 
mother  antidpated  with  pleasure  the  news 
she  had  to  impart.  To  lady  Charlotte  she 
expressed  herself  in  the  highest  terms  for 
her  goodness  to  her  niece,  and  warmly 
thanked  her  for  the  favours  conferred. 

Lady  Charlotte  replied  by  saying,  that 
the  merit  of  Rosa  entitled  her  to  the  re- 
spect of  all  who  knew  her,  and  most  sin- 
cerely she  congratulated  her  ladyship  on 
the  fortunate  discovery  which  had  taken 
M  3 
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place,  and  which  had  given  to  her  arms  a 
relative  who,  however  surrounded  by  pre- 
sent mystery,  would  eventually  be  fonnd 
to  prove  an  ornament  to  any  family,  how- 
ever noble  or  wealthy. 

Lady  Kditha  said,  of  that  she  felt  con- 
vinced, and  could  she  only  see  her  regain 
her  spirits,  it  would  afford  her  the  highest 
pleasure. 

Lady  Charlotte  sincerely  joined  in  this 
wish,  though,  had  lady  Editha  been  in 
the  possession  of  facts  which  Iier  ladyship 
was,  she  would  hardly  ever  have  expected 
to  see  the  smile  of  happiness  diffuse  itself 
over  the  cheek  of  Rosa  again. 

Lady  Editha  apologized  to  lady  Char- 
lotte for  depriving  her  of  so  much  of  her 
company,  but  trusted  she  would  excuse 
it,  on  account  of  the  consanguinity  which 
subsisted  between  them. 

Lady  Charlotte  good-humouredly  re- 
plied, that  of  course  she  must  be  content- 
ed to  share  her  society,  which  was  indeed 
too  valuable  to  be  bestowed  entirely  on 
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Rosa  expressed  her  gratitude  to  the  two 
ladies  for  the  interest  they  took  in  her 
fate.  Mid  in  their  society  she  felt  some  de- 
gree of  relief  from  the  dreadful  suspense 
which  now  harassed  her  bosom.  Each 
night  she  shed  the  tear  of  bitter  disap- 
pointment, as  the  day  had  passed  without 
the  expected  answer  from  lord  Darling- 
ton ;  and  each  morning  her  hopes  renewed, 
that  that  day  might  terminate  her  doubts 
and  fears.  She  felt  it  was  impossible  to 
remain  much  longer  in  suspense,  and  she 
almost  resolved  to  hazard  all,  and  visit 
Loudon  herself,  to  seek  out  lord  Darling- 
ton, and  accuse  him  personally  of  his  per- 
fidy and  baseness.  These  thoughts  she, 
however,  as  yet  kept  confined  to  her  own 
bosom;  hut  a  train  of  events  occurring, 
directed  the  whole  course  of  her  mind  to- 
wards another  channel. 

Visiting  one  morning,  as  usual,  at  lady 
Editha's,  she  was  informed  of  the  return 
of  sir  Owen.  She  was  much  agitated  at 
the  thoughts  of  meeting  with  him,  while 
lady  Editha  endeavoured  to  fortify  her  for 
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the  interview. — "  My  poor  Owen,"  she 
cried,  "  returned  only  yesterday  evening", 
and  I  had  the  happiness  of  seeing  him  in 
better  spirits  than  when  he  left  me; 
change  of  scene  and  society  has,  I  trust, 
beeti  of  service  to  him.  As  soon  as  I  pos- 
sibly could,  I  spoke  to  him  of  you ;  hut  I 
soon  found  I  touched  the  tender  cht»'d  of 
his  heart,  and  that  absence  had  not  yet 
obliterated  the  sentiments  he  cherished  for 
you.  But  how  shall  I  describe  to  you  his 
emotion  at  the  discovery  made !  for  some 
minutes  he  could  not  speak — a  struggle 
seemed  passing  within  his  bosom.  I 
would  not  notice  his  agitation,  but  calmly 
proceeded  with  my  recital. — '  You  will, 
my  dear  Owen,"  I  continued,  'rejoice  at 
this  fortunate  discovery  ;  for  having  che- 
rished sentiments  of  so  affectionate  a  na- 
ture, wliich  could  not  be  returned,  you 
will  now  be  able  to  cntei-tain  a  true  and 
proper  regard  for  this  amiable  young  wo- 
man, whom  you  will  now  greet  as  your 
second  cousin.'  The  emphasis  which  I 
kid  upon  this  last  expression  was  not  lost 
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Upon  him ;  he  understood  my  allusion, 
and  seemed  prepared  to  answer  me. — 
'  This  discovery  has  somewhat  agitated 
me,  my  dear  mother,'  he  said,  '  but  I  will 
endeavour  to  calm  my  feelings.  Tis  in- 
deed a  consolation  to  me  to  be  permitted 
to  esteem  her,  and  since  she  is  lost  to  me, 
I  will  try  to  shew  my  pure  regard  to  so 
lovely  a  relation ;  she  will  perhaps  receive 
the  affection  of  a  cousin,  which  slie  refused 
from  a  stranger.'  I  am  happy  to  add," 
continued  lady  Editha,  "  that  he  seems 
more  composed  this  morning,  and  is  eager 
to  behold  you."  Her  ladyship  now  beg- 
ged Rosa  to  permit  her  to  introduce  her 
to  him,  with  which  she  complied,  though 
not  without  great  emotion. 

Lady  Editha  pressed  her  trembling 
hand,  and  led  her  to  the  drawing-room, 
where  sir  Owen  was  seated.  He  arose  on 
their  entrance — he  took  the  hand  of  llosa, 
and  for  a  moment  seemed  incapable  of 
utterance,  while  the  tear  of  emotion  glis- 
tened in  the  eyes  of  Rosa. 

"  My  dearest  cousin,"  cried  sir  Owen, 
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"  will  you  accept  the  tender  regards  of 
your  new-found  relative,  who,  under  the 
sacred  ties  of  blood,  will  forego  those 
hopes  whicli  your  beauty  and  worth  drew 
forth." 

Rosa  affectionately  put  out  her  hand. 
— "  If,"  she  replied,  "  you  will  indeed  per- 
mit me  to  esteem  you  as  a  dear  relation, 
I  shall  be  most  happy.  My  friendship 
has  been  always  yours,  though  reasons 
of  a  weighty  nature  prevented  my  yield- 
ing to  your  warmer  wishes;  but  now, 
freed  from  those  embarrassments  which 
forbade  my  seeing  you,  I  anticipate  with 
pleasure  the  happiness  I  shall  enjoy  in 
your  society." 

"  That  sweet  confession  ought  to  make 
me  happy,"  returned  sir  Owen,  endeavour- 
ing to  force  a  smile,  "  for  I  had  despaired 
of  ever  hearing  such  an  one  from  your 
lips,  my  dear  Rosa." 

"  But  remember  the  conditions,"  inter- 
rupted Rosa :  "  I  am  now,  you  know,  con- 
versing with  my  cousin." 

"  Fear  me  not,"  he  returned,  "  I  will 


RUINS  OP  RUTHVALE  ABBEY.       249 

be  all  you  wish  :  only  grant  me  the  plea- 
sure of  your  society,  and  I  will,  on  my 
honour,  repress  all  sentiments  which  would 
he  displeasing  to  yon." 

"  On  that  agreement  we  close,"  said 
Rosa;  while  lady  Editha,  who  had  stood 
a  silent,  though  an  interested  spectator, 
now  led  Rosa  to  a  chair. 

AH  parties  appeared  glad  that  the  in- 
terview was  over,  and  sir  Owen  gradually 
recovered  his  spirits.  He  was  now  in  the 
society  of  his  still  dear  Rosa,  and  even 
allowed  by  her  to  pay  her  those  delicate 
attentions  which  the  purest  regard  dic- 
tated ;  and  as  he  had  now  despaired  of  ever 
calling  her  his  own,  he  felt  rejoiced  at 
the  fortunate  discovery  which  enabled  him 
to  view  her  with  sentiments  of  a  tender 
affection,  and  he  hailed  with  pleasure  the 
happy  hour  in  which  lady  Editha  had 
found  this  charming  cousin;  while  Rosa, 
on  her  part,  felt  grateful  to  that  Being 
who  had  restored  her  to  some  part  of  her 
family  honours  ;  and  she  flattered  herself 
that  she  should  yet  move  in  the  sphere 
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to  which  she  was  by  birth  entitled,  name-* 
ly,  that  of  the  heiress  of  the  house  of 
Evelyn. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


As  Rosa  had  been  absent  from  her  child 
during  the  whole  of  the  day,  she  retired 
early  in  the  evening  from  Llewellyn  Cas- 
tle. She  felt  much  easier  in  her  mind  now 
the  meeting  with  sir  Owen  was  over,  and 
likewise  rejoiced  that  his  behaviour  was 
now  such  as  to  warrant  her  esteem,  with- 
out any  embarrassment  on  her  part:  un« 
der  pleasing  reflections  of  this  nature, 
she  entered  Rosewood  Hall,  and  repair-^ 
ing  to  her  own  chamber,  with  the  anx- 
ious solicitude  of  a  mother,  rang  for  her 
darling  child. 

VOL.  IV.  B 
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Mary  entered  the  room  alone,  and 
evinced  much  surprise  at  the  command  of 
her  mistress. 

"  Why  do  you  hesitate  ?"  said  Rosa,  m 
a  voice  of  alarm — "  where  is  my  child?" 

"  Cot's  mercy  on  us!"  ejaculated  the 
girl,  **  and  is  not  Miss  Rosa  safe  with 
you,  ma'am  ?" 

"  Safe  with  me !"  reiterated  her  mistress, 
•*  what  is  it  you  mean  ?  Oh,  do  not  keep 
me  in  suspense !" 

*^  I  gave  her  about  an  hour  ago,  ma'aoi^ 
to  the  gentleman  you  sent  for  her." 

"  Merciful  Heaven !"  cried  the  agitated 
Rosa,  sinking  on  a  chair,  "  what  have  you 
done  with  my  child  ?  I  sent  no  gentler 
man  for  her !" 

The  face  of  poor  Mary  became  nearly 
as  pale  as  her  naistress's---^  Why  then  it> 
must  have  peen  the  tevilr  she  cried,,"  pr 
a  witch,  or  how  should  be  have  koown- 
where  you  was  gffoe,  ma*am  ?" 

"  Instantly  tett  me  the  dreadful  truthi? 
said  the  distracted  Rosa,  **  while  my  senses 
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are  left!  Gracious  Heaven,  what  new 
horrors  await  me !" 

Mary  at  length  informed  her,  that  as 
she  was  walking  along  the  banks  of  the 
Clwyd,  a  gentleman,  wrapped  in  a  great 
cloak,  approached  her,  and  informed  her 
that  he  was  come,  at  the  request  of  Mrs. 
Seymour,  who  was  then  at  Llewellyn  Cas- 
tle, to  fetch  her  child.  Supposing  it  to  be 
all  right,  the  poor  credulous  girl  instantly 
resigned  the  child ;  but  at  the  same  time 
begged  to  know  if  she  should  not  also  ac- 
company her  little  charge  to  the  castle. 
The  stranger  replied  in  the  negative,  ad- 
ding, that  her  mistress  had  desired  her  to 
go  back  to  Rosewood  Hall,  and  to  wait 
there  until  her  return.  He  then  forced  a 
small  compliment  into  the  hand  of  Mary, 
and  hastened  towards  the  castle,  as  she 
supposed,  with  the  child ;  while,  highly 
delighted  with  the  generosity  of  the  stran- 
ger, she  returned  home,  quite  unsuspicious 
of  any  deception  being  practised. 

To  descnbe  the  distraction  of  poor  Rosa 
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during  this  redtal  is  impossible;  her  be- 
loved, lier  darling  babe,  for  whose  sake 
alone  life  seemed  worth  preserving,  was 
torn  from  her  by  some  deep  and  preme- 
ditated plan,  and  the  conviction  so  over- 
powered her,  tliat  she  sunk  almost  insen- 
sible  on  a  chair;  but  starting  up  with  a 
violent  effort,  she  wildly  exclaimed — ■ 
*'  Shall  I  snifer  myself  to  sink,  and  make  no 
effort  for  the  recovery  of  ray  child  ?  oh  no  [ 
I  will  seek  her  every  where,  I  will  search 
every  part  of  the  vale,  and  every  place,  but 
I  will  regain  her ;  think  not  a  mother  will 
thus  tamely  submit  tothe  loss  of  her  child  !" 
saying  which  she  rushed  from  the  apart- 
ment, and  flew  to  the  drawing-room,  where 
was  seated  the  ladies  Atlilyn  and  Cliarlotte. 
The  agitation  andwildness  of  her  manner 
greatly  alarmed  them,  particularly  when 
they  beheld  Mary  following  her  mistress 
with  a  countenance  nearly  as  pale. 

"  Gracious  Heaven,  Avhat  is  the  matter, 
my  dear  Rosa?"  said  lady  Charlotte. 

An  hysterical  sob  was  all  the  answer 
she  received,  until  Mary  revealed  the  fatal 
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TKiise,  The  ladies  were  much  shocked  at 
this  account,  and  greatly  blamed  the  girl 
for  her  folly,  in  suffering  the  child  to  be 
thus  taten  from  her. 

Her  ladyship  then  wideavoured  to  com- 
fort the  distracted  mother;  and  ringing 
the  bell,  ordered  tier  servants  immediately 
to  commence  a  search  in  different  direc- 
tions, and  make  inquiries  every  where. — 
"  What  sort  of  a  person  was  it  ?"  said  lady 
Charlotte — "  describe  the  man  as  near  as 
possible  to  the  servants,  that  they  may 
give  a  description  every  place  where  he 
may  be  likely  to  be  traced." 

"  Oh  dear,"  replied  the  terrified  girl, 
•'  I  am  sure  I  should  hardly  know  him 
again,  he  was  so  wrapped  up;  and  yet  I 
thought  I  knew  his  face  somewhere." 

A  sudden  thought  flashed  across  the 
mind  of  Rosa—"  Was  it  the  stranger," 
demanded  she,  "  who  has  so  fi-equently 
caressed  my  child,  within  whose  cottage 
you  were  sheltered  from  the  storm  ?" 

Mary  hesitated — "  Why,  ma'am,  T  did 
not  think  at  the  time  it  was  him ;  but  now 
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I  recollect,  the  voice  was  Bomething  like 
his,  and  the  features — but  I  can't  be  quite 
poMtive." 

"  I  can!"  ejaculated  Rosa,  wildly;  "  it 
is  plain — I  see  it  all  clearly ;  his  former 
conduct  towards  my  child  authorizes  my 
suspicions,  and  I  will  instantly  proceed  to 
his  house  and  demand  the  truth." 

"  Do  not  go  yourself,  my  dear  Rosa," 
said  lady  Charlotte;  "  you  are  too  agitated, 
and  this  Mr.  Hastings  is  a  stranger  to  you." 

"  No  matter,"  replied  Rosa,  hastily ;  *'  at 
such  a  moment  as  this  I  have  a  sufficient 
plea  for  my  intrusion,  even  though  my 
suspicions  prove  groundless ;  a  wretched 
mother  seeking  her  lost  child,  has  Nature's 
passport  through  the  world !"  saying  which 
she  rushed  from  the  room,  and  soon  found 
herself  by  the  banks  of  the  Chvyd,  where 
she  also  beheld  the  servants  of  lady  Char- 
lotte running  in  all  directions. 

The  alarm  was  now  become  general,  and 
Rosewood  Hall  was  in  a  state  of  confu- 
sion. Lady  Charlotte  experienced  great 
apprehension  at  the  departure  of  Rosa 
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alone,  and  fearing  for  the  distracted  state 
of  her  senses,  she  desired  Mary  to  follow 
her  towards  the  cottage  of  Mr.  Hastings. 

With  hasty  steps  Rosa  pursued  her 
way ;  and  at  length,  quite  breathless,  she 
aiTived  at  the  beautiful  abode  towards 
which  she  had  been  so  often  attracted. 
With  a  trembling  hand  she  rang  the  bell, 
which  was  immediately  answered  by  a 
female  domestic — "  Is  Mr.  Hastings  at 
home?"  demanded  Kosa,  in  an  agitated 
voice. 

The  girl  looked  at  her  with  some  sur- 
prise, but  answered  in  the  affirmative. 

"  I  have  most  urgent  business,"  ex- 
clmmed  Kosa ;  "  let  me  see  him  instantly  !" 

"  What  name  shall  I  say,  madam  ?"  de- 
manded the  girl. 

"  No  matter — he  is  not  acquainted  with 
it." 

"  He  is  in  the  parlour,"  resumed  the 
girl;  "  but  I  hardly  know  whether  I  dare 
disturb  bim." 

Rosa,  in  the  distraction  of  the  moment, 
and  fearing  le&t  Mr.  Hastings  would  not 
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see  her,  rushed  into  the  room  as  the  girl 
opened  the  door.  A  gentleman  was  seat- 
ed reading,  with  his  back  towards  her. 
~-"  Excuse,  sir,"  said  Rosa,  in  violent 
agitation,  *'  this  seeming  intrusion ;  but 
pity  the  feelings  of  a  mother,  and  say 
whether  you  know  aught  of  my  child  ?" 

At  the  sound  of  her  voice  Mr.  Hastings 
arose,  and  turning  round,  revealed  his  fea- 
tures to  the  astonished  Rosa,  who,  uttering 
a  piercing  shriek,  rushed  towards  him,  ex- 
claiming— "  Hubert !  oh  my  husband  .'"  ■ 

To  describe  the  surprise  and  agitation 
of  Mr.  Hastings  is  impossible,  as  catching 
her  in  his  arms,  he,  for  a  moment,  lent  hex 
his  support ;  but  in  an  instant  he  turned 
from  her  with  a  look  of  liorror;  and  pla- 
cing her  on  a  chair,  exclaimed — "Rosa, 
wretched  woman !  why  have  you  dared 
to  intrude  yourself  on  my  presence  ?  is  it 
to  insult  my  grief?" 

"Do  I  hear  you  aright?"  cried  the  un- 
happy girl.    "  Is  this  the  reward  for  n 
long  and   painful  sufferings  on  your  i 
count  ?     Cruel,  cruel  Hubert !    OK  it, 
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too  much  !  I  wanted  but  this  to  complete 
my  misery  !"  iv 

"  What  mean  you  ?"  he  hastily  replied.* 
"  Have  I  not  proof  of  your  falsehood — 
your  baseness  towards  me?  Oh,  Rosa, 
you  have  wounded  me  to  my  heart's  core ; 
I  cannot  yet  look  on  that  face  without 
emotion;  your  presence  revives  all  within 
my  bosom,  and  drives  me  to  madness." 

Rosa  waved  her  hand;  she  was  near 
fainting.  ■ — ■ "  Be  composed,"  she  faintly 
cried ;  "  you  have  been  deceived ;  /  am 
innocent ;  aod,  and——" 

She  could  say  no  more ;  her  senses  left 
her,  and  she  would  have  fallen  to  the 
ground,  bad  not  Mr.  Hastings  flown  to 
her  assistance.  Wildly  he  strained  her  to 
his  heart,  and  called  aloud  for  help ;  he 
kissed  her  pallid  cheek ;  and,  repeating 
her  last  words,  he  exclaimed — "  Innocent ! 
innocent !  Oh,  if  this  be  true,  what  then 
am  I  ?  the  veriest  wretch  in  nature !  I 
have- murdered  this  fair  flower  with  my 
cruelty !    Oh,  revive,  Rosa,  my  love!  my 
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fife !  my  wife !  Kess  me  once  more  with 
thy  angelic  smile,  and  I  will  forget  all." 
The  alarm  which  he  made  brought  his 
housekeeper  into  the  room,  who  was  much 
surprised  at  beholding  a  lady  in  the  arms 
of  her  master.  "  Quick  !"  he  cried,  in  a 
voice  of  extreme  agitation,  "  bring  resto- 
ratives ! — restore  this  angel  if  yon  wish  to 
preserve  your  master's  senses !  She  is  my 
wife !    Oh,  save  her — save  her !" 

The  surprise  of  the  poor  woman  was  vi- 
siWein  hercountenance,  but  repressing  all 
curiosity,  she  hastened  to  her  relief;  and 
'after  some  little  time,  succeeded  in  restor- 
ing the  unhappy  sufferer  to  her  senses. 

At  first  she  could  not  recollect  the  train 
of  events  which  had  occurred,  but  when 
she  beheld  her  husband  leaning  over  lier, 
with  a  countenance  indicative  of  the 
greatest  solicitude,  she  recollected  all ;  and 
casting  a  look  of  tender  expression  to- 
wards him>  she  burst  into  tears.  He  took 
her  hand,  and  pressed  it  to  his  lips.  "  Oh, 
Hubert,"  she  cried,  "  and  have  you  really 
believed  me  guilty?    Oh,  if  you   knew 
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the  sufferings  of  this  heart,  the  persecu- 
tion I  have  endured,  you  would  indeed 
pity  me." 

On  hearing  her  voice  the  housekeeper 
modestly  withdrew,  while  Mr.  Hastings, 
drawings  letter  from  his  pocket-book,  ex- 
claimed, in  a  voice  almost  broken  by  agi- 
tation— "  Look  at  that,  and  tell  me  what 
I  am  to  think !  there  is  the  fatal,  horrid 
scroll,  which  deprived  me  of  happiness, 
and  almost  of  reason." 

Rosa  took  the  letter  from  his  hand,  and 
on  perusing  it,  was  indeed  astonished  at 
the  strong  resemblance  it  bore  to  her  own 
writing ;  while  the  sentiments  it  contain- 
ed stung  her  to  the  soul,  in  the  idea  of 
its  having  been  supposed  to  be  her  own. — 
"Hubert,"  she  exclaimed,  "youhavebeen 
most  grossly  abused  and  deceived.  Could 
you,  for  one  moment,  believe  that  Rosa 
could  have  dictated  such  sentiments  as 
these  ?  False  to  thee !  oh,  Heaven ! 
When  you  shall  know  all  my  sufferings, 
you  will  indeed  acknowledge  how  much 
you  have  wronged  me,  by  supposing  me 
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that  last,  that  guilty  being  which  this  letr; 
ler  expresses." 

"  Explain  your  meaning,  Ro^a,**  inter- 
rupted Mr. '  Hastings.  "  What  am  I  to 
^ink?" 

^*  That  this  letter^  though  bearing  s6 
strong  a  resemblance  to  my  hand,  is  a  for- 
gery," replied  Rosa,  iii  ai  voice  of  firmjae^s; 
^  as  base  as  it  is  false,  to  have  sepai*ated 
lis  for  ever,  which,  but  for  Uivine  inters 
sition,  would  have  been  accomplished.  I 
have  proof  to  convince  you  of  its  falsity 
stronger  than  my  word*" 

"  And  its  author  then  ?"  he  intenrupted,* 
in  violent  agitation, 

*,  **  You  will  Idiow  too  soon,  dear  Hu- 
bert," she  replied ;  "  your  own  heart  will 
whisper  our  mutual  enemy;  he  has  in- 
deed fatally  triumjdaed  over  me." 
;  The  look  of  horror  which  stole  over  the 
£Eice  of  Mr.  Hastings  proved  that  he  un- 
derstood h^.v  He  look,  the  band  pf  the 
weeping  Rosa,  ^and  straining  her  to  his 
heart;  bathed  her  •  &oe  :with  his .  tears.-^ 
^0%  Rosa  I  beloved,  adored  wife  I  whajk 
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have  I  not  made  you  suffer  by  my  cruel 
absence  !  How  could  I  ever  believe  you 
false  to  me !  yet,  was  not  this  infamous 
scrawl  sufficient  proof?  Oh,  Rcfea,  the 
bliss  and  agony  of  this  moment  is  insup- 
portable! the  joy  of  holding  thee  pure 
and  innocent  once  more  to  this  beating 
heart,  is  too  much,  while  the  conviction 
of  having  wronged  thee  by  my  suspicions, 
and  the  dread  of  what  I  have  to  hear, 
overcomes  my  fortitude ;  you  can  never 
forgive  me.  Thus  sinking  at  your  feet, 
I  implore  your  pardon ;  but  I  fear  you 
will  abhor  me,  and  spurn  me  from  you 
with  hatred  and  contempt." 

"  Rise,  ray  beloved  husband  !"  she  re- 
plied, in  a  voice  of  tenderness ;  "  this  heart 
still,  as  it  has  ever  done,  vibrates  to  thee 
with  the  truest  affection ;  and  when  thou 
shalt  hear  all  the  sufferings  of  thy  Rosa, 
thou  wilt  acknowledge  how  great  the  love 
which  iias  endured  all  for  thy  sake.  But, 
alas !  this  is  not  a  time  to  talk  on  woes 
passed,  for  my  present  trouble  exceeds  all 
'  yet.     In  the  joy  of  the  moment  in  having 
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found  thee,  it  passed  away  for  an  inst  nt ; 
but  it  returns  now  with  double  horror. 
Oh  then,  dear  Hubert,  answer  the  ques- 
tion which  I  asked  you  as  a  stranger — re- 
lieve my  suspense  by  saying  whether  you 
know  aught  of  my  child." 

"  Your  child .'"  re-echoed  Mr.  Hastings. 
^'  What  child  ?  I  do  not  understand  you." 
"  Then  she  is  lost !  for  ever  torn  from 
me !"  cried  the  wretched  mother.  "  Oh, 
Hubert,  our  darling  babe  is  gone,  aud  1 
am  the  most  miserable  of  mothers  !" 

"Gracious  Heaven!"  ejaculated  Mr. 
Hastings,  in  great  emotion,  "  and  am  I 
then  a  father  /  Oh,  let  rae  clasp  my  in- 
fant to  my  heart! — Where,  where  is  it?" 

As  well  as  her  agitation  would  permit, 
Rosa  informed  him  of  tlie  dreadful  loss 
she  had  sustained,  which  had  led  her  to 
seek  him,  in  order  to  ascertain  whether  he 
had  the  child,  as  he  had  on  former  occa- 
sions noticed  the  babe  so  much,  though  in 
ignorance  of  its  aflBnity  to  him. 

Mr.  Hastings  clasped  his  hands  in  mute 
wtonishment — "  That  sweet,  that  lovely 


StJlSS  OF  RUTHVALE  ABBEY; 


girt,  my  own  child !"  lie  at  length  exclaim- 
ed. "  Oh,  nature  !  thou  art  indeed  all-suf- 
Hcient.  Oh,  my  Kosa,  much  hast  thou  to 
inform  me ;  yet  I  am  so  lost  in  wonder 
and  astonishment,  that  I  am  scarcely  able 
to  hear  thy  wrongs." 

"  I  am  also  much  surprised,"  replied 
Hosa,  "  to  find  in  Mr.  Hastings,  the  re- 
cluse of  whom  I  have  so  often  heard,  ray 
own  Hubert,  my  husband  ;  why  have  you 
thus  secluded  yourself,  and  caused  me  so 
much  torture  in  the  fears  of  your  safety  ?" 

"  I  feel  your  reproach,  my  love,"  he 
replied;  "  but  your  question  is  easily  an- 
swered. Disgusted  witli  the  world,  and 
driven  almost  to  madness  at  your  suppo- 
sed perfidy,  and  to  avoid  the  importu- 
nities of  my  father,  which  I  will  explain 
hereafter,  I  resolved  to  shut  myself  up 
from  ■  all  society;  this  sweet  retiremcM 
took  my  fancy;  and  the  better  to  conceal 
myself,  I  took  the  name  of  Hastings,  and 
thus  liave  I  passed  on  unmolested." 

"While  I,"  interrupted  Rosa,  "  have 
been  dwelling  near  you  for  many  mouths. 
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oonstantly  hearing  of  you,  drawn  towards 
you,  as  it  should  seem,  by  some  unknown 
though  powerful  cause,  and  yet  never  see- 
ing you  until  this  fortunate  day:  yet 
when  I  reflect  on  the  strapge  event  which 
has  guided  me  to  you,  I  can  but  inark  the 
good  and  evil  with  which  this  life  is  che- 
quered. Who  could  suppose  the  loss  of 
my  little  cherub  would  be  the  means  of 
leading  me  to  you  ?  My  heart  is  torn  with 
contending  passions;  for  though  blessed 
beyond  niy  most  sanguine  expectations  in 
being  restored  to  thee,  my  first,  my  only 
hve,  yet  can  this  bosom  know  no  peace 
until,  my  child  is  restored  to  ray  arms. 
Dh !  Hubert,  help  me  to  seek  my  darling, 
and  saVe  me  from  distraction/!  She 
threw  her  head  upon  his  shoulder,  and 
bursting  into  tears,  relieved  .her  surcharg- 
M  heart ;  while  Mr.  Hastings  pressing  his 
interesting  wife  to  his  heart,  mingled  the 
manly  drops  which  stole  frona  his  eyes 
with  hers,  and  remained  for  a  few  mp- 
iwnts  in  expressive  3ilence. . 
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CHAPTER  IT. 


After  the  first  emotions  had  in  some 
degree  subsided,  both  became  more  calm 
and  composed  ;  and  Rosa  endeavoured  to 
give  a  brief  detail  to  her  husband  of  ali 
that  had  transpired  relative  to  herself 
since  their  separation  :  but  language  can- 
not do  justice  to  the  agony  of  raind  which 
he  sustained  during  the  recital ;  that  the 
beloved  object  of  his  affections,  for  whose 
happiness  he  would  have  sacrificed  his 
own,  should  thus  have  been  so  cruelly  in- 
jured, and  that  through  the  means  of  a 
hand  so  closely  allied  to  himself,  was  a 
reflection  of  a  nature  so  agonizing,  that  it 
gave  his  firmness  a  most  severe  shock;  and 
when  Rosa  related  the  wretched  condi- 
tion to  which  she  was  reduced,  when  her 
idolized  babe  first  opened  its  eyes  to  this 
world  of  woe,  the  feelings  of  the  husband 
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and  the  father  gave  way ;  and  striking  his 
forehead  with  his  hand,  he  groaned  aloud 
with  mental  anguish.  Hosa,  with  affec- 
tionate solicitude,  endeavoured  to  com- 
pose him — "  Be  calm,  dear  Hubert,"  she 
cried,  "  that  Power,  who  alone  can  heal 
the  wounds  of  those  whom  his  wisdom 
ehaateneth,  raised  me  friends  in  my  ad- 
versity, and  guarded  me  safe  through 
the  storm :  thus,  as  when  the  rolling  bil- 
lows dash  the  waves  mountains  high,  and 
threaten  destruction  to  all  around,  the 
same  all-powerful  hand  can  calm  the  tem- 
pestj  and  bid  the  proud  waves  stop ;  and  the 
same  Providence  who  presided  in  the 
storm,  alone  dictated  the  calm  which  suc- 
ceeded, and  thus  has  it  been  with  me. 
Unexpected  succour  was  dispensed  around 
me  by  a  noble  friend,  to  whom  you  now 
owe  the  preservation  of  your  wife  and 
child." 

She  then  proceeded  to  inform  him 
of  the  unbounded  philanthropy  of  lady 
Charlotte,  in  whose  praise  she  was  most 
lavish;  but  when   she  also  revealed  the 
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late  discovery  which  had  taken  place  be- 
tween herself  and  lady  Editha,  and  that 
sir  Owen  Llewellyn  was  her  cousin,  the 
astonishment  of  Mr.  Hastings  increased. 
He  soon  discovered,  by  the  emotion  and 
blush^  of  his  Rosa,  that  she  it  was  who 
was  the  object  of  his  friend's  unhappy 
passion ;  and  as  he  recollected  the  conversa- 
tion he  had  had  with  sir  Owen  on  the 
subject  of  unretumed  love,  his  agitation 
was  excessive,  to  think  that  object  was  his 
own  wife;  but  the  tenderness  of  his  Rosa, 
whose  manners  evinced  her  heart  was  all 
his  own,  re.as8ured  him,  and  banished  all 
unfavourable  suspicions  from  his  bosom. 

She  was  interrupted  in  her  detail  by 
some  one  enquiring  for  Mrs.  Seymour, 
and  she  immediately  recognized  the  voice 
of  poor  Mary  in  the  hall,  whom  lady  Char- 
lotte had  ordered  to  follow  her  mistress. 
— "  Dear  lady,"  said  Rosa,  "  I  must  re- 
turn to  thee,  and  ease  thy  anxious  fears 
on  my  account ;  see,  Hubert,  her  kind  so- 
licitude ;  oh  !  how  can  I  ever  repay  her  ?" 

"  You  will  uot  leave  me,  Rosa,"  cried 
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her  husband,  in  a  voice  of  alarm,  "  hot 
quit  a  house  where  you  are  of  course  the 
mistress?  oh!  never  more  shall  you  be 
torn  from  these  arms,  lest  I  again  lose  you 
for  ever." 

"  I  will  accede  to  all  your  wishes,  dear- 
est Hubert,"  replied  Rosa  ;  "  henceforth 
your  will  is  mine;  but  do  not  deny  me 
the  request  I  make  of  returning  imme- 
diately to  lady  Charlotte;  she  is  suffering 
on  my  account,  and  I  must  relieve  her; 
say  then  you  will  accompany  me  back  to 
Rosewood,  and  let  me  introduce  you  to 
her  ladyship,  whose  benevolent  heart  will 
rejoice  in  my  happiness." 

To  this  Mr.  Hastings  acquiesced,  and 
Mary  was  ordered  into  ihe  presence  of  her 
mistress.  With  affectionate  zeal  the  poor 
girl  inquired  if  she  had  found  tlie  dear 
child.  Rosa  burst  into  a  fresh  flood  of 
tears,  and  mournfully  shook  lier  head. 
]Mr.  Hastings  took  her  hand,  and  endea- 
voured to  sooth  her;  while  Mary  looked 
her  surprise  at  the  familiarity  which  evi- 
dently subsisted  between  them. 
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Mr.  Hastings,  in  a  few  words,  endea- 
voured to  explain  the  mystery ;  which 
had  the  effect  of  chaining  up  the  tongue 
of  the  astonished  girl  in  silence,  as  she 
could  not  comprehend  in  her  mind,  how 
her  mistress,  who  it  had  always  been  said 
was  a  widow,  should  thus  have  a  husband 
in  existence. 

Before  Mr.  Hastings  left  his  house,  he 
summoned  his  two  female  servants  to  his 
presence,  and  introduced  his  Rosa  as  his 
wife. — "  You  are  no  doubt,  my  good  wo- 
men," said  he,  "  astonished  at  this  strange 
discovery ;  I  am  not  myself  at  present  suf- 
ficiently recovered  from  the  eflFect  of  agi- 
tation which  it  has  produced  in  me,  to 
explain  all  particulars — suffice  it  to  say, 
this  lady  is  my  lawful  wife,  and  your  fu- 
ture mistress:  circumstances  of  a  peculiar 
nature  have  combined  to  separate  us  for  a 
long  period,  and  we  have  remained  in  ig- 
norance of  each  other's  abode,  until  this 
blessed  night  has  by  chance  revealed  it. 
You  will  henceforth  obey  her  orders,  as 
you  have  hitherto  done  mine ;  and  when 
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you  are  acquainted  with  the  sweetness  of 
her  disposition,  you  will  find  a  pleasure  in 
attending  her  commands." 

As  well  as  their  surprise  would  permit 
them,  the  two  females  returned  a  suitable 
answer;  and  Rosa  also  addressed  them 
with  great  kindness,  and  they  retired  well 
satisfied  with  the  prospects  of  their  future 
mistress. 

Mr.  Hastings  now  expressed  his  readi- 
ness to  accompany  Rosa  to  lady  Charlotte, 
but  apologized  that  he  had  no  carriage  to 
convey  her  back,  and  the  hour  was  now 
getting  so  late,  that  he  feared  she  would 
take  cold. 

Rosa  smiled  through  her  tears,  and  re- 
plied by  saying,  that  adversity  had  taught 
her  to  encounter  real  difficulties,  and  un- 
der his  protection,  how,  she  added,  could 
she  fear  ill  ? 

He  sighed,  as  he  reflected  on  the  de- 
privations to  which  she  had  been  obliged 
to  submit ;  and  drawing  her  arm  through 
his  own,  they  proceeded  on  their  journ^ 
to  Rosewood,  while  Mary  followed  their. 
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steps.  Sir.  Hastings  was  all  joy  and  rap- 
ture in  having  found  his  beloved  wife 
pure  and  innocent ;  the  sudden  transition 
from  misery  was  almost  too  much  for  him 
to  bear,  and  he  expressed  his  bliss  in  pas- 
sionate language  to  the  object  of  his  ten- 
derest  regard.  Her  heart  was  also  eased 
of  a  weight  which  had  so  long  oppressed 
it.  She  was  in  the  presence  of  that  adored 
husband,  for  whose  sake  she  had  .suffered 
so_  much  ;  he  was  safe — he  was  preserved 
from  the  assassin's  steel — a  danger  to 
which  he  had  been  exposed,  and  from 
which  her  silence  could  alone  protect  him. 
She  had  kept  that  silence  inviolable,  and 
she  had  now  her  reward — that  of  clasping 
him  safe  in  her  arms.  But  though  the 
feelings  of  the  wife  were  thus  joyful,  yet 
the  grief  of  the  mother  triumphed ;  her 
child  was  gone — torn  from  her  arms  too 
at  the  very  moment  when  she  could  have 
given  her  her  rightful  protector,  and  pre- 
sented her  to  her  father.  This  was  a 
pang  which  even  Mr.  Hastings  could  not 
assuage,  and  he  tenderly  condoled  with 
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her,  Mid  held  out  hopes  to  the  distracted 
mother  that  the  child  would  be  restored. 
In  this  manner  they  reached  Rosewood  ; 
and  Rosa,  on  inquiry,  finding  that  Mr. 
Montagne  and  lady  Charlotte  were  alone 
in  the  drawing-room,  she  immediately  re- 
paired  to  them,  while  Mr.  Hastings  re- 
mained in  the  parlour. 

"  Well,  my  dear  Rosa,"  said  lady  Char* 
lotte,  "  what  success — have  you  found 
your  darling  ?" 

"  Alas ! — no,"  replied  the  agitated  Hosa ; 
"  she  is,  I  fear,  lost  to  me  for  ever:  but  I 
have  news  that  will  surprise  your  ladyship 
as  much  as  it  has  overwhelmed  me.  Ex- 
cuse this  emotion ;  I  am  indeed  agitated 
to  excess;  but  my  dear  lady  Charlotte 
will  rejoice  with  me  when  I  inform  her 
that  in  Sir.  Hastings,  the  recluse,  I  have 
discovered  my  long-lost  husband." 

"  Gracious  Heaven  !"  ejaculated  her  la- 
dyship— "  is  it  possible  that  I  hear  you 
aright  ?    Oh,  my  dear  Rosa,   bow  I  re- 
joice at  this  fortunate  discovery  !" 
-  **  AUow  me,  dearest  lady,"  interrupted 
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Rosa,  "  to  introduce  him  to  you ;  he  is 
impatient  to  behold  and  bless  the  preserver 
of  his  wife  and  child." 

"  And  I  am  no  less  so,"  replied  her  la- 
dyship,  smiling,  "  to  see  this  all-accom- 
plished man,  for  whose  sake  you  could 
bear  so  much." 

Mr.  Montague,  on  finding  he  was  in 
the  house,  requested  that  he  would  imme- 
diately repair  to  the  drawing-room ;  and 
Kosa  presenting  this  beloved  husband,  in- 
troduced him  as  he  really  was — namely, 
the  honourable  Mr.  Grenville,  the  son  of 
lord  Darlington;  and  turning  to  him,  she 
cried,  while  tears  almost  choked  her  ut- 
terance— "  Behold,  Hubert,  the  friends, 
but  for  whose  fostering  protection  I  should 
ere  now  have  been  a  wandering  outcast— 
who  rescued  me  from  a  state  of  poverty 
and  misery,  and  gave  shelter  to  my  be- 
loved child.  Oh,  Grenville!"  she  added, 
"  help  me  to  express  my  gratitude,  for  I 
am  bowed  down  with  the  weight  of  obli- 
gation."        ' 

TOL.  IV.  c 
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A  manly  tear  diffused  itself  over  the 
face  of  Mf.  Grenyille,  as  taking  a  hand  of 
Mr.  Montague  and  his  lady,  he  poured 
forth  a  torrent-  of  thanks  for  their  unex- 
amined generosity ;  at  the  same  time  la- 
men  ting  in  the  most,  bitter  terms  that  hii» 
adored  Rosa,  the  descendant  of  a  DoUe 
house»  and  heiress  to  its  immense  wealth, 
should  thusj  tiirough  treachery  and  cruelty 
unparalleled,  have  been  e^^posed  to  such 
extreme  misery ;  and  that  he  should  «yer 
upbraid  iiimseli^  in  the  conyiction  that  her 
union  with  l^w^elfhad  been  the  primi^ 
tive  cause  of  all  her  sufferings. 

"  And  yet,,  sir,"  said  lady  Charlotte,  "  1 
will  venture  to  assert,  that  even  in  the 
keenest  anguish  >  of  the  moment^  she  has 
never  repined  at  that  circumstance:  her; 
attachment,  her  steady,  inviolable  truth  to 
you,  has  never  been  for  a  moment  shaken* 
She  hasitomy  knowledge,  been  surround- 
ed with  wretchedness,  poverty,  and  temp« 
tation — bearing  with  the  most  heroic  for- 
titude the  cruel  insults  of  the  world,  and 
suffering  what  to  a  really  delicate  and  vir- 
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tuous  female  is  the  greatest  evil  of  this 
transitory  state — that  of  a  sullied  reputa- 
tion ;  but  even  this  she  endured,  sooner 
than  reveal  a  circumstance  which  involved 
you  in  such  supposed  danger.  I  am  now- 
proud  to  say,  1  beheld  in  her  the  conscious 
integrity  which  marked  her  soul,  and  at 
once  convinced  me  of  her  innocence  ;  and 
I  am  thankful  to  that  Providence  whose 
humble  minister  I  have  been,  to  have 
enabled  me  to  preserve  her  safe  through 
the  storm,  and  at  length  to  resign  her  to 
the  protection  of  that  husband  who  will 
now  guide  her  from  further  insults.  From 
delicacy  to  yourself,  I  refrain  from  revert- 
ing to  the  conduct  of  her  base  persecutor  ; 
your  feelings  on  that  head  must  be  acute. 
I  have  therefore  now,  sir,  only  to  congra- 
tulate you  on  the  restoration  of  tliis  trea- 
sure, whose  value  is  above  all  earthly 
praise:  she  is  indeed  the  richest  gift  of 
heaven." 

Mr.  Grenville  bent  his  knee   to  the 
ground,  and  taking  the  hand  of  his  adored 
c  2 


38         KlnNS  OF  KUTHVALE  ABBET"- 

Rosa,  pressed  it  fervently  between  hi9 
own. — "  If  a  life  of  gratitude  and  of  love 
can  reward  her,"  he  exclaimed,  "  behold 
me  froni  this  moment  willing  to  dedicate 
it  to  her.  Of  her  worth  I  have  been  be- 
fore convinced;  think  then  what  must 
have  been  my  feelings  at  receiving  so  con- 
vincing a  proof  of  her  gnilt,  as  I  imagined 
I  possessed  !  Oh,  lady  Charlotte !  you 
who  are  blessed  with  sentiments  so  noble 
and  so  exalted,  will  not  wonder  at  the  ef- 
fects it  had  upon  my  mind;  reason  almost 
su»k  beneath  the  shock;  the  world  seeni- 
ed  to  me  as  nothing ;  society  lost  alt 
charms;  and  to  avoid  the  importunities  of 
that  parent  who,  dreadful  to  say,  has  been 
the  author  of  all  my  misery,  I  concealed 
myself  from  every  eye,  and  hut  for  this 
fortunate  visit  of  my  Rosa  this  evening,  I 
might  have  remained  still  in  ignorance  of 
the  happines-s  which  was  so  near  to  me  i 
but  even  now  my  heart  is  torn  with  an- 
guish ;  for  while  I  rejoice  in  the  restora- 
tion of  my  wife,  I  mourn  with  anguish 
the  loss  of  that  darling  child,  whom  nature 
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has  taught  me  to  love,  without  knowing 
her  real  claims  upon  me." 

The  wretched  parents  shed  the  bitter 
tear  of  anguish  at  the  loss  of  their  infant, 
while  Mr.  Montague  advised  that  eveiy 
reward  should  be  offered  for  its  recovery, 
and  hkewise  intelligence  sent  off  to  Lon- 
don, that  every  search  might  be  made  by 
the  police. 

Lady  Chwlotte  wept  with  her  friend, 
and  participated  in Jier  grief;  but  she  also 
rejoiced  in  the  unexpected  blessing  which 
that  night  had  been  thrown  upon  her 
head.  With  true  Christian  benevolence 
she  had  supported  her  through  the  vari- 
ous trials  which  she  had  undergone ;  it 
will  therefore  readily  be  believed,  that 
the  heart  v/ho  can  sympathize  with  the 
distressed,  can  also  rejoice  at  the  termina- 
tion of  their  woes;  and  as  she  scrutinized 
the  countenance  of  Mr.  Grenville,  she  felt 
convinced  that  the  happiness  of  Rosa  was 
safe  in  his  hands.  Honour  and  integrity 
beamed  in  his  sparkling  eyes,  which  were 
now  bent  witli  tender  concern  on  his  in- 
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teresting  wife ;  and  her  ladyship  thought 
she  had  never  beheld  a  more  congenial 
pair.  Of  Hubert  Grenville,  as  the  son 
of  lord  Darlington,  she  had  often  heard 
during  her  residence  with  Mrs»  Har- 
rison, and  she  now  acknowledged^  as  she 
gazed  on  his  handsome  form,  that  he  was 
worthy  the  praises  bestowed  upon  him ; 
and  she  perfectly  agreed  with  Miss  Mo- 
nimia  in  the  expression  of  ^hich  she  re^ 
tx>llected  having  beard  that  lady  inAke 
use,  when  she  asserted,  in  opposition  to 
MissDashley,  that  he  was  ind^ed^*^^  eywy 
way  the  rererte  of  his  father.*^ 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Karly  on  the  following  morning  Rosa 
laid  the  papers  before  Mr.  Grenville  which 
she  had  received  from  Davis,  which  fully 
explained  the  treachery  that  had  been 
used  towards  her  by  lord  Darlington, 

The  shock  received  by  Mr.  Grenville 
was  excessive.  To  find  that  a  father  had 
thus  acted  such  a  dreadful  part,  was  ago- 
ny to  his  soul,  and  he  paced  the  room  for 
a  short  time  in  a  state  bordering  on  dis- 
traction. 

Rosa,  with  angelic  sweetness,  forget- 
ting her  own  wrongs,  endeavoured  to 
sooth  him,  and  assured  him  of  her  entire 
forgiveness  of  lord  Darlington. 

"  He  is  unworthy  of  it,"  he  replied, 
"  else  would  he  not  ere  now  have  flown 
to  you,  and  embraced  the  pardon  you 
held  out  in  your  letter?     But  this  most 
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cruel  conduct,  this  contemptuous  silence 
towards  you,  shall  no  longer  be  endured. 
I  will  immediately  hasten  to  London, 
present  myself  to  him,  and  demand  im- 
mediate restoration  of  your  rights,  which 
he  cannot,  dare  not  refuse,  when  such 
strong  evidence  arises.  Oh,  Rosa  !  be- 
loved Rosa !"  he  added,  looking  mourn- 
fully in  her  face,  "  you  can  no  longer  love 
me ;  you  will  hate  me  as  being  the  off- 
spring of  a  man  so  stained  with  crimes. 
Oh,  what  must  be  the  feelings  of  that  son 
who  blushes  to  acknowledge  his  father!" 

"  Be  composed,  dear  Hubert,"  she 
cried ;  "  repress  this  agony  of  grief,  and 
be  assured  that  the  regard  I  feel  for  you 
can  never  be  shaken  by  the  conduct  of 
your  father.  I  know  your  heart;  it  is  the 
seat  of  honour;  and  never  shall  the  errors 
of  lord  Darlington  militate  against  your- 
self. Oh,  no,  rather  let  me  be  the  means 
of  consoling  you  on  this  trying  occasion. 
See  your  father,  and  all  will  yet  be  well. 
Through  your  means,  he  will  grant  me 
that  justice  which  he  has  so  long  denied. 
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Perhaps,"  she  added,  weeping,  "  you  will 
also  gain  some  intelligence  of  our  child, 
I  cannot  help  thinking  that  it  is  to  his 
machinations  that  I  owe  this  fresh  perse- 
cution." 

"  Let  us  hope  not,"  replied  Mr.  Gren- 
ville ;  "  his  errors  are  already  black 
enough,  without  this  additional  stain ;  but 
I  will  lose  no  time  in  my  pursuit,  but  in- 
stantly give  orders  for  my  journey." 

The  cheek  of  Rosa  turned  pale,  for 
though  she  approved  of  his  plan,  yet  the 
idea  of  again  being  separated  from  him, 
caused  her  the  greatest  anxiety.  She 
knew  what  she  had  already  suffered  from 
his  absence,  and  she  dreaded  further  evils. 
He  observed  her  emotion,  and  be- 
sought her  not  to  alarm  herself  with  un- 
necessary fears. — "  This  absence,"  he  cried, 
"  will  only  be  for  a  short  time.  I  shall 
leave  you  still  in  the  protection  of  your 
worthy  friends,  under  whose  roof  you 
will  be  safe;  while,  in  my  own  native 
country,  I  shall  be  secure.  The  assassin's 
C  3 
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steel,"  he  added,  with  a  sort  of  shudder- 
ing smile,  "  the  danger  with  which'  I  have 
"been  threatened,  is  not  in  use  in  happy 
Britain;  an  Bnghshman  fears  not  such 
deeds  as  those ;  and  I  shall  soon  return,  I 
trust,  with  joy  to  the  adored  of  my 
heart." 

This  arrangement  was  communicated 
to  Mr.  Montague  and  lady  Charlotte,  who 
highly  approved  of  it,  and  begged  that 
Rosa  would  still  remain  with  them  during 
the  absence  of  Mr,  Grenville,  to  which  he 
added,  he  should  thankfully  consent,  as 
he  considered  her  more  safe  than  being 
alon^  in  his  cottage. 

"  Aye,  that  cottage,"  said  Mr.  Monta- 
gue, smiling  and  addressing  Rosa;  "  do 
vou  not  remember  witli  what  delight  you 
gazed  on  it  on  our  first  beholding  it  ? 
When  I  told  you  it  wanted  but  such  a 
mistress  to  make  it  an  earthly  paradise, 
little  did  I  then  imagine  the  right  you 
had  to  constitute  it  so!" 

"  And  have  I  really  been  so  near  my 
blessing,"  said  Mr.  Grenville, "  without  be- 
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ing  sensible  of  it  ?  Oh,  Rosa,  perhaps  at 
the  moment  you  were  viewing  its  walls, 
I  was  in  the  act  of  calling  on  your  name 
in  all  the  bitterness  of  woe.  Thus  it  is 
with  man — ever  prone  to  murmur  and  re- 
pine, when,  if  he  would  but  look  up — 

'  He  would  behold,  in  characters  of  h^ht. 
Blessings  teat  him,  in  his  onn  despite." 

It  was  now  agieed,  that  on  the  follow- 
ing morning  he  should  commence  his 
journey,  previous  to  which  Rosa  request- 
ed that  he  would  accompany  her  to  lady 
Editha  Llewellyn's,  to  whom  she  wished 
to  communicate  the  good  and  evil  which 
liad  befallen  her  since  her  last  visit ;  she 
also  added  her  fears  that  she  stood  rather 
in  a  doubtful  point  of  view  with  her  noble 
aunt,  as  she  had  never  been  able  to  ex- 
plain her  real  situation. 

"  All  shall  be  revealed,"  said  Hubert, 
"  for  though  'tis  painful  to  recount  the  er- 
rors of  a  parent,  yet  your  honour  demands 
it :  you  shall  be  vindicated,  let  what  will 
be  the  consequence." 
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Rosa  requested  tlmt  he  would  soften  as 
much  as  possible  the  conduct  of  lord 
Darlington,  as  she  knew  what  his  feelings 
would  be  while  preferring  such  a  charge 
against  his  father. 

Mr.  Grenville  appreciated  the  goodness 
of  heart  which  prompted  this  request; 
and  he  mentally  reflected  how  lord  Dar- 
lington could  ever  have  injured  such  an 
amiable  woman.  "* 

Lady  Charlotte  begged  them  to  make 
use  of  her  carriage,  and  in  a  short  time 
they  set  out  for  Llewellyn  Castle. 

Rosa  was  greatly  agitated  at  the  idea  of 
this  visit  ;  nor  was  Mr.  Grenville  free 
from  emotion  ;  they  both  had  much 
mystery  to  unravel  respecting  themselves, 
and  they  found  their  situation  rather  em- 
barrassing ;  it  was  a  scene,  however,  which 
they  must  go  through,  and  therefore  the 
sooner  it  was  over  the  better. 

On  the  carriage  stopping  before  the  an- 
cient edifice,  Rosa  felt  herself  unusually- 
agitated.  On  alighting,  the  footman  an- 
nounced her  name.    Mr,  Grenville  follow- 
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ed  her  steps,  and  they  soon  found  them- 
selves in  the  presence  of  lady  Editha  and 
her  son. 

"  My  dear  Rosa,"  cried  her  ladyship, 
"  I  was  just  thinking  of  paying  you  a  vi- 
sit, but  am  rejoiced  that  I  am  so  agree- 
ably prevented," 

Rosa  bowed — she  could  not  speak; 
while  sir  Owen  looked  on  Mr.  Grenville 
with  surprise ;  but  taking  his  hand  with 
the  most  friendly  warmth,  exclaimed — 
*'  Hastings,  this  is  a  pleasure  which  I  did 
not  expect,  since  you  have  so  long  with- 
stood my  solicitations." 

"  I  have  indeed,"  he  replied,  "  for  which 
I  trust  you  will  excuse  me ;  but  though  I 
have  been  proof  to  your  entreaties,  I  could 
not  refuse  the  request  of  this  lady,  who 
begged  I  would  accompany  her  here  this 
morning." 

Lady  Editha  and  sir  Owen  looked  sur- 
prised, while  the  cheek  of  the  latter  crim- 
soned with  evident  chagrin. — "  I  did  not 
know,  sir,"  said  he, "  that  you  and  my  fair 
cousin  were  acquainted  ;  nor  can  I  under- 
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■Stand  why  you  have  hoth  been  so  reserved 
en  the  subject." 

"  Because,"  replied  Mr.  Grenville,  "  we 
■were  in  ignorance  of  it  ourselves.  Oh, 
sir  Owen,"  he  continued,  "  I  shall  no 
^oubt  try  your  feelings  hy  what  I  have  to 
communicate.  Lady  Editha,"  added  he, 
gracefully  bowing  to  her,  "  I  iiave  not  the 
honour  of  your  acquaintance,  but  I  have 
heard  enough  of  your  character  from  the 
■lips  of  my  Kosa,  to  convince  me  of  your 
goodness  of  heart ;  your  kindness  to  her  I 
must  endeavour  to  repay,  and  to  add  to 
the  vast  obligation  we  owe  you,  I  have  to 
request  that  you  will  also  acknowledge 
me  as  your  relation,  for  I  am  the  happy 
husband  of  your  beloved  niece." 

Sir  Owen  sunk  on  a  chair  in  violent 
agitation  ;  while  lady  Editha,  looking  ra- 
ther reproachfully  at  Rosa,  exclaimed— 
"  And  have  you  then  thus  suddenly  again 
entered  the  married  state?  was  I  so  un- 
worthy of  your  confidence  as  not  to  be 
trusted  with  so  important  an  event?" 

"  Hold !  for  pity's  sake  hold !"  interrupt- 
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ed  Rosa,  "  and  no  longer  view  me  with 
the  eyes  of  suspicion  ;  too  lor^  have  you 
beheld  me  in  that  light.  Oh,  my  dear, 
my  respected  aunt,  the  hour  has  at  length 
arrived  when  I  may  avow  my  real  claims, 
and  convince  you  of  my  innocence.  No 
clandestine  second  marriage  has  been  so- 
lemnized— give  me  leave  to  present  to  you 
Mr.  Grenville,  the  husband  of  my  heart, 
from  whom  1  have  been  so  long  separated, 
under  circumstances  the  most  painful. 
Last  night  only  brought  about  the  joyful 
discovery — and  I  have  flown  on  the  wings 
of  joy  to  you,  dear  madam,  to  disclose  my 
true  situation." 

"  You  disarm  me  of  my  anger,"  said 
her  ladyship,  with  a  smile,  and  tenderly 
embracing  her ;  "  and  if  you  are  restored 
to  happiness,  I  must  congratulate  you, 
though  I  am  in  total  ignorance  of  the 
whole  train  of  events." 

"  Your  ladyship  shall  be  so  no  longer," 
said  Mr.  Grenville.  "  You  behold  in  your 
angelic  niece  a  being  who  has  been  a  vic- 
tim to  treachery  and  cruelty— ^who  has 
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undergone  trials  which  would  have  over- 
whelmed one-half  her  sex  in  dark  despair ; 
yet  has  she,  by  the  help  of  Providence, 
risen  superior  to  all,  and  lives  to  bless  me 
with  her  presence.  Sir  Owen,"  added  he, 
turning  to  him,  "  you  must  of  course  be 
much  astonished  at  seeing  me  in  so  differ- 
ent a  character.  You  knew  me  only  as 
the  wretched  Hastings,  the  solitary  re- 
cluse, and  I  gratefully  acknowledge,  that 
to  your  friendship  I  owe  the  only  hours  of 
peace  which  I  passed  within  my  sad  cot- 
tage. Now  then  that  happiness  once  more 
shines  upon  me,  you  will  not  I  trust  with- 
draw the  sacred  pledge  between  us.  I  am 
now  acquainted  with  all  your  feelings — I  . 
know  a  pang  has  harassed  your  heart; 
but  I  hope  the  late  discoveries  which  have 
taken  place  have  given  birth  to  new  ideas, 
and  that  you  will  give  me  your  hand  in 
token  of  friendship  and  affection." 

Sir  Owen  wrung  his  hand  with  friendly 
-warmth — "  May  you  and  my  cousin,"  said 
he,  "  enjoy  every  blessing  this  world  can 
afford !  nor  will  I  envy  you  your  happi- 
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ness — my  fortitude  has  been  put  to  a  se- 
vere trial,  but  it  will  yet  enable  me  to  rise 
superior  to  tlie  ills  of  life,  I  have  gained 
two  relations,  both  dear  to  my  heart,  and 
in  whose  society  I  cannot  but  be  happy  ; 
yet  I  would  ask  an  explanation  of  these 
strange  mysteries;  and  why  both  you  and 
Rosa  have  assumed  a  different  name  and 
character  to  that  which  you  really  bear?" 

"  I  will  endeavour,"  said  Mr.  Grenville, 
"  to  give  you  the  heads  of  our  eventful 
history  in  as  few  words  as  possible;  but  at 
present  I  miist  still  ask  your  silence  on 
certdn  subjects,  until  the  result  is  known; 
and  oh,  my  friends,  pity  my  feelings  when 
I  have  to  implicate  a  father  as  the  cause  of 
all  our  sufferings." 

He  then  briefly  related  the  events  which 
had  transpired,  but  for  which  we  must 
yet  entreat  the  reader's  patience  a  little 
longer. 

To  describe  the  horror  and  surprise  of 
lady  Editha  and  sir  Owen  is  impossible ; 
the  former  dropped  the  tear  of  compassion 
on  her  agonized  niece,  and  bestowed  the 
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warmest  praises  on  her  heroic  conduct. 
Nor  was  she  hardly  less  grieved  at  the 
cruel  loss  of  the  darUng  child  than  the 
wretched  mother,  while  she  added  her  firm 
belief,  that  the  man  who  had  acted  so 
basely  as  lord  Darlington  had  dwie,  would 
not  hesitate  in  being  the  perpetrator  of 
this  fresh  outrage. 

Mr.  Grenville  informed  her  of  his  in- 
tended journey,  which  her  ladyship  high- 
ly approved,  and  offered  Rosa  her  proteo- 
ti<m  during  his  absence ;  politely  thanking 
her,  he  pleaded  the  previous  promise 
made  to  lady  Charlotte ;  for  though  he  was 
now  fully  convinced  of  the  purity-  and 
faith  of  his  Rosa,  yet  he  knew  with  what 
passion  sir  Owen  had  loved-  her,  and  he 
felt  that  his  journey  would  have  been  em- 
bittered with  fresh  thorns,  in  the  idea  of 
her  passing  her  time  so  constantly  with 
him. 

The  excuse  was  readily  admitted  by 
lady  Editha,  who  said,  now  that  she  was 
acquainted  with  the  whole  of  lady  Char- 
lotte's kindness  to  her  niece,  she  felt  her- 
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self  under  a  greater  weight  of  obligation 
than  ever  on  her  account;  and  added, 
smiling — "  That  she  thought  hencefor- 
ward the  Vale  of  Clwyd  ought  to  be  called 
the  Valley  of  Discoveries,  since  so  many 
strange  events  had  transpired  there  since 
the  residence  of  Rosa  and  lady  Cliar- 
lotte." 

"  It  ^ill  be  a  spot  ever  remembered  by 
me,"  cried  Rosa,  with  much  emotion, 
*'  with  the  most  grateful  sensations,  for 
here  I  have  been  restored  to  those  who 
claim  the  nearest  ties  of  my  heart ;  and 
could  I  but  once  more  clasp  my  adored 
child  in  my  arms,  I  might,  I  think,  ven- 
ture to  pronounce  myself  happy." 

All  endeavoured  to  console  and  persuade 
the  distressed  mother  that  ere  long  her 
most  sanguine  hopes  would  be  realized, 
and  that  the  retreat  of  the  child  would  be 
discovered,  particularly  as  every  possible 
investigation  was  now  set  on  foot  for  that 
purpose. 

After  passing  a  few  hours  with  their 
noble  relatives,  Mr.  and  Mrs. '  Grenville 
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once  more  returned  to  Rosewood,  where , 
they  spent  the  remainder  of  the  day.  As 
night  drew  on,  Rosa  grew  sad  and  pen- 
sive— before  the  morning  dawn  the  former 
was  to  commence  his  journey,  and  spite 
of  herself  the  unbidden  tears  rolled  down 
her  cheek.  r 

Hubert  tenderly  kissed  them  away— 
"  Do  not,"  he  cried,  "  distress  yourself 
unnecessarily — my  absence  will  be  but  a 
few  days  at  most;  and  be  assured,  my 
love,  no  power  on  earth  shall  detain  me 
longer  from  you.  I  have  known  now,  by 
sad  experience,  the  pangs  of  separation, 
and  no  circumstance  shall  again  induce 
me  to  remain  from  you.  I  go,  I  trust,  to 
restore  you  to  happiness  and  your  rights." 

"  Heaven  grant  you  may,  dear  Hu- 
bert!" she  replied;  "  but  remember  this — . 
"  my  happiness  depends  upon  your  pre- 
sence— all  other  hopes  are  fallacious ;  the 
paltry  gratification  of  wealth  I  can  now 
readily  forego,  since  you  are  the  world  to 
me," 

Grenville  soothed  his  sorrowing  wife  by 
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every  endearing  art  in  his  power;  but, 
alas!  the  dreaded  hour  too  soon  arrived; 
and  even  the  firmness  of  his  sex  forsook 
hira  as  he  clasped  her  in  his  last  embrace: 
while  Rosa,  overcome  by  the  violence  of 
her  feelings,  sunk  fainting,  as  the  carriage 
drove  from  the  door  which  contained  the 
beloved  of  her  heart ;  yet  still — 

"  Did  slie  turn  to  looL  again. 

For  hiin  her  eye  now  sought  in  vahi." 


CHAPTER  IV. 


Again  did  the  task  of  consolation  de- 
volve upon  lady  Charlotte;  but  in  this 
instance  it  was  an  arduous  one,  for  the 
fortitude  which  had  hitherto  supported 
Rosa  through  all  her  troubles,  appeared 
now  to  have  forsaken  her;  no  argument 
could  sooth  her  for  the  loss  of  her  child; 
the  circumstance  of  having  been  restored 
to  the  arms  of  her  husband  had  in  some 
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measure  ameliorated  her  sufferings,  and 
his  presence  had  cheered  her  drooping 
heart ;  but  on  his  departure  she  again  felt 
all  the  miseries  of  her  situation,  and  har 
spirits  sunk  to  a  state  of  dejection. 

All  that  friendship  could,  offer  was  be- 
stowed upon  her.  Lady  Charlotte,  with 
kind  solicitude,  forced  her  into  society; 
her  amiable  sister,  lady  Athlyn,  paid 
her  every  attrition,  and  insisted  on  her 
visiting  at  Melbourne  House.  Not  wish- 
ing to  appear  insensible  to  the  kindness 
of  such  noble  friends,  she  accepted  their 
invitations,  as  likewise  those  of  her  aunt, 
lady  Editha,  who  now  manifested  the  re- 
gard she  felt  for  her  niece  by  her  kind  at- 
tention to  her  under  her  afflictions. 

Rosa  was  grateful  to  all ;  she  felt  and 
appreciated  their  goodness,  but  society 
was  become  irksome  to  her,  and  as  often 
as  she*could,  she  stole  away  to  indulge  in 
solitude*  The  cottage  of  her  husband 
was  her  most  fiivourite  i^tieat;  here  she 
found  a  melancholy  ploasujre.  in  weeping, 
and  in  reflectmg  tibat  in  this  sweet:  retire^* 
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ment.Grenville  had  also  shed  the  tear  of 
anguish  on  her  account. 

It  was  on  the  third  day  after  his  depar.* 
ture,  that  finding  lady  Charlotte  was  en- 
gaged with  company,  she  stole  from  the 
house,  and  wandered  to  the  vale;  and 
choosing  the  most  retired  paths,  she  in- 
dulged in  her  own  sad  reflections.  It  was 
one  of  those  beautiful  evenings  which 
seem  to  calm  the  soul  by  its  tranquillity, 
and  sooth  the  surcharged  heart: 

^*  The  moon  rollM  on  in  cloudless  glory, 

Beneath  a  wilderness  of  blue, 
And  all  along  the  mountains  hoary. 

Flung  a  pale  garb  of  silvery  hue ; 
One  little  twinkling  star  alone, 
At  distance  in  her  pathway  sdone.'' 

She  gazed  with  enthusiastic  admiration, 
on  the  surrounding  scenery;  the  beauties 
of  nature  alone  occupied  her  attention* 
and  her  thoughts  were  r^sed  to  heaven-f^ 
earth  seemed  to  possess  no  charms,  for  she 
had  proved  their  fallacy — and  to  that 
bright  abode  could  she  alone  look  for 
peace.  The  stillness  of  the  scene  accorded 
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with  her  present  sensations,  which  seemed 
too  sacred  to  brook  the  busy  tumult  of  the 
world,  for 

"  Nature  bad  all  her  music  liusli'd. 
Save  the  wide  ocean's  censeless  ronr. 

Whose  foaminjf  billows  enger  rusli'd. 
To  liiss  liie  pebblts  on  iis  shore. 

So  cnlm,  io  beautiful,  so  bright, 

So  full  of  sweetness  was  the  DiftlH, 

One  could  nluiost  have  wish'd  tbac  mora  ,   | 

Would  ne'er  ngHiii  thusc  skiea  adorn," 

Absorbed  in  deep  meditation,  she  pur- 
sued her  walk  through  a  retired  and  shady 
lane,  which  suddenly  terminated  in  a  path 
leading  to  Rutbvale  Abbey.  She  shud- 
dered as  she  beheld  those  ruins,  which 
suice  her  last  alarm  she  had  so  cautiously 
avoided  ;  but  a  train  of  reflections  imme- 
diately crossed  her  mind  with  respect  to 
the  mysteries  contained  within  its  walls, 
which  she  had  imagined  had  been  con- 
nected with  herself,  and  had  foolishly  suf- 
fered herself  to  believe  that  her  husband 
had  been  murdered  there ;  his  restoration, 
however,  to  her  had  convinced  her  of  her 
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mistake,  and  she  now  almost  laughed  at 
her  foolish  terrors;  yet  some  horrid  mys- 
tery evidently  dwelt  there;  and  if  it  con- 
cerned her  not,  it  was  a  pity  for  her  to 
seek  a  repetition  of  those  horrors  which 
before  overwhelmed  her,  and  prudence 
whispered  to  avoid  the  fatal  spot;  she 
therefore  turned  with  that  intention,  and 
was  retracing  her  steps,  when  she  observed 
the  figure  of  a  man,  who  was  evidently 
watching  her ;  his  form  and  features  were 
concealed  from  her  view  by  a  large  cloak, 
and  struck  alarm  to  the  bosom  of  our  he- 
roine, who  trembling  violently,  endeaHi 
voured  to  pursue  her  way. 

The  remoteness  of  the  place,  and  the 
actions  of  the  unknown,  who  immediately 
followed  her,  OKcited  great  agitation,  and 
her  limbs  almost  refused  their  office. — 
"  Whither  so  fast,  lady?"  said  the  man, 
in  a  disguised  voice,  but  which  Rosa 
thought  she  had  somewhere  heard  before. 

In  increasing  alarm  she  endeavoured  to 
proceed  faster,  maintaining  a  profound  si- 
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lence;  but  her  pursuer  gained  fast  upon 
her,  exclaimiug — "  Why,  lady,  will  you 
persist  in  flying  from  one  who  wishes  to 
serve  you — one  who  knows  the  sorrows 
of  your  heart,  and  who  alone  can  assist 
you  ?" 

"  You  mistake  your  object,"  replied  the 
trembling  Rosa ;  "  you  cannot  afford  m^ 
assistance,  of  which  I  am  not  in  want." 

"  Would  not  the  restoration  of  your 
child  serve  you  ?"  he  exclaimed 

"  My  cliild !"  repeated  the  agonized 
Ro8a^-"oh,  if  you  know  any  thing  of  her, 
in  mercy  reveal  where  she  is  I  any  reward 
you  wish  shall  be  yours — conduct  me  to 
her,  and  any  sum  you  name  1  will  most 
thankfully  pay  you." 

"  I  know  where  she  is  concealed,"  he 
replied,  in  a  calm  and  deliberate  tone. 

Rosa  raised  her  clasped  hands  towards 
him,  and  implored  him  to  reveal  the  place, 
or  to  conduct  her  to  it. 

"  To  shew  you,"  cried  he,  "  that  my 
assertions  are  true,  I  will  bring  you  to  the 
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presence  of  your  child— therefore  turn  and 
follow  me," 

Rosa  trembled  and  hesitated — a  mo- 
mentary distrust  crossed  her  imagination, 
and  she  scarcely  knew  how  to  act — "  First 
inform  me,"  she  exclaimed,  "  to  what 
distance  am  I  ,to  be  taken,  and  with  whom 
is  my  child  ?" 

"  Your  question  will  soon  be  answered," 
he  replied,  "  by  your  own  observation — in 
yonder  tower  your  darling  awaits  your 
arrival." 

"  In  yonder  tower  P'  reiterated  Kosa,  in 
a  voice  of  horror — "  worlds  should  not 
tempt  me  again  to  enter  that  spot  of  ter- 
ror; it  is  impossible  my  child  should  be 
there;  you  have  introduced  this  conversa- 
tion only  on  purpose  to  torture  my  wound- 
ed feelings." 

"  Of  what  good  would  that  be  to  me  ?" 
said  he,  in  a  tone  of  harshness ;  '■  1  solemn- 
ly avow  that  your  child  is  at  this  moment 
within  this  ruined  abbey ;  and  if  in  t/tls 
instance  I  speak  not  truth,  may  Heaven 
cha$ti^    my  guilty   head !    But  choose 


63 


RUINS  OF  RUTHVAI.E  ABBEY. 


your  own  way;  proceed  home,  and  lose 
tlie  only  cliance  you  will  ever  have  of  re- 
gaining her.  I  thought  a  mother's  feel- 
ings would  have  braved  ali,  in  such  a 
cause." 

•'  Oh  yes,"  she  exclaimed,  thrown  off 
her  guard  by  this  appeal,  "  I  will  encoun- 
ter any  thing  and  every  thing  in  such  a 
cxuse;  therefore  lead  on,  and  I  will  follow 
you." 

A  momentary  courage  seemed  to  lend 
her  aid;  and  in  a  few  minutes  she  found 
herself  ascending  the  broken  stairs  which 
led  to  the  tower :  on  reaching  the  first  . 
room  she  distinctly  heard  the  cries  of  a 
child ;  it  was  her  own — she  recognised  the 
tones,  and  darting  forward,  gained  the 
door  which  led  to  the  apartment  where 
she  had  encountered  so  many  horrors ; 
the  cries  evidently  issued  from  there,  and 
in  an  ecstacy  of  joy  she  turned  to  her  con- 
ductor, explaiming — "  May  the  choicest 
blessings  of  Heaven  fall  on  your  head  !" 

The  man  was  evidently  agitated ;  be 
raised  his  hands  to  his  eyes  as  he  repjied 
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— "  Alas !  lady,  1  am  not  worthy  of  them." 
He  opened  the  door,  through  which  she 
passed,  -while  he  closed  it  on  the  outside, 
and  disappeared. 

Rosa  hastily  gazed  through  the  dim 
light  of  the  chamber,  when,  oh,  moment 
of  bliss !  she  actually  beheld  her  child  in 
the  arms  of  another  man,  also  concealed 
in  a  cloak.  The  infant  in  the  same  mo- 
ment recognised  its  mother,  and  calling 
in  lisping  accents  her  name,  extended  its 
little  arms.  She  rushed  towards  her  child ; 
but  the  stranger  retreating,  threw  off  his 
disguise,  and  held  the  babe  from  her  reach. 
In  motionless  horror  the  wretched  mother 
gazed  on  the  form  before  her,  as,  in  a 
voice  of  terror,  she  pronounced  the  name 
of  lord  Darlington  / 

"  Yes,  wretched  woman,"  he  replied, 
"  behold  the  man  whom  thou  hast  dared 
to  rouse  by  thy  silly  threats !  Well  may 
you  shrink  with  terror  at  my  unexpected 
presence.  Now  who  shall  tremble  at  the 
punishment  which  awaits  them  ?" 
_"  Ob,  lord    Darlington,"  interrupted 
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"Rosa,  "  do  not  trifle  with  tny  feelings  at 
such  a  time  as  this;  give  me  ttay  child, 
I  implore  you ;  see  how  she  holds  her 
iittle  hands  in  supplication  tobe  KM6i^ 
to  her  mother." 

A  malicious  smile  stole  over  the  counte- 
Tiatice  of  his  lordship,  as  with  a  savage 
exultation  he  cried — "  Dost  think  I  sum- 
moned you  here  to  afford  you  bliss  ? 
Shall  I  reward  yOU,  whom  I  hate  with  all 
my  soul  ?  No,  prepare  thyself  fi!)r  ferther 
tortures,  while  I  shall  glut  upon  thy  fruit- 
less despair." 

Rosa  was  dreadfully  alafmed,  but  en. 
deavourcd  to  appear  firm  and  undaunted. 
— "  Think  not,  lord  Darlington,  I  atn 
thus  to  be  intimidated  by  your  threats— 
on  tlie  contrary,  it  is  you  must  tfettible 
at  the  presence  of  one  whom  you  have  so 
grossly  injured.  Recollect  the  facts  of 
■which  I  am  in  possession,  and  that  you 
ate  now  in  my  power." 

"  In  your  power  T'  he  reiterate'd.  — 
"Dost  think  that  I  WbuM  submit  to  be  in 
Hh6  powei-  of  sttch  a  worm  as  thee?     By 
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thine  own  temerity  thou  hast  drawn  this 
late  upon  thy  head.  Thy  silly  threats 
I  laugh  at  and  d^fy.  Did  you  supposfe 
that  I  would  live  to  be  pointed  at  by  the 
finger  of  scorn,  while  I  owed  ray  life  to 
your  indulgence  ?  The  deed  I  have  com- 
itiitted  I  glory  in;  and  vliiie  you  sleep 
in  the  slumber  of  death,  I  shall  live  to 
enjoy  that  wealth  whicli  I  have  gained  by 
blood." 

Rosa  was  almost  annihilated  with  hor- 
ror, as  she  read  his  dreadful  purpose  in 
his  malignant  features. — "  What  mean 
you?"  slie  demanded,  in  faltering  accents. 

"  To  rid  myself  of  an  object  whose  pre- 
sence is  my  bane,"  be  replied ;  "  therefore 
prepare  yourself  foi'  death,  for  this  cham- 
ber is  your  tomb !" 

"  Merciful  Heaven  !"  cried  Rosa,  sink- 
ing on  her  knees,  "  you  wonld  not  surely 
add  murder  to  the  rest  of  your  crimes? 
Oh,  save  your  soul  from  such  a  weight  of 
guilt!" 

*•  My  aoul,"  he  repeated,  while  a  laugh 
of  horror  stole  over  his  convulsed  features. 
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.  which  DOW  exhibited  more  the  expression 
of  insanity  than  apy  thing  else,  and  con- 
vinced Rosa  that  she  was  in  the  presence 
cf  a  maniac,  and  from  whose  violence  she 
could  expect  no  mercy — "  My  soul,"  he 
continued,  "  is  already  sunk  too  deep  in 
guilt  to  retrieve ;  therefore  let  me  glut 
,on  the  pleasures  of  revenge.  Hear  all  I 
■have  done,  for  thy  tongue  will  never  be 
able  to  babble  the  important  secret  td  a 
world  to  which  thou  wilt  never  return. 
3iit  to  add  fresh  tortures  to  thy  dying 
hour,  know  that  in  this  chamber  thy  fa- 
ther met  his  death ;  hy  my  orders  the 
blow  was  struck  to  his  heart,  and  thus  I 
triumphed  over  the  man  who  dared  to 
rob  me  of  my  prize;  and  here  it  is  fitting 
that  his  daughter  should  meet  the  same 
fete!" 

,**  Merciful  God !"  exclaimed  the  horror- 
struck  Rosa,  as  she  recollected  all  she  had 
heard  in  this  dreadful  apartment ;  "  is  it 
then  the  shade  of  my  murdered  father 
who  wanders  ill  at  rest,  till  justice  shall 
overtake  his  murderer  ?    Oh,  if  thy  blesa. 
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ed  Spirit  dost  hover  over  my  head,  oh 
shield  thy  unhappy  child  from  the  dread- 
ful purpose  of  thy  hase  assassin  !" 

"  Thy  appeal  is  vain,"  replied  lord  Dar- 
lington ;  "  the  days  of  superstition  are 
past ;  neither  ghost  or  witclies  now  arise 
to  protect  their  fallen  damsels.  No,  no, 
thy  father  has  slept  too  long  in  the  tomb 
to  which  I  sent  him,  to  break  the  confines 
of  the  grave !" 

A  loud  and  heavy  groan  was  instantly 
heard,  at  no  great  distance  from  them, 
though  no  object  was  visible. 

Rosa  shrieked;  while  lord  Darlington 
tamed  for  a  moment  to  where  the  sound 
appeared  to  proceed  ;  it  was  repeated,  and 
though  at  any  other  time  it  would  have 
been  the  most  appalling,  yet  at  the  pre- 
sent moment  it  seemed  like  the  voice  of 
Heaven  in  the  ears  of  Rosa,  sent  to  save 
her. 

"  Do  you  not  hear  those  sounds  ?"  said 

she.    "  Tremble,  lord  Darlington,  at  the 

vengeance  thou  hast  provoked!    Give  me 

■..v..  .„,,..         d3  . 
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tayrfiil<l,  and  let  rtie  quit  this  dreadfirf 
place,  ere  Heaven  shall  gend  an  hvefigfng 
spirit  to  punish  thy  guilty  head." 

"  Hft,  ha,  ha!"  feplied  the  titf*  mad- 
dened lord  Darlington,  "  dost  thii>lir  I  am 
to  be  terrified  by  mere  sounds  ?  Nothing 
human  or  supernatural  shall  sare  fcta. 
One  little  blow  will  rid  me  of  thee  !"  Say- 
ing which  he  drew  a  dagger  from  his  bo- 
som, and  holding  fast  the  affrighted  child 
,  Jti  his  left  arm,  who  now  soreafrled  Vtotent- 
ly,  he  darted  Upon  tfie  Wretched  niether, 
and  aimed  the  deadly  stroke  at  her  boSOtft. 

A  convulsive  shriek  stole  from  her  lips, 
as  she  Warded  his  blow  by  flying  IdWdFds 
the  couehi  which  had  formerly  eatrted  h^r 
so  much  horror,  by  the  setitences  which 
Were  there  written,  but  which  she  YtbW 
too  plainly  understood. 

Low!   Darlington   pufstied   her;  a^}h 

,his  arm  was  raised,  when  a  figure  stood 

.  between  htm  and  his  victim.     So  instan- 

.ftineous   had  been  itfl   appearance,    titbt 

neither  could  ascertain  its  entrance.     It 

extended  its  arras,  and  completely  shield- 
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«5  Hosa  from  the  grasp  of  her  persecutor, 
■who,  gazing  with  horror  for  a  moment  on 
her  awful  protector,  retreated  a  few  paces, 
and  dropped  the  dagger  on  the  ground. 
■A  cry  of  agony  burst  from  his  lips,  as  in 
frantic  accents  he  pronounced — "  Sedley, 
thou  art  indeed  arisen  from  the  grave  to 
blast  my  sight .'" 

"  Yes,  inhuman,  guilty  man,"  replied 
the  spectre,  "  Heaven  permits  me  to  be 
the  instrument  of  preservation  to  my 
child — to  shield  her  from  thy  accursed 
arts,  and  thus  to  prove  the  weakness  of 
that  arm,  which  but  now  was  extended 
towards  a  defenceless  woman  with  savage 
triumph;  but  Heaven  was  too  just  to 
allow  the  blow,  and  thus  I  rescue  inno- 
cence from  thy  grasp."  Saying  which  the 
figure  darted  upon  lord  Darlington,  and 
almost  with  gigantic  strength  forced  the 
affrighted  child  from  his  arms. 

Rosa  now  ventured  to  rise  from  the 
posture  into  which  she  had  sunk  on  the 
.unexpected  appearance  of  the  spectre,  and 
by  the  pale  light  of  the  moon,  which 
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•gleamed  on  the  chamber,  she-beheld  she 
was  in  the  presence  of  the  mysterious  in- 
habitant of  the  tower,  whose  awful  form 
had  so  often  terrified  her;  but  the  convic- 
tion that  it  was  now  indeed  the  spirit  of 
her  murdered  father,  gave  new  sensations 
in  her  bosom,  and  she  sunk  again  fainting 
beneath  so  severe  a  shock.  From  thb 
stupor  she  was  aroused  by  the  approach 
of  her  child,  whom  the  mysterious  figure 
almost  threw  in  her  arms. 

It  is  needless  to  add,  the  transported 
mother  caught  it  in  rapture,  and  pressed 
it  to  her  bosom  in  speechless  delight. 

"  Fly  !"  exclaimed  the  unknown  form, 
"  fly  while  it  is  in  your  power !  quit  this 
place  of  horror,  and  fear  no  further  ill — I 
■will  be  near  thee  !" 

'  Rosa  waited  not  another  command;  but 
as  well  as  her  trembling  limbs  would 
permit,  rushed  through  the  apartments, 
Mid  succeeded  in  descending  the  ruinous 
steps,  down  which  she  moved  in  safety 
witli  her  precious  and  dear-bought  charge. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


On  finding  herself  once  more  in  safety, 
and  out  of  that  abode  of  horror,  Rosa, 
pressing  her  darling  to  her  bosom,  was 
hastening  along,  when  reflections  the  most 
painful  arose  in  her  mind:  under  the  im- 
pressions of  terror,  she  had  believed  that 
it  was  a  supernatural  power  which  had 
thus  saved  her  from  destruction,  and  that 
it  was  the  spirit  of  her  father  who  wander- 
ed tlirough  the  drear  abode ;  a  moment's 
consideration  however  pointed  out  the 
folly  of  such  an  idea,  and  convinced  her 
that  the  form  was  a  living  one.  She  had 
beheld  features  which  were  evidently 
glowing  with  life,  though  emaciated;  she 
had  heard  the  sound  of  his  voice  as  he  ad- 
dressed her,  and  promised  his  protection ; 
and  reason  pointed  out  that  it  was  by  hu- 
man means,  however  strange  and  myste- 
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rions,  she  bad  been  saved.  Nature  whis- 
pered in  her  heart,  "  was  it  in  reality  her 
father?"  The  idea  was  so  pleasing,  al- 
tliough  so  awful,  that  she  encouraged  it 
with  joy.  Under  this  impression,  could 
she  fly  and  leave  him  to  the  mercy  of  lord 
Darlington  ? — could  she  any  longer  en- 
dure the  cruel  suspense  relative  to  her 
fatlier  ?  she  felt  it  was  impossible ;  yet  to 
return  would  be  madness — to  expose  her 
poor  babe  to  that  danger  from  whence  it 
had  just  been  rescued,  would  have  been 
barbarous,  and  she  remained  ibr  a  few  mi- 
nutes stationary,  not  knowing  what  courae 
to  pursue. 

While  she  deliberated,  tlie  sound  of 
Toices  met  her  ear;  she  trembled  as  it  ap- 
proached nearer,  when  in  the  next  mo- 
ment two  figures  were  visible,  as  tbsy 
rushed  down  the  flight  of  stone  steps  which 
she  had  just  descended.  She  plainly  dis- 
temed  one  to  be  the  concealed  stranger 
•who  had  ensnared  her  to  the  abbey,  while 
-the  (tthet  was  ttte  same  mysterious  &um 
-wbO'bad  Jttst  rSMaed  b&r.. 
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"  Ydu  hare  breken  your  oatH  and  ruin- 
ed  me,"  said  the  former,  "  unless  you  in- 
stantly fetBfTi  to  youf  place  of  conoeal- 
hient, stid  let  the  tfansadions  of  tliisnight 
be  buried  in  mystery,  and  whieli  will  serve 
to  increase  your  future  SAftty." 

"  Nevef,  Barnard,"  replied  the  unknown, 
"  never  again  will  I  submit  to  such  a 
shameftil  incarceration  !  Hitlf&rto  life  has 
had  no  charms  for  me;  but  now  that  I 
have  beheld  my  ehikl,  a  father's  feelings 
outweighs  a  thousand  oaths  forced  as  mine, 
and  no  power  on  earth  shall  keep  me 
from  her;  and  tire  arm  that  dares  to  im- 
pede my  progress  shall  forfeit  -rt'ith  its 
life  the  bold  attempt !" 

RoSa,  now  coti-vinced  of  the  real  truth, 
rushed  towftrds  that  parent  whom  she  had 
never  before  ktiown,  and  sinking  at  his 
ft^t,  sbe  ptttiwnineed  thenameof "  Father." 

"  Rise,  my  cliild  T'  he  exclaimed,  at  tbe 
sstrte  time  tenderly  embracing  her,  "  and 
dispel  All  fettrs;  I  ffeel  assured  thoU  art  in- 
deed tay  daughter,  the  offsprittg  of  my 
idolized  Hosa,    Oh !  sity  itho^  1**6?— 
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oh !  dreaded  question — where  is  thy  mo- 
ther ?" 

Kosa  averted  her  face  in  an  agony  c^ 
grief — she  could  not  speak — to  record  her 
mother's  death  was  too  painful,  and  she 
remained  in  silence. 

*'  I  see,"  he  cried — "  my  fears  are  con- 
firmed— I  read  my  loss  in  thy  counte- 
nance !  Oh,  Rosa,  child  of  my  heart,  thou 
alone  are  left  to  comfort  me  !" 

"  This  is  not  a  time,"  said  the  other 
man  abruptly,  "  to  be  holding  conferences 
here;  something  must  be  done  for  all  our 
safety ;  lord  Darlington  is  not  a  man  to 
be  trifled  with,  and  his  vengeance  wiU  ■ 
quickly  pursue  us." 

"  Alas !"  replied  the  injured  Sedley, "  be 
is  no  longer  in  a  state  to  inflict  punish- 
ment ;  in  yon  chamber  he  lies,  a  sad  proof 
of  the  horrors  of  a  guilty  conscience ;  my 
unexpected  appearance  has  overpowered 
him,  and  a  convulsive  fit  now  chains  him 
to  the  earth.  It  is  your  duty,  Barnard* 
to  see  to  him;  remove  him  to  your  cot' 
tag«,  Qn,d  let  l^im  yvant  for  nothjpg ;  I  fvlU , 
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See  liim  again,  but  it  shall  be  in  the 
face  of  the  world  ;  I  will  no  longer  submit 
to  base  concealments !" 

Barnard  finding  him  so  resolute,  and 
touched  with  some  compassion  for  the 
grief  of  Kosa,  returned,  though  with  some 
degree  of  reluctance,  up  the  stairs,  mutter- 
ing as  he  went  that  he  was  a  ruined  man ; 
while  colonel  Sedley,  once  more  turning 
to  his  daughter,  and  kindly  taking  her 
hand,  exclaimed — "  And  now,  my  dearest 
child,  will  you  afford  a  home  to  that  pa- 
rent whom  cruel  fete  has  so  long  deprived 
of  one — will  you  shelter  me  beneath  your 
roof?  Alas !  I  am  impatient  to  know  by 
what  means  you  have  thus  been  ensnared 
by  lord  Darlington?  I  fear,  my  child, 
thou  liast  also  been  a  sufferer  by  his  base 
arts !" 

A  momentary  gleam  of  joy  passed  in 
the  mind  of  Rosa  at  the  request*  of  her 
father.  She  had  indeed  a  home  now  of 
her  own;  the  beautiful  cottage  of  Mr. 
Grenville  was  at  her  command,  and  thi- 
ther she  rwolved  to  conduct  him — •"  Oh 
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how  gladly,  my  fatlier,"  she  cried,  "  shall  I 
give  you  welcome  within  rtij  Walls !  bless- 
ed night,  which  has  thus  revealed  an  incE- 
dent  of  so  much  importance  to  ray  happl< 
ress,  the  restoration  both  of  my  fathef  atli 
my  child !  I  fear  my  joy  will  be  to* 
great  to  bear.  Oh,  teadi  me.  Heaven,  td 
raise  the  prayer  of  gratitude  for  all  thy 
mercies !"  < 

"  Sweet  infant,"  exclaimed  the  coltihfi^ 
as  he  pressed  the  hand  of  the  lovely  hahi, 
"  little  did  I  imagine  the  claims  which 
thou  hadst  upon  me,  when  I  lamentefl 
thy  supposed  ill  fate,  in  being  the  Vteti» 
of  subh  a  villain  as  lord  Darlington  ;  and' 
yoli^  tviy  A^Sr  Rosa,  little  did  I  suppose  It 
was  my  own  child  that  I  orfce  conversed 
ivith  under  such  mysterious  circumstance*. 
Do  you  not  remember  the  strange  beii^' 
whti  terrified  you  so  much  at  the  ruins, 
when  you  fell  in  a  fainting  fit?" 

Kosa  gazed  upon  the  features  <rf'  fiet 
fiither,  and  acknowledged  in  them  the  b^. 
itig  whom  she  had  at  the  before-mentioned 
period  believed  to  be  a  supematHral  vae^, 
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-i-"  Those  fjital  ruins,"  she  replied,  "  have 
caused  me  iiours  of  agony.  I  would  ask 
attexpia  nation  of  all  those  mysteries,  which 
I  atn  pewuaded  you,  my  father,  can  url"- 
MVel  ?" 

"  I  can  indeed,"  he  replied,  "  and  will 
"tfelieve  all  thy  apprehensions  as  soon  as  we 
aTrive  in  a  place  of  safety;  but  fatigue 
now  overpowers  me;  these  limbs,  unused 
fttf  years  to  take  further  limits  than  the 
cortfines  of  the  abbey,  and  a  frame  debili- 
tated with  grief,  almost  sink  beneath  this 
sudden  extreitie." 

Rosa  looked  on  her  father  with  con- 
cefn;  She  beheld  his  step  was  weak  and 
tottering,  while  her  own  was  far  from  firm ; 
the  agitation  she  had  undergone,  added 
to  the  fatigue  of  bearing  her  child  so  fer, 
combined  to  exhaust  her;  and  truly  thank- 
ful was  she  when  she  beheld  the  walh  of 
that  cottage  of  which  she  now  was  mis- 
tress ;  and  sounding  the  bell,  the  nltrtrf  soon 
appeared,  while  Rosa,  trenibling  With 
emotion,  exclairtied — "  Behbld,  rtiy  father, 
our  peaceftil  abode ;  it  is  here  I  can  gire 


fc8         HUINS  OF  BUTHVALE  ABBEY". 

you  that  welcome  which  aflfbrds  me  so 
much  happiness."  She  led  him  to  the 
parlour,  where,  placing  him  with  affection- 
ate solicitude  on  a  couch,  she  gave  orders 
to  prepare  a  room  immediately  for  colonel 
Sedley. 

"  My  dearest  Rosa,"  he  cried,  "  already 
I  feel  rewarded  for  all  ray  sufferings,  in 
being  possessed  of  such  a  daughter  as  thee ; 
thy  filial  conduct  is  engraven  on  my  heart 
— that  heart  which  throbs  to  clasp  you  in 
its  embrace.  Oh,  my  child,  my  Rosa, 
thou  art  indeed  a  comfort  to  tliis  care-worn 
heart !  But  tell  me,  my  dearest  girl,  what- 
title  do  you  bear  in  this  house?  and  who 
is  the  happy  man  whom  you  have  blessed 
with  your  hand  ?  let  me  behold  the  hus- 
band of  your  choice,  that  I  may  greet  the 
only  relatives  stern  fate  has  now  left  me!" 

Rosa  felt  some  agitation  at  this  ques- 
tion, though  a  natural  one  on  the  part  of 
her  fether;  yet  she  had  now  to  avow  a 
marriage  to  her  parent,  which  would  per- 
haps be  displeasing  to  liis  ears,  while  his 
.breast  was  yet  glowing  with  the  injuries 
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he  had  sustained  from  that  being  to  whom 
she  was  compelled  to  own  her  affinity, 

"  Alas,  my  father !"  she  replied,  "  I 
have  also  been  surrounded  with  mystery 
and  sorrow :  I  have  been  the  victim,  like 
yourself,  to  perfidy  and  concealment;  se- 
parated from  a  husband  whom  I  love  with 
the  fondest  aflfection,  my  days  have  passed 
in  agony  and  sorrow :  need  I  add,  that 
the  cruel  lord  Darlington  has  been  the 
author  of  all  my  woes?" 

"  Execrable  villain !"  cried  the  colonel, 
"  was  not  thy  insatiable  revenge  satisfied 
with  the  destruction  of  my  happiness,  but 
thou  must  extend  it  to  my  offspring? 
Henceforth  thy  name  shall  be  branded 
with  infamy ;  the  world  shall  know  thy 
guilt ;  all  good  men  shall  shun  thee,  as 
they  would  perdition  ;  and  to  speak  in  the 
words  of  Dryden — "  Thy  name  shall  he 
to  all  succeeding  ages  curs'd." 
..  "Oh,  hold,  my  father,"  exclaimed  the 
aptated  Kosa ;  "  you  know  not  what  you 
say ;  call  not  maledictions  on  his  posterity, 
^bold  my  child,"  she  added ;  and  sinking 
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on  her  knee — "  wouldst  tbou  that  she 
should  suffer  for  tlie  errors  of  her  ances- 
tors? Oh,  my  father,  I  see  your  surprise; 
but  spurn  me  not  from  you,  when  I  avow 
that  I  am  the  wife  of  Hubert  GrenvUJe, 
the  son  of  lord  Darlington." 

Horror  for  a  moment  seemed  to  deprive 
him  of  utterance;  he  gazed  earnestly  on 
his  prostrate  daughter,  when,  grasping 
her  hand,  he  cried — "  Is  it  possible  that 
I  hear  you  rightly  ? — form  an  union  lyith 
the  son  of  your  family's  destroyer !  Un- 
happy girl,  I  fear  thou  hast  sealed  thy 
fate;  the  descendant  of  such  a  man  allied 
to  thee !  Oh,  Heaven !  this  is  a  blow  for 
which  I  was  not  prepared." 

"Alas!  my  father,"  replied  the  weep* 
ing  Rosa,  "  do  not  add  to  my  son'ows  by 
your  anger:  when  yon  shall  know  iny 
Hubert,  your  heart  will  soften ;  he  is  ele- 
gant, amiable,  and  honourable;  for  naehe 
has  incurred  his  parent's  displeasure,  and 
has  suffered  deeply  ;  do  not  then  condann 
the  son  for  the  father's  crimes:  in  mercy 
fti^ve  an  union,   which,    though  hasty 
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and  clandestine,  was  the  result  pf  a  most 
sincere  affection," 

Mr.  Sedle)'  appeared  to  struggle  with 
bis  own  feelings. — "  I  would  wish  to  be 
just,"  he  exclaimed,  "  nnd  certainly  not 
extend  my  hatred  to  an  innocent  offspring ; 
for  I  cannot  think  my  child,  who  appears 
mild  and  pure  as  the  breath  of  morn, 
would  unite  herself  to  an  unworthy  ob- 
ject :  but  let  me  see  him,  and  I  will  then 
judge  whether  he  deserves  the  character 
you  give  him;  love  is  sometimes  blind- 
fold, and  sees  not  the  fatal  snares  spread 
for  its  victim." 

"  But  other  eyes,  my  father,"  inter- 
rupted Rosa,  "  saw  and  beheld  his  match- 
less qualifications ;  my  sainted  mother  es- 
teemed him,  even  though  he  was  the  son 
of  her  bitterest  enemy ;  and  her  dying 
eyes  closed  in  the  belief,  that  in  Hgbert 
Grenville  her  daughter  had  chosen  an  ho- 
nourable protector  for  life." 

Mr.  Sedley  was  much  affected. — "  If," 
said  he,  "  thy  mother  approved  him,  he 
must  be  worthy  of  her  child,  for  she  was 
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all  a  female  could  be,  blessed  with  judg- 
ment, wisdom,  and  an  understanding  far 
beyond  the  generality  of  her  sex ;  think 
then  what  my  feelings  must  be  towards 
the  fiend  who  destroyed  my  dream  of  love 
with  that  sainted  angel!  can  you  wonder 
at  the  malediction  which  passed  my  lips  ? 
But  you  must  explain  to  me  the  particu- 
lars of  your  life,  and  then  I  shall  be  better 
able  to  judge  whether  your  union  merits 
condemnation  or  approval." 

"  I  will  explain  every  circumstance," 
replied  Rosa;  "  and  likewise  trust  that 
you  will  also  reveal  the  mysteries  of  your 
life ;  but  before  I  enter  upon  my  long  and 
sad  detail,  allow  me  to  retire  for  a  few 
moments,  in  order  to  write  a  note  to  a 
lady  to  whom  I  am  under  infinite  obliga- 
tion, as  you  will  soon  acknowledge." 

For  this  purpose,  after  consigning  her 
beloved  babe  to  the  servant,  who  had 
strict  orders  to  remain  by  its  couch,  so 
fearful  was  she  of  again  losing  her  treasure, 
she  retired  to  the  library,  and  wrote  to 
lady  Charlotte,  whom  she  was  aware  must 
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be  very  uneasy  at  her  protracted  absence ; 
she  therefore,  in  as  few  words  as  possible, 
explained  the  wonderful  discoveries  of 
that  evening,  and  begged  her  ladyship  to 
excuse  her  returning  that  night  to  Rose- 
wood, as  she  could  not  think  of  quitting 
her  father;  and  under  his  protection  she 
flattered  herself  she  must  be  safe. 
•  This  note  was  dispatched  by  a  trusty 
man,  whom  the  housekeeper  knew,  and 
Rosa  once  more  returned  to  the  parlour: 
her  father  was  reclining  on  the  sofa;  his 
eyes  were  bathed  with  tears,  and  the  name 
of  his  lost  wife  fell  from  his  Hps.  Rosa 
joined  her  tears  with  his,  and  for  the  first 
time  she  had  the  melancholy  pleasure  of 
sympathy  in  her  grief  for  the  loss  of  her 
beloved  mother. 

As  soon  as  they  could  sufficiently  com- 
pose themselves,  they  prepared  to  give  a 
recital  of  their  sufferings;  but  now,  for 
the  satisfaction  of  the  reader,  we  shall  re- 
late in  our  own  words  the  whole  of  the 
transactions  which  had  combined  to  ren- 
der all  their  fates  so  dark  and  mysterious. 

VOL.  IV.  E 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


"  Of  ail  the  follies  incident  to  youth," 
says  Blair,  "  there  are  none  which  either 
deform  its  present  appearance,  or  blast  the 
prospect  of  its  future  posterity,  more  than 
self-conceit,  presumption,  and  obstinacy  ;" 
and  this  remark  was  fully  exemplified  in 
the  boyish  days  of  lord  Darlington.  Mr. 
Grenville,  the  father  of  this  unworthy 
son,  was  a  man  of  the  strictest  honour  and 
integrity ;  his  understanding  was  good,  and 
his  heart  feelingly  alive  to  all  those  softer 
sensations  which  a  tenderness  of  disposi- 
tion created :  yet  happiness  was  not  his 
-  permanent  lot  on  earth.  Early  in  life  he 
lost  a  beloved  wife,  who  left  him  one  only 
pledge  of  their  union ;  and  as  the  afflicted 
fettiei-  gazed  on  his  motherless  boy,  he 
r^owed  to  fill  the  irreparable  loss  the  in- 
t^t  bad  sustained,  as  much  as  it  was  pos- 
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sible  for  him  to  do.  His  first  care,  as  rea- 
son dawned,  was  to  impress  a  sense  of 
religion  and  morality  in  his  youthful  mind ; 
and  who  would  have  supposed,  with  such 
a  preceptor,  that  the  seeds  of  vice  could 
have  been  inculcated  in  his  breast  ?  yet  so 
it  was ;  young  Grenville  early  shewed 
symptoms  of  a  temper  and  disposition 
prone  to  violence  and  revenge — that  dark- 
ness of  character  where  we  find  no  heart, 
through  which  no  natural  affection  is 
seen  to  penetrate,  is  the  fatal  omen  of 
growing  depravity  and  future  shame. 

As  he  advanced  in  years,  the  counsels 
of  his  excellent  father  were  laughed  at  and 
despised :  full  of  his  own  conceit  and  abi- 
lities, he  derided  the  admonitions  of  his 
parent,  and  deemed  all  his  advice  as  the 
timorous  suggestions  of  age ;  and  too  im- 
patient to  brook  restraint,  he  pltmged 
with  precipitant  indiscretion  into  the  midst 
of  all  the  dangers  with  which  life  abounds. 
On  his  reaching  the  age  of  eighteen,  the 
elder  Grenville  became  seriously  alarmed ; 
e2 
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the  excesses  and  extravagance  of  his  son 
daily  met  his  ears>  and  he  deemed  it  wise 
to  limit  his  income,  which  his  wealth  bad 
hitherto  allowed  him  to  be  profuse  in  be^ 
stowing :  this  course,  however,  only  pro- 
duced a  worse  effect ;  the  gaming-table 
was  resorted  to,  and  in  a  short  time  young 
Grenville  became  the  associate  of  ch'arac<» 
ters  theinost  depraved ;  yet  still  were  the 
more  refined  and  polite  circles  open  to 
him,  for  he  possessed  the  art  of  making 
himself  agreeable;  his  person  was  good^ 
and  he  could  assume  the  most  winning 
address  and  facetious  manners,  which  was 
sure  to  gain  him  a  welcome  reception. 
His  vices  were  concealed  by  the  appear- 
ance of  sanctity,  and  he  could  smile  and  de- 
ceive at  the  same  moment :  could  he  have 
given  his  own  character,  he  might  have 
said,  in  the  words  of  the  poet — 

•*  Why,  I  can  frame  my  face  to  all  occasions  ; 
I  casi  add  colours  to  the  cameleon, 
^  Change  shapes  with  Proteus  for  advantages. 
And  set  the  murderous  Machiavel  to  school." 

Many  were  the  victims  of  his  treachery 
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and  falsehood ;  and  his  father  became  most 
seriously  alarmed  at  the  profligacy  of  that 
son  whom  he  had  so  fondly  reared.  Often 
did  he  counsel  him  to  select  one  from  a- 
mong  the  many  females  with  whom  he 
associated,  and  by  a  prudent  union,  avoid 
those  disgraceful  amours  which  continual- 
ly reached  the  ears  of  Mr.  Grenville.  Mar- 
riage was  however  an  event  by  no  means 
approved  by  our  young  practitioner  in 
vice,  and  he  continued  his  profligate  ca- 
reer, until  his  attention  was  at  length 
turned  to  a  more  worthy  object. 

It  was  at  this  period  that  Rosa  Evelyn, 
a  most  beautiful  and  interesting  girl,  he- 
came  the  inmate  of  Mr.  Grenville's  house. 
Her  father,  lord  George  Evelyn,  on  his 
deathbed,  had  appointed  him  as  guardian 
to  his  daughter,  feeling  convinced  of  his 
honour  and  integrity.  Lady  Evelyn  had 
previously  paid  the  debt  of  nature,  and 
lord  George  had  bequeathed  the  whole  of 
his  immense  property,  without  restraint, 
to  his  daughter,  his  sister,  lady  Editlia, 
having  offended  him  too  highly  by  her 
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union  with  sir  Owen  Llewellyn.  He 
died  without  expressing  any  wish  to  see 
her»  or  to  place  his  daughter  under  lier 
protection. 

On  Miss  Evelyn  taking  up  her  abode 
with  her  guardian,  young  Grenville  be^ 
came  most  passionately  attached  to  her; 
and  he  now  really  felt  all  that  ardour  of 
affection  for  her  which  he  }md  hitherto 
only  pretended  to  those  unfortunate  fe- 
Diales  who  had  fallen  Victims  f o  his:  art. 
With  k(^,  marriage  he  evein  c6n^dered 
he  could  endure»  as,  to  become  the  mastel* 
of  her  immense  wealth,  was  )a  temptation 
not  to  be  withstood  by  him;  ambition 
.was  his  ruling  passion ;  and  had  Bosa  even 
been  old  and  decrepid,   he  would  have 
.nought  her  hand,  to  gain  possession  of  a 
fortune  for  which  he  now  panted.     But 
how.  was  his  desires  heightened  by  the 
beauty  and  loveliness  of  the  object !     She 
•was  indeed  all  that  could  charm  the  heart 
of  man  ;  and  young  Grenville  soon  began 
to  assail  her  with  all  those  arts  which  he 
so  well  knew  how  to  assume. 
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His  evenings  were  now  passed  at  home, 
and  his  father  began  to  hope  a  reformation 
might  be  effected  in  him ;  he  saw,  with 
pleasure,  the  ascendancy  which  Rosa  had 
gained  over  him ;  and  though  he  hardly 
dared  to  hope  that  his  son  was  worthy 
such  a  prize,  yet  be  flattered  himself  that 
he  might,  for  her  sake,  abandon  tlie 
shameful  course  to  which  he  had  hitherto 
given  himself  up,  as  the  society  of  a  truly 
virtuous  and  beautiful  female  is  the  best 
antidote  which  can  be  administered  to  an 
association  with  those  who  wear  the  garb 
of  vice.  But  young  Grenville  was  too 
great  an  adept  in  dissimulation  to  be  really 
what  he  seemed;  his  career  of  guilt  was 
just  the  same,  only  more  cautiously  con- 
cealed, that  they  should  not  reach  the  ear 
of  her  whom  he  intended  to  make  his 
chief  victim. 

But  to  no  purpose  were  his  conceal- 
ments, or  the  restraints  under  which  he 
actually  did  impose  himself;  for,  from  the 
first  moment  of  Miss  Evelyn  having  be- 
held him,  she  conceived  a  most  decided 
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dislike,  which  all  his  attentions  towaids 
herself  could  not  remove;  and  when  he 
at  length  dared  to  breathe  vows  of  love 
into  her  ear,  she  repulsed  him  with  so 
much  coldness,  and  so  steadily  refused  all 
his  offers,  as  to  leave  him  no  room  for 
hope. 

Accustomed  as  he  had  hitherto  been  to 
meet  with  success  from  other  females,  he 
was  astonished  at  her  refusal,  and  morti- 
*  fied  and  disappointed,  he  retired  from  her 
presence  in  a  state  bordering  on  frenzy ; 
the  natural  malignancy  of  his  temper 
broke  forth  with  powerful  sway,  and  in 
the  passion  of  the  moment,  he  vowed  the 
most  horrid  revenge  on  the  innocent  ob- 
ject of  his  wrath,  at  the  same  time  re^ 
solving,  if  possible,  still  to  obtain  her. 
His  first  step  was  to  apply  to  his  father, 
who  heard  with  pleasure  such  a  declara- 
tion, and  promised  to  speak  in  his  favour 
to  the  fair  object  of  his  wishes.  He  did 
so;  but  Miss  Evelyn  firmly  refused  her 
guardian,  as  she  had  his  son ;  for,  added 
to  the  dislike  which  she  privately  enter- 
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tained  for  him,  his  real  character  had  met 
her  ears ;  and  she  ingenuously  inquired  of 
Mr.  Grenville  whether  he  could  conscien- 
tiously recommend  a  .young  man,  with 
such  principles,  as  her  future  protector 
for  life? 

This  was  a  painful  question  for  a  father ; 
but  he  would  rather  forfeit  every  hope 
than  his  integrity  or  his  honour,  and  he 
candidly  acknowledged  the  unworthiness 
of  his  son ;  but  added  his  hopes,  that  an 
union  with  her  might  have  been  the  only 
means  of  reclaiming  him. 

She  expressed  her  regret  at  her  inabi- 
lity to  oblige  him,  but  positively  declined 
any  farther  intercourse  whatever;  and 
Mr.  Grenville,  too  honourable  to  use  any 
authority  on  so  nice  a  point,  promised  ne- 
ver more  to  mention  the  subject  to  her. 

Young  Grenville  now  again  plunged 
into  the  deepest  excesses,  which  he  took 
no  pains  to  conceal,  as  his  apparent  amend- 
ment had  made  no  impression  on  the  ob- 
ject of  his  wishes;  he  was  indifferent  as 
e3 
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to  the  opinion  wftich  she  might  now  en- 
lertain  of  him,  resdiving,  at  a  future  pe- 
riod, to  be  revenged  for  all  her  present 
soom;  and  he  at  length  carried  his  base 
plans  so  far,  as  to  elope  with  her  from  his 
iather^s  house  by  stratagem  arid  force. 
He  had  prepared  an  abode  many  miles 
distant  from  the  metropolis,  whither  she 
was  to  be  immured  until  she  consented  to 
become  his,  which  he  flatteried  himself  she 
would  eventually  do. 

She  was,  however,  providentially  res- 
cued from  her  perilous  situation  by  the 
intrepidity  of  a  young  and  gallant  ofBcer, 
who  hearing  the  screams  of  a  female  is- 
suing irOm  a  carriage  which  he  by  chance 
was  passing  on  hcnrseback,  with  some  bro- 
ther officers,  immediately  seized  the  horses' 
reins,  and  succeeded  in  stopping  the  ve- 
liicle,  tliough  not  without  imminent  dan- 
ger to  himself*  With  the  assistance  of 
his  companions,  he  forced  open  the  door 
.of  the  carriage,  where  he  beheld  the  infa- 
mous Grenville  forcibly  detaining  the  dis- 
tressed Rosa  on  the  seat.    The  beauty  of 
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her  countenance,  and  the  distress  which 
beamed  in  lier  eyes,  was  not  lost  upon 
captain  Sedley,  as,  in  a  voice  of  agony,  she 
implored  him  to  save  her  from  the  arts  of 
her  persecutor. 

Maddened  with  rage,  Grenville  called 
his  servants  to  his  aid.  A  desperate 
struggle  ensued;  but  courage  and  huma- 
nity gained  the  victory  over  baseness  and 
perfidy ;  and  captain  Sedley  received  the 
now  almost  senseless  form  of  Rosa  in  his 
arms. 

Grenville  saw  her  borne  from  his  sight 
with  sensations  which  might  suppose  to 
arise  in  the  bosom  of  a  fiend,  who  sud- 
denly loses  a  prey  for  which  he  had  spread 
his  deepest  wiles;  he  swore  the  most  hor- 
rid revenge  on  her  brave  deliverer,  with 
whose  name  he  was  now  acquainted ;  but 
finding  that  one  of  the  gentlemen  had 
dispatched  a  servant  to  the  magistrate  of 
the  town  they  were  in,  he  thought  it 
most  prudent  to  retire  from  the  field ;  for, 
as  guilt  makes  cowards  of  us  all,  so  did 
he  feel  that  he  could  not  vindicate  his 
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conduct;  and  therefore  re-entering  the 
carriage,  he  ordered  it  to  drive  off  as  quick 
asl  possible,  hoping  that  his  name  might 
not  be  known. 

Mean  time,  captain  Sedley  had  borne 
the  agitated  Rosa  to  the  principal  inn, 
and  acquainting  the  landlady  with  her 
true  situation,  besought  her  to  bestow  the 
utmost  tenderness  upon  her.  This  re- 
quest was  immediately  complied  with, 
and  with  great  humanity  she  insisted  on 
Miss  Evelyn  endeavouring  to  take  a  little 
repose,  as  her  spirits  were  in  a  state  of  the 
greatest  agitation. 

With  this  kind  offer  she  complied, 
while  captain  Sedley  assured  her  he  should 
not  quit  the  house  until  she  was  perfectly 
a]ble  to  leave  it  also ;  and  on  her  retiring, 
he  informed  his  companions  that  he 
should,  of  course,  consider  himself  as 
bound  in  duty  to  conduct  the  young  lady 
in  safety  to  her  friends,  as  he  had  had  the 
happiness  of  having  rescued  her ;  and  as 
they  had  only  been  riding  out  on  a  party 
of  pleasure,  the  time  was  not  of  conse- 
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quence  to  him.  Some  of  the  gentlemen, 
who  wished  to  return  to  London  immedi- 
ately, proceeded  on  their  journey,  and  the 
remainder  staid  with  captain  Sedley  un- 
til Miss  Evelyn  made  her  re-appearance. 

If  he  had  been  before  struck  with  her 
lovely  form  when  under  the  impulse  of 
terror,  how  much  was  it  now  augmented, 
when,  with  ineffable  grace  and  sweetness 
of  manner,  she  poured  forth  her  thaiiks  to 
her  brave  deliverer;  adding,  that  the  vast 
service  which  he  had  rendered  her  would 
never  be  forgotten  on  her  part,  and  assured 
him  that  her  utmost  gratitude  was  his ! 
There  is  something  so  pleasing  to  a  man 
of  worth  and  honour  in  the  idea  of  having 
rescued  woman  from  threatened  danger, 
that  all  other  considerations  are  lost  in  the 
exquisite  feelings  of  delight  to  which  the 
occasion  has  given  rise — and  thus  it  was 
with  captain  Sedley ;  and  as  he  arose,  and 
led  her  to  a  chair,  he  felt  that  he  would 
not  relinquish,  for  the  wealth  of  worlds, 
the  claim  whicli  he  had  upon  her  grati- 
tude ;  and  the  title  of  being  her  protector, 
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At  that  momenty  appeared  to  him  as  far 
surpassing  all  others.     In  the  course  of 
conversation,  he  politely  begged  to  know 
where  he  should  have  the  honour  of  con- 
veying her  in  safety  ? 
'    This  question  greatly  agitated  her,  as 
jDOuld  she  have  consulted  her  own  wishes, 
idle  would  not  have  returned  to  the  house 
of  her  guardian,  after  the  base  conduct  of 
his  son ;  but  prudence  whispered  the  im- 
propriety of  her  remaining  any   longer 
than  was  necessary  with  her  present  com- 
panions, without  any  other  female  than 
herself  to  sanction  her  conduct.    She  there- 
fore informed  the  captain  of  her  residence, 
and  requested  that  a  carriage  might  be 
ordered  to  convey  her  to  London ;  to  this 
captain  Sedley  agreed;    but  insisted  on 
being  her  escort  till   he  placed   her  in 
safety,  adding—"  That  he  should  only 
have  performed  half  his  duty,  if  he  were 
to  suffer  her  to  travel  alone." 

Terrified  for  fear  the  base  Grenville 
should  again  molest  her.  Miss  Evelyn 
consented,  and  captain  Sedley  and  his 
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companions,  who  were  all  men  of  honour 
and  humanity,  accompanied  her  to  town. 

They  found  the  elder  Mr.  Grenville  in 
great  consternation,  respecting  the  mys- 
terious absence  of  Rosa,  and  he  embraced 
her  with  a  warmth  that  evinced  how  much 
he  esteemed  her;  and  when  she  presented 
captain  Sedley  to  him  as  her  brave  deli- 
verer, he  wrung  his  hand,  and  poured 
forth  his  thanks ;  at  the  same  time,  with 
a  look  of  dread,  as  he  half  suspected  the 
truth,  demanded  who  had  been  the  per- 
petrator of  so  glaring  an  outrage  ? 

Out  of  delicacy  to  his  feelings,  Rosa 
declined  mentioning  names  at  present;  but 
this  very  forbearance  convinced  him  that 
his  fears  were  but  too  true.  With  great 
modesty,  captain  Sedley  now  oifered  to 
withdraw,  but  requested  permission  to  in- 
quire after  her  health  on  the  succeeding 
day. 

Mr.  Grenville  immediately  gave  him  a 
most  cordial  invitation  to  his  house,  ad- 
ding— "  That  the  service  he  had  rendered 
him  entitled   him   to  a  welcome  at  all 
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tknes,  and  that  his  doors  would  ever  be 
open  to  him." 

Well  pleased  with  this  reception,  the 
captain  advanced  towards  Rosa,  and  taking 
her  hand,  assured  her  that  the  remem- 
brance of  the  trifling  assistance  he  had 
been  so  fortunate  as  to  render  her,  would 
ever  operate  on  his  mind  with  the  great- 
est pleasure. 

An  involuntary  sigh  escaped  from  her 
bosom  as  she  once  more  expressed  her 
thanks,  her  hand  trembled  as  he  ventured 
gently  to  press  it  between  his  own,  the 
oolour  sufiiised  her  cheeks,  a  tear  dimmed 
the  lustre  of  her  eye,  and  a  new  sensation 
seemed  to  take  possession  of  her  bosom. 
Struggling  with  herself  to  gain  fortitude, 
she  bade  him  an  adieu ;  and  on  his  quit- 
ting the  room,  she  requested  her  guardian 
to  allow  her  to  retire  to  her  own  room,  in 
order  to  recover  her  spirits,  before  she  en- 
tered into  any  farther  conversation  with 
him ;  and  when  alone,  she  endeavoured  to 
reflect  with  composure  on  the  preceding 
events,  which  almost  now  appeared  as  a 
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dream,  so  quick  and  strange  had  been  the 
sudden  transitions  of  her  fate.  The  elegant 
and  handsome  form  of  the  captain  still 
presented  itself  before  her  "  mind's  eye;" 
that  she  had  seen  kirn  was  no  dream; 
that  indeed  was  a  pleasing  reality ;  and 
she  almost  forgot  the  agony  she  had  ex- 
perienced when  in  the  power  of  the  base 
Grenville,  as  she  thought  on  the  fascina- 
ting manners  of  captain  Sedley.  Oh,  love ! 
insidious  love !  how  great  is  thy  power 
over  thy  victims!  The  heart  of  woman, 
while  overflowing  with  grateful  sensations, 
easily  becomes  thy  prey ;  the  tenderness 
natural  to  her  sex  prompts  the  generous 
emanations  of  her  soul,  and  fills  the  mind 
with  new  ideas.  Sweet  sensations,  alter- 
nately pleasing  and  painful,  arise  in  her 
bosom,  and  her  heart  throbs  with  tender 
emotion ;  surely  this  may  be  called  the 
first  feelings  of  love,  and  no  moments  du- 
ring life  are  scarcely  so  blissful  as  the  first 
dawnings  of  that  great  and  master  passion. 
Thus  it  was  with  Rosa — gratitude  was  the 
chief  spring  wliich  directed  her  thoughts 


00    RUINS  OF  EUTHVALE  AEBKV. 

towards  her  preserver;  but  it  was  also 
aooompanied  by  other  sensations,  and  from 
iieflecting  on  his  person  and  behaviour, 
the  idea  of  what  his  true  situation  in  life 
night  be,  arose  in  her  mind.  Was  it  not 
possible  that  he  might  be  engaged,  or  even 
fMrried  to  another?  and  this  thought 
paused  her  the  most  uneasy  sensations. 

Ashamed  almost  of  her  own  weakness, 
she  endeavoured  to  calm  her  mind,  as  she 
Icnew  Mc  Gr^ii^iUe  must  be  also  in  a 
state  of  great  uneasiness  respecting  her 
elopement,  of  which  she  must  now  give 
lam  the  particulars.  She  therefore,  after 
a  little  time,  once  more  repaired  to  the 
drawing-room,  where  she  found  him  a- 
waiting  her  presence,  in  great  perturbation 
of  mind. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


"  Surely  I  am  the  most  miserable  of 
fathers !"  exclaimed  Mr.  Grenville,  on  hear- 
ing the  communications  of  Rosa;  "  hence- 
forward I  have  no  son;  he  has  forfeited 
every  claim  to  my  indulgence,  and  by  this 
last  atrocious  act,  has  severed  the  bonds  of 
affection  between  us  ;  yes,  unhappy  hoy  • 
from  this  moment  I  pronounce  thee  an 
alien  to  thy  father's  house;  never  more 
will  I  sanction  liis  presence." 

Rosa,  witli  angelic  sweetness,  tried  to 
sooth  the  afflicted  father,  and  even  plead- 
ed that  young  Grenville  might  be  for- 
given; adding — "  That  it  was  her  wish,  if 
he  would  grant  her  permission,  to  retire 
to  some  other  abode,  as  it  would  cer- 
tainly not  be  pleasant,  or  consistent  to 
her  feelings,  to  meet  with  her  persecutor 
in  that  house." 
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"  Fear  not,"  replied  her  guardian,  in  a 
more  resolute  tone  than  she  had  ever  heard 
him  assume  before ;  "  Grenville  never 
more  enters  this  house;  my  resolution  is 
not  to  be  shaken.  I  have  vowed,  if  I 
found  hira  to  be  the  author  of  your  elope- 
ment, to  banish  him  for  ever  from  my 
sight.  Justice  shall  now  usurp  the  place 
of  affection  ;  and  at  a  distance  from  that 
parent,  whose  peace  of  mind  he  has  broke,  ■ 
and  whose  counsels  he  has  despised,  he 
may  indulge  in  all  the  vices  of  his  de- 
praved nature:  and  as  for  you,  my  dear 
girl,"  he  criedi  taking  her  hand,  while  a 
tear  stole  down  his  cheek,  "  I  will  not 
say  it  is  my  command,  but  my  request, 
that  you  will  continue  beneath  ray  roof 
during  your  minority;  an  unworthy  son 
shall  not  make  me  uinnindful  of  the  pre- 
cious trust  which  your  father  bequeathed 
to  me;  stay  with  me,  and  soften  the  pangs 
which  my  unnatural  boy  has  inflicted  ' 
upon  me ;  if  you  refuse,  I  sliall  conclude 
that  I  am  also  disagreeable  in  your  eyes." 
Miss  Evelyn  was  much  aftected;   hit  J 
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grief  pierced  her  heart;  and  although  some- 
what contrary  to  her  wish,  she  agreed  to 
remain  with  him.  She  knew  that  his  au- 
thority could  compel  her  to  do  so,  there- 
fore she  preferred  yielding  to  his  entrea- 
ties, rather  than  his  commands.  He  was 
pleased  with  her  compliance,  and  told  her, 
that  from  that  moment  he  should  consi- 
der her  as  his  only  child,  and  that  the 
time  would  arrive  when  she  would  find 
that  his  professions  were  not  confined  to 
words  alone. 

The  next  morning,  the  name  of  captain 
Sedley  was  announced;  the  colour  mount- 
ed on  the  cheek  of  Rosa,  and  her  agitation 
did  not  escape  the  eye  of  her  guardian. 
In  a  tremulous  tone,  she  answered  the 
tender  inquiries  of  her  gallant  preserver, 
who,  with  unaffected  anxiety,  hoped  she 
had  recovered  from  the  effects  of  her  fa- 
tigue and  terror. 

She  assured  him  she  had,  and  again  ex- 
pressed  the  oMigation  under  which  she 
lay  to  him,  in  which  Mr.  Grenville  also 
joined;  and   with  great  frankness  com- 
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mented  on  the  depravity  of  his  son,  in 
having  committed  such  an  act  of  violence. 

Miss  Evelyn  had  the  pleasure  of  find- 
ing that  the  captain  was  single;  and  that 
by  birth  and  fortune  he  was  every  way 
suitable  to  her  wishes ;  while  the  impres- 
sion she  had  made  on  his  heart  prompted 
a  repetition  of  his  visits,  which  proved  so 
agreeable  to  both  Mr.  Grenville  and  his 
ward,  that  a  short  time  found  him  the 
accepted  lover  of  the  alKacconiplished 
heiress. 

Mean  time,  young  Grenville,  with  the 
assurance  so  inlierent  to  his  nature,  had 
presented  himself  before  his  father,  whom 
however,  to  his  surprise,  he  found  too 
much  offended  to  accept  of  any  apology 
on  his  part;  in  vain  he  pleaded  the  vio- 
lence of  his  passion,  which  had  driven 
him  to  such  extremes. 

Mr.  Grenville  viewed  the  action,  and 
not  the  motive ;  and  he  candidly  told  his 
son,  that  his  house  was  no  longer  an  asy- 
lum for  vice  like  his;  and  that  until  he 
heard  of  a  reformation  in  his  conduct,  he 
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would  see  him  no  more.  Young  Gren- 
ville  retired  from  his  presence  still  more 
enraged  than  ever;  but  when  he  heard  of 
the  intended  union  of  Miss  Evelyn  with 
captain  Sedley,  he  vowed  the  most  horrid 
revenge  on  their  heads,  taking  a  dreadful 
oath  to  blast  their  happiness  for  ever. 

His  father  greatly  felt  the  cruel  neces- 
sity to  which  he  had  been  driven  in  this 
treatment  of  an  only  child ;  he  vainly 
hoped  that  this  step  might  bring  him  to 
repentance ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  the  most 
profligate  career  was  still  pursued  by  him. 
The  shock  proved  too  much  for  Mr.  Gren- 
ville,  and  he  gradually  sunk  beneath  the 
blow.  His  health  became  impaired,  and 
the  only  consolation  he  derived,  was  from 
the  affectionate  attentions  of  his  ward. 
Wishing  to  see  her  united  to  so  worthy  a 
man  as  the  captain,  in  whom  she  would 
find  a  protector  when  he  was  no  more,  he 
yielded  to  the  entreaties  of  the  young  sol- 
dier ;  and  Miss  Evelyn  was  united  to  the 
man  of  her  choice,  with  the  entire  appro- 
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bation  of  her  guardian,  before  she  became 
of  age. 

After  their  marriage,  captain  Sedley 
was  ordered  out  on  foreign  service ;  and 
during  his  absence,  his  sorrowing  wife 
again  resided  with  her  guardian,  whose  de- 
clining days  she  soothed  with  the  most 
assiduous  care. 

Feehng  that  he  could  not  long  survive, 
he  wrote  to  his  unnatural  son,  imploring 
him  to  reform  his  conduct,  and  to  hasten 
to  his  presence  before  he  quitted  the  world 
for  ever.  This  request  was  however  un- 
heeded ;  and  the  unhappy  father,  in  an 
agony  of  despair,  gave  over  all  farther  soli- 
citation. To  his  great  satisfaction,  he  lived 
to  witness  the  return  of  captain  Sedley, 
who  came  home  victorious  to  his  now  hap- 
py wife.  His  bravery  had  been  rewarded 
with  honour  and  promotion,  and  the  rank 
of  colonel  was  bestowed  upon  him.  Peace 
once  more  sat  smiling  on  our  favoured' 
isle,  and  he  retired,  with  his  beloved  Rosa, 
to  a  beautiful  estate,  situated  some  mileS' 
from  the  metropolis. 
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Mr.  Grenville  was  soon  released  (Vom 
his  sorrows.  Death,  the  welcome  visitor 
to  the  wretched,  closed  his  suffenngs. 
Broken  hearted  at  the  conduct  of  that 
son  who  had  destroyed  his  happiness,  he 
sunk  beneath  the  blow.  Both  the  colonel 
and  Mrs.  Sedley  attended  Iiitn  to  his  latest 
moments,  aud  his  last  words  were  to  ex- 
press his  gratitude  to  Rosa  for  her  atten- 
tion to  him. 

On  his  decease  an  express  was  sent  to 
the  unworthy  son,  to  inform  him  of  the 
awful  event,  and  avarice  prompted  what 
affection  could  not.  He  hastened  imme- 
diately to  take  possession  of  the  property, 
wliich  he  now  imagined  was  his  own;  but 
wiiat  was  his  disappointment  on  opening 
the  will  of  the  late  Mr.  Grenville,  to  find 
that  he  had  appointed  colonel  Sedley  as 
sole  executor  to  his  property !  and  after 
expressing  his  anger  at  the  unnatural  con- 
duct of  his  son,  and  his  determination  that 
his  wealth  should  not  be  wasted  at  the 
gaming-table,  or  the  other  equally  disho- 
nourable pursuits  to  which  he  painfully 

VOL.  IV.  F 
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Icnew  liiin  to  be  addicted,  he  cut  him  off 
vith  the  sum  of  three  hundred  poands 
«-year,  which  would  be  a  check  to  bis.  ex- 
travagance, and  at  tliesatne  time  suilicifint 
to  keep  bim  above  want ;  and  as  a  proof 
of  his  regard  to  his  late  ward,  who  had 
proved  herself  a  daughter  to  him,  lie  be- 
queatlied  the  whole  residue  of  his  estate 
entirely  at  her  own  disposal  This,  with 
a  few  trifling  legacies  to  some  faithful' d^ 
mcstics,  comprised  tlie  will. 

Mrs.  Sediey  was  astonished  at  this  act 
in  favour  of  herself.  She  was  both  pained 
■and  pleased  ;  for  Grenville,  enraged  with 
.madness  at  this  last  blow  to  all  his  hopes, 
openly  avowed  his  displeasure;  nor  could 
the  yet  unburied  form  of  his  father 
.keep  him  witbin  bounds — to  that  parent 
■to  whom  he  had  paid  no  respect  while  liv- 
ing, he  cared  not  for,  now  his  last  reiaaJbs 
lay  within  their  narrow  house.  He  ac- 
cused both  the  colonel  and  Mrs.  Sedleyof 
having,  by  their  art8,drawn  his  fathariiato 
such  an  act.  i  i:  :<ti 

With  calmness  and  patience  they  listen- 
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ed  to  his  abuse;  conscious  innocence  sup- 
ported them  against  his  invectives;  and 
could  liosa  have  had  her  own  way,  she 
would  have  cheerfully  resigned  her  for- 
tune to  satisfy  the  revenge  of  Grenville; 
but  colonel  Sedley  resolved  to  maintain 
the  rights  of  his  wife,  and  the  disappointed 
son  was  obliged  to  submit  to  the  decree. 

After  the  last  duties  were  paid  to  the 
remains  of  Mr.  Grenville,  colonel  and 
Sirs.  Sedley  once  more  retired  to  the 
country,  where  they  enjoyed  for  a  while 
uninterrupted  happiness.  Their  wealth 
was  immense,  and  they  diffused  around 
blessings  to  those  objects  whom  they 
found  in  want  of  assistance;  while  Gren- 
ville, at  a  distance,  envied  their  felicity, 
which  he  swore  to  destroy ;  and  he  only 
forbore  to  act  until  his  revenge  should  be 
certain,  and  "  deadly  as  the  tiger's  spring." 
To  make  up  for  the  loss  of  his  inheritance, 
he  had  insinuated  himself  into  the  good 
graces  of  a  maiden  lady,  who  possessed  an 
affluent  income,  and  by  an  union  with  her. 


-^etided  his  own,  And  i*estored  ^i»!  tcf  tMl 
Wealth  for  M^iich  he  panted:  Meafa**^Kile 
lie' kept  a  contintial  spy  on  th^tt^EJtk>fisff*f 
<^Ionel  Sedley,  on  whom  he  detei^i^^Mfd 
to  wreak  his  vengeance.  He  -h^dofflrt 
•with  a  man,  a  foreigner  by  birttn  ^nUn's 
career  of  vice,  to  whom  he  hart^^be€W>^ 
great  assistance;  and  thisBamard  >Jtii^M- 
tarn  had  ]^romised  to  perform  any  dii^ds 
for  him  which  he  should  •  requke.-  QTo 
'him  bad  Grenville  confided  his^  intenticMs 
liBSpecting  the  colonel,  whose  life  vmsfft^ 
fall  the  sacrifice  to  his  base  enemy  %  re- 
venge; and  the  opportunity  w^  unrenatt- 
tlngly  watched  for  by  his  persecuteiisl^ 
•  '  *Bafrtiard  was  the  last  •  race  of  a  fomily 
.Wlio  had  once  been  noble;  Ruthtale^  Ab- 
•bey  had  been  the  abode  of  his  foref^hers, 
•bbt  from  ^  loss  of  fortune  and  family  ht>- 
nours,  had  now  fallen  for  many  yeah*  Jtito 
4* state  of  complete  decay;  and  as  ^tritifs 
111  Way  a  excite  a  degree  of  terror  and^iip^r- 
ititicm  among"  the  weak,  so  it  was  t^p^irt- 
'M*^  to  be  haunted,  and  the  pTiaie  was 
shunned  in  general  by  the  inhabitants  of 
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tiie  vale  of  Chvyd.  To  this  spot  it  was 
agreed  that  colonel  Sedley  should  be  en- 
snared and  murdered,  for  which  deed  Bar- 
nard was  to  receive  a  reward  sufficient  to 
support  him  for  the  remainder  of  his  life. 
iiFor  many  months  their  victim  escaped 
from  tlieir  diabolical  plans:  his  happiness 
had  been  increased  by  the  birth  of  an  in- 
fant daughter,  and  the  young  Rosa  was 
the  delight  of  her  fond  parents.  Scarcely 
liowevei"  had  the  little  innocent  attained 
the  age  of  six  months,  when  she  was  de- 
prived of  tiie  care  of  her  father,  by  those 
means  already  related. 
.  Barnard,  ever  near,  and  ever  upon  the 
watch,  observed  the  colonel  go  out,  and 
unattended ;  and  on  his  return  home, 
through  a  lonely  wood,  he  was  attacked 
by  Barnard  and  another  accomplice,  and 
borne,  after  a  desperate  conflict,  to  a  cai'- 
riage,  which  was  waiting,  w^ere,  after 
tieinghis  hands,  and  placing  a  gag  in  his 
mouth,  he  was  speedily  conveyed  to  Ruth- 
yale  Abbey.  In  tliis  state  he  was  secured 
in  a  chamber  of  the  tower,  where,  unbind- 
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ing  his  bands,  and  taking  the  gag  tiibfii' 
his  moiitli,  he  was  left  to  himself. 

The  hoiTors  of  his  situation  arose  upon 
his  mind,  and  drove  him  almost  to  agony. 
Weak  with  the  blows  he  bad  received  in 
the  contest,  he  could  hardly  support  his 
trembling  frame,  and  he  sank  upon  a  couch, 
which  stood  half  mouldering  with  decay 
-  in  the  middle  of  the  apartment.  Here 
reflection  pointed  out  to  him,  in  glowing 
colours,  the  agony  that  his  beloved  Rosa 
must  be  enduring  at  his  absence.  This 
idea  filled  him  with  madness,  and  he 
arose  with  the  vain  hope  of  making  his 
escape;  but  although  the  place  was  decay- 
ing in  many  parts,  yet  this  chamber  was 
secure,  and  in  an  agony  of  disappointment 
he  paced  the  room  for  nearly  an  faout; 
when  his  reverie  was  interrupted  by  the 
appearance  of  Barnard,  who  entei'ed  the 
apartment  well  armed,  and  a  loaded  pistol 
in  his  hand.  This  precaution  he  had 
deemed  as  necessary,  well  knowing  the 
bravery  of  the  colonel,  who  now  demand- 
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ed  the  cause  of  the  outrage,  and  to  whom 
he  owed  this  shameful  transaction, 

"  To  the  man  you  have  so  grossly  in- 
jured," replied  Barnard,  "and  who  now 
seeks  his  revenge." 

.,"  I !"  returned  the  colonel,  in  surprise; 
**.l  never  yet  wronged  any  one.  Sure 
you  must  be  mistaken  in  your  Tictim." 

"  No,  no,"  cried  Barnard,  with  a  savage 
grin,  "  all  is  right ;  the  name  of  Gren- 
ville  is  not  unknown  to  you,  I  dare  say." 

"  Merciful  Heaven !"  ejaculated  the  co- 
lonel, "  to  what  lengths  will  his  villainy 
carry  him} — What  is  it  he  seeks?" 

"Your  life,"  returned  Barnard,  with  the 
most  careless  composure;  "  it  is  here  you 
meet  your  doom.  In  a  few  hours  it  will 
be  midnight ;  at  that  time  you  die.;  so 
prepare  yourself." 

"  Cowardly  wretch !"  cried  the  agonized 
colonel,  "  shall  I,  who  have  been  opposed 
to  armies,  fear  thy  single  arm? — shall  I 
tamely  submit  to  murder  ?" 

He  advanced  towards  Barnard,  who, 
presenting  the  pistol  to  his  head,  threat- 
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ened  instantty  to  fire  if  he  offered  ahjf^t^' 
sistaiice. — "'  Provoke  not  your  fate,"  he 
cried :  "  a  few  hours  I  yet  give  you  for 
re6ection ;  when  the  midnight-bell  tolls, 
then  again  expect  me;  that  hour  will  be 
your  last ;  so  prepare  for  death."  He  then 
disappeared,  carefully  securing  the  dboi* 
after  him. 

The  feelings  of  the  agonized  colonel 
were  now  almost  past  endurance,  as  no 
means  of  escape  pre.sented  itself.  Unarm- 
ed and  defenceless  as  he  was,  he  knew  re- 
sistance would  be  vain  ;  yet  he  determin- 
ed not  tamely  to  yield  to  his  assassin  :  but 
eien  hope  forsook  him  in  this  hour  of  hor- 
ror; he  saw  plainly  that  his  death  was 
decided  on  by  the  villain  Grenville;  and 
imder  the  impression  of  the  dreadful  fata 
which  awaited  liim,  he  wrote  with  a  pen- 
cil, which  he  had  in  his  pocket,  those  sen- 
tences upon  the -couch  which  have  before 
been  recorded.  -    ■  • 

At  length  the  shadows  of  night  stol^ 
quickly  over  his  head,  and  darkness  en- 

mpassed  the  chambei- :  dreadful  were  hi^ 
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feelings  as  midni^t  appFoached  i  a  dis- 
tant  bell  proclaimed  the  hour,  which  broke 
in  dismal  accents  on  his  ear;  and  when  he 
at  last  counted  eleven,  his  blood  ran  chill 
with  horror. — "  One  little  hour,"  he  cried, 
"  and  I  have  spun  my  short  existence.— 
Oh,  my  wife,  my  child !  shall  we  never 
meet  again?  Oh  yes,  assuredly  we  shall, 
in  another  and  a  better  world :  there  shall 
we  be  reunited.  Let  me  then  employ  the 
short  residue  of  my  life  in  imploring  Hea- 
ven to  protect  thee  from  thy  cruel  I'oe. 
Oh,  merciful  Father!"  he  continued,  sink- 
ing on  his  knee,  "  to  thy  care  I  commit 
the  dearest  pledges  of  my  heart :  give  me 
thy  support  in  this  time  of  need,  and 
grant  that  my  soul,  in  anticipating  the 
joys  of  heaven,  may  feel  less  poignancy  in 
this  ray  earthly  fate ;  and  if  it  is  thy  Di- 
vine pleasure  that  I  fall  by  the  hand  of 
my  midnight  assassin,  vouchsafe  to  re- 
open  my  closed  eyes  unto  light  and  liber- 
ty, and  everlasting  life." 
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CHAPTER  VUr. 


He  was  interrupted  in  his  devotions  by  a 
gleam  of  light  which  shot  across  his  cham- 
ber ;  and  thinking  that  his  destroyer  was 
entering  the  room,  he  arose  from  his  knees ; 
but  he  was  in  an  instant  after  convinced 
of  his  mistake,  by  a  long  and  heavy  peal 
of  thiinder  whicii  broke  upon  his  ears,  and 
the  lightning  gleamed  in  quick  succession 
through  the  windows.  The  wind  and 
rain  raged  with  violence,  as  if  in  unison 
with  the  black  deed  about  to  be  commit- 
ted. It  was  indeed  a  fearful  night;  the 
storm  increased,  and  threatened  destruc- 
tion to  the  ruinous  tower.  The  colonel 
stood  calm  amidst  the  shock;  he  almost 
welcomed  it,  in  the  idea  that  it  might 
bring  the  tottering  fabric  to  the  ground'; 
and  even  if  he  perished  with  it,  it  were 
better  than  falling  by  the  hand  of  fai&^  a 
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sassin.  His  hopes  were  vain;  the  bell 
struck  the  hour  of  twelve,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  Barnard  entered  the  room ;  in  one 
hand  he  held  a  dagger,  and  in  the  other 
a  dark  lantern,  while  the  lightning  gleam- 
ing most  horribly  across  his  face,  rendered 
hifi  appearance  doubly  terrific — "  Are  you 
prepared?"  said  he,  in  a  hollow  tone. 

"  Not  to  die  by  thy  hands,"  said  the  co- 
lonel, at  the  same  time  furiously  seizing 
him,  and  endeavouring  to  force  the  dagger 
from  his  hand.  The  contest  was  violent, 
■while  the  elements,  as  if  in  anger  at  this 
savage  scene,  became  more  and  more  con- 
vulsed.^" Forbear!"  exclaimed  the  colo- 
nel, "  and  tremble  at  that  Power  which 
can  in  an  instant  hurl  destruction  on  thy 
head;  proceed  no  farther  in  this  horrid 
deed,  lest  thou  thyself  fell  the  sacrifice." 

Barnard  did  indeed  tremble;  though 
involved  in  many  mmes,  it  was  the  first 
attempt  at  murder.  He  paused,  and  would 
fain  have  retracted ;  but  it  was  too  late ; 
he  recollected  his  vow  to  fulfil  the  orders 
of  Grenville,  in  whose  power  he  luiew  he 
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itts :  '■  he  thoFefore  recovered  himselfit  ^4 
darted  upon  the  colonel  with*  "the  dagger 
The  lamp  fell  from  hid  hand  in  the  istrugglei 
but  he' felt  the  weapon  pierce  his;  victim^ 
who,  groaning  deeply,'  fell  to  the  gtt>and; 
The  lightning  now  again  flashing;  shewed 
him  the  form  of  the  hapless  colonel,  pros- 
trate on  the  ground,  weltering  in  his  blood; 
He  stood  for  a  moment,  horror-struck^  at 
the  deed;  but  fearing  lest  he  had  not 
completed  his  task,  he  was  about  to  plunge 
tibe  dagger  a  second  time,  when  the  thun^ 
der  with  redoubled  violence  shook  the 
earth ;  the  tower  seemed  falling  about  his 
^rs,  niany  parts  of  which  he  heard  dashed 
to  the  ground;  and  in  an  instant  after,  a 
thimderbolt  pierced  through  the  apart^ 
*irient,  arid  slightly  graced  the  shoulder  of 
the  now  horror-struck  Barnard,  wh6  sunk 
by  the  side  of  his  victim.-^— •*  Mercy!  mer- 
ey!"  he  franticly  exdaimed;  "  but  there 
is  no  rfiercy  for  a  murderer !  Oh>  would 
J  ecAiM  recall  this  deed  r 
-  A  sigh  iisued  from  the  lips  of  thft 
Wounded  cdloneL         ■  ^ :  /^  > 
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Barnard  started  up ;  it  recalled  liim  to 
action. — "  He  lives!"  he  cried;  "  perhaps 
I  may  yet  save  his  life."  He  placed  his 
liand  upon  his  heart,  and  found  it  beat 
with  quick  motion :  he  spoke  to  the  co- 
lonel, who,  only  faint  with  loss  of  blood, 
was  able  to  make  him  a  reply.  The  joy 
of  Barnard  was  excessive ;  but  as  his  ap- 
prehensions were  removed,  he  again 
tliought  on  his  own  safety,  and  witii  his 
usual  policy  he  raised  the  colonel  JBi  his 
arms ;  and  finding  that  the  wound  was 
not  likely  to  be  morta),  he  expressed  his 
determination  to  preserve  his  life,  if  he 
would  bind  himself  by  the  most  solemn 
oatli  to  yield  to  his  wishes.  At  such  a 
moment  as  this  the  agonized  colonel  caught 
at  the  least  gleam  of  hope,  and  bound 
himself  by  a  sacred  vow  to  submit  to  the 
terms  dictated  by  Barnard,  which  were 
to  consent  to  secrete  himself  jftr  ever  in 
the  ruinous  abbey,  while  Grenville  was  to 
be  assured  of  his  death.  This  proposal, 
though  dreadful,  was  acceded  to  by  the 
colonel,  who,  to  confess  the  trytji,  secretly 
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hoped  that  he  should  have  some  opportu- 
nity of  escape ;  foe  he  considered  ao  oath 
forced  from  him  under  such  circumstances 
as  of  no  avail  in  the  eyes  of  a  merciful  and 
just  Power,  whose  almighty  providence 
had  that  night  intervened  to  save  tutn 
from  destruction. 

Barnard,  well  pleased  with,  his  com- 
pliance, now  assisted  him  to  the  couch, 
where  he  begged  him  to  remain  a  few  mi- 
nutes, while  he  went  to  procure  a  light 
The  wound  which  thecolonel  had  received 
was  but  slight ;  the  dagger  had  penetrated 
into  his  breast,  from  wliich  the  blood 
flowed  profusely,  and  which  of  course  rrai- 
dered  him  weak  and  faint.  On  the  return 
of  Barnard  with  a  light,  he  examined  tl>e 
wound,  and  succeeded  in  stopping  the 
blood,  and  binding  up  the  orifice,  besought 
him  to  rest  himself  on  the  couch,  and  giv- 
ing him  some  refreshments,  left  him  to 
himself,  with  a  promise  to  come  again  jn 
s  few  hours. 

The  colonel,  lefl  to  himself,  returned 
thanks  to  Providence  for  his  miraoulotta 
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preservation  ;  and  he  resolved,  If  possible, 
to  preserve  his  existence,  for  the  sake  of 
his  wife  and  child,  to  whom  he  hoped  he 
might  yet  be  able  to  return. 

On  the  following  niorning  Barnard 
again  made  his  appearance,  bringing  with 
him  a  comfortable  repast,  of  which  the  co- 
lonel partook.  His  wound  he  also  dressed 
with  great  care,  and  evinced  the  utmost 
anxiety  to  save  his  life.  But  not  all  the 
entreaties,  the  oifers  of  reward,  which  were 
made  by  the  colonel  for  his  escape,  could 
move  the  heart  of  Barnard;  he  reminded 
him  of  the  terms  prescribed,  and  the  con- 
ditions of  his  preservation,  which  he  swore 
never  to  depart  from  ;  and  the  colonel  was 
obliged  to  submit  to  his  decree.  Bar- 
nard now  desired  him  to  take  his  ann,  as 
he  was  going  to  conduct  him,  he  said,  to 
a  more  habitable  apartment,  and  where  he 
would  be  concealed  from  human  eye.  He 
then  led  him  down  the  tottering  steps  to 
the  bottom  of  the  tower ;  and  after  crossing 
various  mouldering  ruins,  the  colonel  be- 
tield  at  length  tliat  they  were  in  an  im- 
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mense  hall.  Barnard  led  hinn  >iii<sil^c0 
to  the  fartlier  end,  and  stopped  before  a 
kind  of  tomb,  which  stood  erect  against 
tlie  wall ;  on  this  was  placed  the  figure  of 
deatli,  which,  to  his  amazement,  be  saw 
move.  But  the  mystery  was  soon  unra-: 
veiled;  the  arrow  which  it  held  in  its 
hand  was  a  concealed  spring,  which  being 
pressed  upon,  gave  way,  and  the  mock 
tomb  opening,  discovered  it  to  be  a  prl-r 
vate  entrance  to  another  chamber  ;  through 
this  door  tliey  passed,  and  the  colonel,  to 
his  surprise,  beheld  a  room  in  better  re- 
pair than  he  could  imagine;  a  comfort* 
able  fire  was  burning,  and  all  the  neeesT 
sary  articles  of  furnitiu-e  were  arranged. 
— "  There,"  said  Barnard,  "  you  perceive' 
that  I  have  not  been  unmindful  of  your 
comfort :  in  this  apartment  I  have  many 
a  time  concealed  myself  from  the  arm  of 
justice;  it  is  an  abode  no  one  can  pene- 
trate, and  here  you  may  pass  the  rest  oi 
your  days  in  peace  and  comfort." 

The  colonel  shuddered  at  this  prospect ; 
Jbut  thiukipg  it  better  to  acquiesce  tbai^ 
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to  provoke  his  enemy,  lie  remained  in  si- 
lence. 

"  You  need  not  fear,"  resumed  Bar- 
nard, "  while  yon  yield  tamely  to  my 
wishes,  that  you  shall  want  for  any  thing. 
I  will  take  care  to  provide  you  with  the 
comforts  of  life.  It  is  my  intention  to 
reside  in  the  lodge  belonging  to  the  abbey, 
where  I  can  always  be  on  the  watch ;  and 
the  country  people  are  all  too  afraid  of 
these  ruins  to  give  me  much  molestation, 
while  I  shall  make  it  my  business  to  in- 
crease their  terror  as  much  as  possible." 

This  plan  was  put  into  execution  by 
Barnard,  who  now  wrote  to  Grenville, 
and  a.ssured  him  of  the  death  of  his  vic- 
tim, and,  claiming  the  promised  reward, 
expressed  his  intention  of  residing  in  the 
lodge. 

The  joy  of  Grenville  on  the  receipt  of 
this  letter  was  that  of  a  demoniac  spirit, 
who  rejoices  in  his  iniquity. — '*  Now,  now 
I  am  revenged!"  he exultingly exclaimed; 
"  now  who  triumphs?  the  haughty  Rosa 
in  her  turn  feels  the  keen  anguish  of  de- 
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spair  which  she  inflicted  on  me — U  is  wdl' 
— I  am  satisfied."  '  t 

The  stipulated  reward  was  immediately 
forwarded  to  Barnard,  with  expressions 
of  gratitude  from  Grenville  for  his  dili-, 
genee  and  fidelity.  In  the  midst,  how- 
ever, of  his  savage  exultation  for  the  wof 
of  others,  he  was  doomed  to  receive  an 
aflBietion  himself;  for  as  if  to  punish  him 
for  his  infamous  proceedings,  his  wife  was 
seized  with  a  fever,  which  terminated  ho' 
life  in  a  few  days. 

This  event  would  not  perhaps  have 
caused  the  worthless  Grenville  much  sor- 
row, but  on  her  decease  her  property  was 
to  descend  to  her  offspring ;  and  thus  the 
ambitious  husband  was  again  deprived  of 
that  wealth  which  had  so  many  charms  in 
his  eyes.  She  had  borne  him  one  child^ 
a  son,  who  was  quite  an  infant  when  de- 
prived of  the  care  of  its  mother;  and  un- 
der the  guidance  of  such  a  fether  much 
was  to  be  feared. 

The  little  Hubert  was  a  healthy  infent, 
while  its  dimmed  rosy^fece  disphycd-feai  | 
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tures  which  promised  at  a  future  period 
to  exhibit  inanly  beauty.  Too  indolent, 
and  too  devoid  of  natural  affection,  to  at- 
tend to  the  wants  of  a  child,  Grenville 
placed  it  under  the  care  of  a  nurse  during 
its  infancy ;  and  as  it  advanced  in  years, 
proper  persons  were  appointed  to  super- 
intend his  education ;  and  perhaps  this 
was  the  kindest  action  the  unworthy  fa- 
ther could  have  done ;  for  Hubert,  under 
the  guidance  of  honourable  men,  had  ex- 
amples of  goodness  set  before  him,  which 
he  never  could  have  received  from  his  un- 
principled father,  who  was  now  again 
plunging  into  all  his  favourite  vices. 

But  let  us  now  turn  to  the  abode  of  the 
virtuous  but  suffering  Mrs.  Sedley,  whose 
feelings,  since  the  mysterious  absenceof 
her  husband,  may  be  easily  imagined.  For 
the  first  few  weeks  her  mind  almost  sunk 
beneath  the  weight  of  her  affliction,  and 
as  each  fresh  pursuit,  each  fresh  reward, 
were  offered,  so  her  spirits  arose,  and  for- 
sook her  as  disappointment  only  followed : 
kt  axiy  one  conceive  the  distraction  of  an 
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wish  was  formed  in  the  bosom  of  the  Ut- 
ter, but  was  approved  by  the  fond  mo- 
ther, nor  a  thought  concealed  in  the  bo- 
som of  the  pure  and  innocent  Rosa. 
Happy  time!  when  no  invidious  caces 
arise  to  disturb  the  hours  of  youth,  when 
all  is  calm  within,  and  iilial  love  the  only 
passion  which  controls  the  heart!  Could 
this  pleasing  dream  continue,  it  would 
make  our  earth  a  paradise;  but  it  is  or- 
dered otherwise;  each  has  their  different 
probation  to  fill,  and  he  who  best  performs 
the  task  allotted,  shall  reap  the  rich  re- 
ward of  all  his  labours,  and  receive  that 
promise  which  can  alone  support  the  af- 
flicted during  their  journey  through  the 
vale  of  tears. 

An  incident  soon  arose,  which,  though 
trifling  in  its  first  appearance,  led  the  way 
for  the  future  misery  of  our  lovely  hero- 
ine, who  now,  at  the  age  of  eighterai, 
needed  only  to  be  seen  to  be  admired; 
but  like  the  modest  violet,  shrinking  frcHji 
public  gaze,  she  escaped  from  the  arts  of  ' 
niWiSf-Vitlift.  would  haye  -roaritfed  b»-ifiy .; 
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tlieir  prey ;  yet  she  had  been  seen  by  one 
whose  eyes  were  often,  though  secretly, 
rivetted  on  her  charms,  and  on  whose 
lieart  the  fascinating  girl  had  made  a 
deep  impression,  witliout  being  conscious 
of  her  power. 

The  beautiful  grounds  of  Mrs.  Sedley 
wei-e  joined  by  those  belonging  to  a  nur- 
sery, and  only  divided  on  one  side  by  a 
liglit  fence,  which  had  been  pleasing  to 
Mrs.  Sedloy,  as  improving  her  view,  in 
being  able  to  watch  the  beauteous  shrubs 
and  plants  which  were  reared  in  this  ex- 
tensive ground.  The  proprietor's  house 
was  most  beautifully  situated  in  his  gar- 
den, and  the  air  was  so  extremely  salu- 
brious and  healthy,  that  he  was  in  the 
habit  of  letting  rooms  for  the  accommo- 
dation of  invalids ;  and  Mrs.  Sedley  had 
often  commiserated  with  the  declining  in 
their  suflfbrings,  as  they,  with  weak  steps, 
were  enjoying  the  benefit  of  the  shrub- 
bery. 

On  the  present  occasion  they  had  ob- 
served a  young  man  of  genteel  appear- 
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ance  walking  in  the  grounds;  and  tiiougli 
his  countenance  wore  the  stamp  QJ£  ijl 
health,  yet  there  was  an  air  of  grac^^loioj^ 
about  his  person,  which  could  not  .betopik 
cealed  by  illness;  and  his  features^  though 
languid,  were  ren)arkably  handsoque.  .^s 
Rosa  was  fond  of  the  beauties,  of  natuc^i 
she  was  frequently  walking  in  her  owii 
grounds,  and  had  attracted  the  nptiq^.i^ 
the  invalid,  who  found  a  plea^re  in  ga^ 
ing  on  her  that  softened  the  pangs  qf  sick- 
ness, while  Rosa  remained  unconscious  of 
the  circumstance;  until  at  length  one 
inomiilg,  on  looking  over  into  the  nursery, 
she  beheld  the  stranger,  who  was  st^- 
-fastly  gazing  at  her — their  eyes  met-rr 
while  Rosa,  confused  and  trembling  she 
knew  not  why,  endeavoured  to  return  t^e 
very  polite  bow  which  he  instantly  niiade 
her,  and  immediately  retired  through,  ,|t 
shady  walk  which  hid  her  from  observa- 
tion. , . . 

'     ■  •         ■  .   ^    *  *  ^-  ^ 
*  - ».  ^ 

When  out  of  his  sight,  she  :ac(;ii^e4 
herself  as  wanting  in  humanity,  .in.,fia^ 
having  made  an  inquiry  as  to  M^  )^lijp^> 
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but  still  she  felt  she  had  not  tlie  courage 
so  to  do;  and  what  was  still  more  sur- 
prising, on  joining  her  mother  she  could 
not  bring  herself  to  speak  of  the  stranger, 
as  she  had  formerly  done  of  others. 

From  this  period  their  meetings  became 
more  frequent ;  but  as  INIrs.  Sedley  mostly 
accompanied  her  daughter,  her  presence 
sanctioned  the  conversations  which  now 
arose,  as  Mrs.  Sedley,  with  her  usual 
goodness  of  heart,  made  inquiries  as  to 
his  health,  which  now  evidently  amended ; 
and  as  the  lily  gave  place  to  the  rose  in 
his  cheeks,  betrayed  the  handsome  face 
which  sickness  had  for  a  while  concealed  : 
his  answers  were  replete  with  affability 
and  sense,  while  the  easy  elegance  of  Iiis 
person  and  manners  evinced  the  gentle- 
man, and  to  the  eyes  of  Rosa  he  seemed 
the  most  fascinating  of  his  sex. 

In  this  manner  was  a  trifling  intimacy 
formed,  which  in  its  first  onset  appeared 
as  totally  unattended  with  danger,  and 
founded  on  the  purest  motives  of  sympa- 
thy, innocence,  and  virtue. 

VOL.  IV.  G 
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■  -  -i^ui 
CHAPTER  IXj''^'^'^   .nM 

■     ■      ■       "'  ■M:.,:nEjH 

I-r  was  one  morning  that  Mrs. .  Sedltf^t! 
witli  her  usual  benevolence,  inquired  'of 
the  stranger,  as  they  met  in  the  grounds,' 
as  to  the  state  of  his  health,  and  delicately? 
reverted  to  his  situation,  by  expressing 
her  hopes  that  he  had  every  attention  and 
comfort  requisite  to  his    present    weak- 


'  A  ray  of  pleasure  beamed  in  his  eyea. 
•  as,  expressive  of  his  thanks,  he  assured 
her  that  he  had  every  necessary,  and  even 
luxury,  which  wealth  could  purchase—that 
he  had  his  own  servant  with  him,  theren 
fore  had  every  attendance  necessacy  — 
"  But,"  added  he,  with  warmth,  "  until 
now  I  never  experienced  the  pleasvire  of 
female  solicitude — that  heavenly  balra, 
which  blesses  the  life  of  man,  has  hitherto 
been  denied  me;  but  the  kindness,  ma- 
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dam,  bestowed  on  me  by  yourself  and 
amiable  daughter,  will  ever  afford  me  the 
highest  satisfaction." 

Mrs.  Sedley  bowed. — "  I  cannot,  sir, 
accept  of  tlianks  which  I  do  not  merit ; 
humanity  prompted  the  inquiries  I  made ; 
but  I  rejoice  to  find  that  you  are  placed 
beyond  the  want  of  my  assistance  ;  and  at 
the  same  time  accept  my  best  wishes  that 
you  may  find  your  health  restored  by  this 
salubrious  air." 

"  I  already  feel  its  good  effects,  madam,"> 
he  replied;  "  nor  do  I  think  I  shall  be  in- 
clined at  present  to  quit  a  spot  which  pos- 
sesses so  many  charms  for  me.  Deprived 
in  my  infancy  of  the  care  of  a  mother,  and 
little  attended  to  by  my  fatlier,  I  have 
never  experienced  the  sweet  delights  o£ 
parental  affection ;  sent  at  an  early  age  to 
college,  study  became  my  cliief  delight, 
which  I  fear  has  proved  injurious  to  my 
health,  since  I  fell  a  victim  to  illness ;  a 
senere  fever  was  the  result,  which  I  how- 
tarn  struggled  through,  and  by  the  advice 
'-:  ,---: :  -...Gil.  ,. 


J 
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of  my  physician,  sought  change  of  air; '^"4 
had  no  mother,  no  sister,  to  sooth  my  so^ 
ferings;  all  places  were  alike  to  nie;i^dnd. 
being  informed  of  this  charming  spot' fey 
a  person  who  had  already  experienced  its 
good  effects,  I  ordered  my  valet  to  pir0- 
ciire  me  accommodation,  which  he  fortu- 
nately obtained ;  and  I  have  the  satisfac* 
tion  of  finding  my  health  and  strength 
daily  amend." 

Mrs,  Sedley  congratulated  him  on  his 
restoration,  and  the  conversation  took  a 
different  turn  ;  but  with  the  keen  eyes  of 
an  anxious  mother,  she  observed  the  at- 
tention which  he  paid  to  Rosa.  On  ad- 
dressing her,  there  was  an  air  of  tenderfiess, 
an  expression  beaming  from  the  ey^, 
which  bespoke  more  than  the  language  Vif 
a  mere  acquaintance.  ■  - 1 . . ; . 

Mrs.  Sedley  trembled  for  the  result,  -ai 
she  also  beheld  the  burning  blushes,  the 
averted  eye  of  her  daughter,  in  return  to 
his  address;  and  when  he  gracefully  pre- 
sented her  with  some  choice  exotics,  h^ 
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trembling  hand  could  hardly  receive  the 
gift. 

Mrs.  Sedley  looked  grave ;  doubts  and 
fears  assailed  ber  bosom ;  it  was  true  lie 
was  formed  to  please  and  captivate,  and 
appeared  as  moat  amiable ;  but  he  was  a 
stranger — of  himself  or  his  connexions  they 
knew  nothing— and  she  resolved  for  the 
future  to  avoid  the  meetings  with  him  as 
much  as  possible. 

While  she  was  thus  musing,  a  child  ap- 
proaclicd  from  the  house  with  liaste,  and 
running  up  to  the  stranger,  exclaimed — 
"  Jtfr.  GrenvUk,  here  is  a  letter  for  you, 
sir." 

At  the  sound  of  this  name,  an  electrical 
shock  seemed  to  run  through  the  frame  of 
Mrs.  Sedley ;  her  clieek  assumed  an  ashy 
paleness,  her  lips  quivered,  as  taking  the 
hand  of  Rosa,  she  endeavoured  to  hasten 
away. 

Our  heroine  was  also  greatly  agitated  ; 
the  fatal  name  had  sounded  also  upon  hei- 
ears,  and  filled  her  bosom  with  apprehen- 
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sion.— *'  You  are  ill,  my  dear  mammal 
she  cried  ;  "  suffer  me  to  support  you'.*" 

"  We  will  return  to  the  house,"  &he  re- 
plied, as,  bowing  with  great  reserve'^ 
Mr.  GrenviUe,  she  tunied  away. 

With  the  utmost  politeness  he  express- 
ed his  regret  at  her  indisposition ;  and  with 
the  unojjened  letter  in  his  hand,  he  stood 
gazing  atler  the  lovely  form  of  Rosa,  un- 
til the  trees  shaded  her  from  his  sight. 

When  in  the  drawing-room,  Mrs.  Sed- 
ley  burst  into  tears. — "  That  name,"  she 
«ried,  "  has  the  power  to  rend  my  soiri 
with  anguish !  Alas,  my  dear  girl,  I  felt 
some  painful  sensation  always  when  con- 
versing with  this  young  man,  wliicb  I 
could  not  define;  the  reason  is  notr  ex- 
plained, and  we  must  cautiously  avoid  any 
farther  intercourse  with  him." 

The  cheek  of  Rosa  grew  as  pale  as  her 
mother's. — "  But,  ray  dear  mamma,"  she 
cried,  "  you  may  be  mistaken  in  your 
supposition,  which  I  of  course  enter  into. 
Your  fears  may  be  vain,  and  this  Mt 
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'Grenville  no  part  of  tiiat  family  which  you 
have  so  much  cause  to  dislike." 
, ,  Mrs.  Sedley  shook  her  head—,"  It  is 
Atoo  clear,"  she  replied ;  "  the  account 
which  he  has  just  given  of  himself  proves 
.Jtbe  truth;  the  death  of  his  mother,  and 
li^be  way  in  which  he  spoke  of  his  father, 
i^eonvinces  me  he  is  the  son  of  my  bitterest 
enemy ;  therefore,  I  repeat,  we  must  for 
the  future  avoid  all  farther  intercourse,  as 
the  consequences  cannot  fail  of  being  dis- 
tressing in  the  end." 

"  And  yet,"  said  Rosa,  "  to  treat  him 
■with  sudden  rudeness,  with  marked  cold- 
ness, after  his  polite  attentions,  would  not, 
I  think,  be  quite  right.  I  am  sure,  my 
dear  mother,  you  are  too  just  to  act  thus 
on  suspicion ;  let  us  endeavour  to  ascer- 
tain the  fact  before  we  entirely  withdraw 
ourselves." 

"  It  is  as  I  feared,"  interrupted  the  ago- 
,  nized  mother ;  "  your  hopes  are  fixed  on 
this  young  man,  and  your  fancy  gets  the 
better  of  reason ;  but  mark  me,  my  dear 
girl,  if  you  value  your  future  happiness  for 
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life,  shun  all  connexion  with  a  family  who 
lias  sought  the  ruin  of  your  mothar^ 
You  know  not  the  implacable,  the  re- 
vengeful disposition  of  tlie  elder  Grea^ 
vitle,  else  would  you  shudder  at  the  idea 
of  any  intercourse  whatever.  Years  have- 
now  rolled  on  since  I  have  met  with  hitn, 
and  I  had  hoped  to  have  passed  the  te-- 
mainder  of  my  Ufe  beyond  even  the  reaeh 
of  )iis  name;  but  since  it  has  accidentally 
broke  upon  our  ears,  let  us  endeavour  tO' 
banish  the  disagreeable  sound.  This. 
young  man  will  no  doubt,  as  his  health 
amends,  quit  this  spot,  and  by  his  absence 
remove  those  fears  which  now  arise  in  myj , 
bosom.  It  is  for  you,  my  beloved  child,  - 
that  I  tremble ;  oh  then,  ^ve  peace  to  thy 
mother's  heart,  and  assure  me  you  will 
think  no  more  of  this  dangerous  stranger." 

She  threw  her  arms  about  her  daughter, 
-ind  for  some  minutes  they  mingled  ttteirr: 
tears  together.  joi'. 

"  I  will  do  all  you  wish,  my  beloved!) 
mother,"  cried  the  agitated  girl ;  "only  ietrln 
me  see  you  happy,  and  I  ask  no  more ; 
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whatiS'dVthe'warld  to  me,  compared  to 
your  peace  of  mind  ?" 

"  On  youi-  promise  I  rely,"  replied  MrS. 
Sedley.  "  We  have  only  in  future  to 
avoid  this  enemy  to  our  repose,  and  all 
will  be  well  again." 

Rosa  sighed  and  remained  in  silence ; ' 
and  from  that  hour  she  obeyed  her  mo-' 
ther  by  absenting  herself  from  thegardeft.' 
But  the  effort  cost  her  much;  uncon-' 
sciously  the  passion  of  love  had  crept  into' 
her  bosom,  and  now  that  it  was  forbidden, 
raged  with  redoubled  violence. 

The  unhappy  mother  saw  with  concern 
the  alteration  in  her  daughter's  spirits." 
She  both  pitied  and  admired  the  struggles' 
which  evidently  passed  in  her  bosom,  be- 
tween contending  passions,  and  she  dread-' 
ed  what  would  be  the  result.  For  the 
sake  of  so  beloved  a  child,  she  would  have 
sacrificed  almost  any  thing;  but  could  she 
hope,  that  by  uniting  her  to  a  descendant 
of  Grenville,  that  she  would  be  happy  ? 
oh  no,  it  was  impossible  !  it  was  like  renV'^' 


I 
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dering  a  lamb  to  the  jaws  of  the  widf— 
since  she  believed  her  destruction  woidd 
be  certain  in  any  intercourse  with  QpMi- 
viUe.  '■•"<    ■--•■  '-^i 

But.  alas!  the  fatal  die  wtn'%aBt:v<«iKl 
Rosa  was  a  victim  to  ill-fated  Iwe.  OflWn 
would  she,  in  the  calm  of  an  evening,  re- 
tire to  her  own  room,  from  whence  she 
could  have  a  view  of  the  nurserjr-gromicb ; 
here,  concealed  from  observation,  she 
would  gaze  on  that  form,  whose  presence 
she  was  denied — here  she  frequently  be- 
held Grenville  walking  dejectedly,  and  as 
she  fancied,  anxiously  looking  towirds 
those  walks  where  she  used  to  meet  him. 
— "  AlasT  sighed  she,  "  what  must  lie 
think  of  our  conduct,  after  all  his  pfAite 
attentions ;  to  treat  him  thus,  to  avftid 
him,  to  fly  from  him  as  our  greatest  evil ! 
Oh,  my  mother !  for  the  first  time  I  feel 
thy  coraraands  are  painful !  Surely,  what- 
ever may  be  the  errors  of  the  father,  they 
have  not  descended  to  the  son — such  a 
countenance  as  that  cannot  conceal  a  de- 
staved  nature."  '  ' 
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■-She  burst  into  tears;  when,  as  if  by 
sympathy,  she  observed  at  that  moment 
that  young  Grenville  passed  his  hand  to 
his  forehead,  as  if  in  agony  of  disappoint- 
ment; and  once  more  leaning  over  the 
thill  railing  which  separated  the  grounds, 
and  taking  a  survey,  he  suddenly  darted 
-away,  as  if  in  despair. 

llosa  also  retired  from  the  window,  in  a 
state  of  dejection  and  uneasiness.  Thus 
passed  on  a  short  time,  when  one  day,  as 
Rosa  and  her  mother  were  sitting  to- 
gether, a  servant  announced  the  name  of 
,]W^'  Grenville. 

,,.  ,  Mrs.  Sedley  iooljed  much  embarrassed, 
jijffhich  was  increased  by  observing  the  pale 
,)fllieek  and  quivering  lips  of  her  daughter, 
ij,jv^|om  she  immediately  requested  to  re- 

l^:-  -:.. , 

i.^.,)  Although,. Rosa  had  previously  siglied 

jEbr  his  presence,  yet  in  this  moment  she 

felt  her  inability  to  an  interview,  and 

therefore  gladly  left  the  room. 
jh    Mrs.  Sedley  then  ordered  him  to  be 

shewn  in;  and  in  a  few  moments  he  enter- 
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ed,  witti  a  grace  and  elegance  of  i 
sufficient;  to  prepossess  an^ joae  dtDdiisv&i 

VOUr.  ■     ■     ■'■      -  i.^r.^iki^'fh    '(10? 

Mrs.  Sedley  rather  cddly  bowecl»  brit 

begged  him  to  be  seated.  '^-^^ 

"  I  hope,  madam,"  he  cried,  "  this  visit 
will  not  be  deemed  as  intrusive ;  but  I 
have  in  vain  endeavoured  to  see  either 
you  or  your  daughter  since  the  morning 
of  your  sudden  indisposition  in  the  gar- 
den, and  fearing  you  were  a  victim  to  ill- 
ness, I  have  taken  the  liberty  of  making 
this  personal  inquiry." 

Mrs.  Sedley  thanked  him  for  his  atteiT- 
tion,  but  assured  him  her  absence  from 
the  garden  had  not  been  occasioned  through 
ill  health. 

Grenville  looked  embarrassed. — "  May 
I  then  venture  to  inquire,  madam,  after 
your  lovely  daughter  ?" 

"  She  is  well,  sir,"  returned  Mrs.  Sedley, 
coldly. 

A  deep  pause  ensued,  and  both  parties 
evidently  laboured  under  a  restraint.  Alt 
\en0ih  Grenville,  with  <  comitenance  of 


EUINS  OF  EUTHVALE  ABBEY.       133 

anxiety,  exclaimed — "  I  fear,  madam,  I 
have  been  so  unfortunate,  as  to  fall  under 
your  displeasure,  since  I  cannot  but  mark 
the  alteration  in  your  manner,  as  in  our 
first  interviews  your  conduct  towards  me 
was  such  as  will  ever  be  engraven  on  my 
remembrance;  your  kindness,  your  com- 
passion for  my  then  weak  state,  demands 
my  utmost  gratitude.  Insensible  must  I 
then  be,  if  I  could  perceive  this  visible 
alteration  without  feeling  it  most  acutely. 
Say  then,  dear  madam,  why  have  I  fallen 
so  beneath  your  displeasure?" 

Mrs.  Sedley  was  affected,  as  she  assured 
him  he  had  not  offended  her. 

"  Then  why  this  sudden  coldness,"  he 
cried,  "  so  destructive  to  all  my  hopes  of 
happiness,  which  are  now  centered  in  your 
approbation?  Circumstances,  madam,  im- 
pel me  to  an  avowal  which  may  perhaps 
appear  as  premature ;  but  where  the  heart 
is  dictated  by  honour,  and  the  purest  love, 
it  scorns  dissimulation  and  concealment. 
To  see  your  lovely  daughter,  madam,  was 
to  adnure;  and  to  converse  with  hw,  to 
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adore  her.  I  have  seen  enough  o€  her  to 
convince  me  that  she  is  the  only  fennde 
formed  by  nature  to  make  me  blest.  ■_  Do 
not  view  this  declaration  as  the  result  of  a 
love-sick  fancy ;  time  has  proved  the  firm- 
ness of  my  affection,  which  nothing  can 
ever  obliterate ;  and  emboldened  by  the 
strength  of  my  love,  I  thus  presume  to 
lay  my  hand  and  fortune  at  her  feet." 

"  It  must  not  be,  sir,"  cried  Mrs.  Sedley, 
greatly  agitated,  as  she  beheld  the  ingeno- 
ous  countenance  of  Grenville,  which  glow- 
ed with  ardour  and  love.  "  There  are 
reasons,  sir,"  she  continued,  "  of  the  strong- 
est nature  which  forbid  such  an  union ; 
endeavour  therefore,  for  your  own  peace, 
to  banish  this  fatal  impression,  since  it  can 
only  tend  to  the  destruction  of  both." 

Young  Grenville  looked  the  picture  of 
despair.  — "  I  cannot  comprehend  you, 
madam,"  he  cried ;  "  what  reasons  can  so 
strongly  exist,  unless  indeed — I  almost 
dread  to  ask  a  question  so  inimical  to  my 
peace — unless  tlie  affections  of  Miss  Sed- 
ley  -are  another's.     In  pity,  madam,'  an- 
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swer  me  this  question,  and  relieve  the 
agony  I  endure." 

Mrs.  Sedl^  was  afftcted  at  his  visible 
agitation,  and  bad  he  have  been  the  son 
of  any  other  than  she  supposed  him,  she 
would  gladly  have  made  him  happy.  She 
knew  the  heart  of  Rosa  was  his,  but  stevn 
fete  forbid  such  an  avowal. — '*  Rest  satis- 
fied as  to  that  point,  sir,"  she  replied; 
"  my  daughter  has  yet  formed  no  attach- 
ment of  that  nature — she  is  free  as  air." 

"  Your  words  give  me  new  life,  ma- 
dam," interrupted  he,  "  since  all  other  ob- 
stacles may  be  surmounted.  My  family, 
my  fortune,  I  trust,  are  such  as  will  not 
be  deemed  as  insignificant  in  your  eyes, 
although  I  am  aware  your  daughter  is  en- 
titled to  the  greatest  honours  which  man 
can  offer." 

"  It  is  not  wealth  I  seek,"  cried  Mrs, 
Sedley ;  "  perish,  sir,  such  an  unworthy 
thought !  But  you  spoke  of  your  family, 
sir;  will  you  favour  me  with  a  knowledge 
of  it?" 

This  was  the  qiKStion  so  dreaded  by 
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Mrs.  Sedley,  and  tier  agitation  .tvasttp(^ 
great  to  pass  uiiobeerved,  as  GreavUlef  j^^,, 
ignorance  of  the  fatal  cause,  checrfuUy^^. 
plained  his  descent,  and  confirmed  t^^. 
dceaded  truth,  that  he  was  indeed  the  sp|n 
of  hec  bitterest  enemy.  ,,  ,]   '.^t 

"  Enough,  sir,"  she  cried.  "  Now  t^HP^:: 
hear  the  obstacles  which  exist  Hay^,, 
you  no  knowledge  of  my  family,  orth^, 
connexion  it  has  had  with  yours?"  ,      ,,,  ■,  i 

Grenville  looked  his  surprise.---"  Nofl|ee< 
madam,"  he  replied;  "  I  have  :|iQt  t|)e;^( 
least  idea  of  your  allusion."  ,,  ,-  [-^^ 

"  It  is  painful  to  me,  sir,"  resumed  Mrs. 
Sedley,  "  to  speak  to  you  of  the  failings 
of  your  parent,  but  circumstances  coippclj , 
me  to  be  explicit ;  and  when  I  have  re-, ,; 
lated  all   my  injuries,  say  whether  jrou 
will  wonder  at  the  objectioii,!  cpn,,  jj^iff^^ 
to  such  an  alliance."  ,  ,  -.„  \.f,f^j  ^i,{ 

She  then  related  to  him  the  wholcf^^g) 
his  fatlier's  conduct  towards  herselfi  4he 
mysterious  disappearance  of  colonel  3rt4HE(i 
ley,  and  her  suspicions  at  the  event.    ;  ,r,  j.n, 

Grenville  was  dreadfully  ^ocked^tj  t^n^  i 
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tecital,  and  assured  her,  that  till  this  mo- 
ment he  had  never  been  aware  of  such  an 
event ;  that  he  knew  his  father  to  be  de- 
void of  those  sweet  feelings  which  gene- 
rally unite  a  parent  and  a  child,  but  that 
he  had  not  supposed  him  capable  of  so 
much  depravity. — "  But,"  added  he,  "  I 
will  see  my  father  immediately — I  will 
acquaint  him  with  the  whole  truth.  When 
he  sees  the  happiness  or  misery  of  his  son 
depends  upon  this  alliance,  he  will  per- 
haps soften  his  resentment,  and  through 
me  atone  for  the  errors  he  has  committed 
to -you.  Say,  madam,"  he  continued, 
"  should  I  succeed,  will  you  sanction  my 
addresses  ?  Oh,  do  not  sacrifice  the  sok  ' 
for  the  faults  of  the  father!"  f"" 

"  Alas!"  said  Mrs.  Sedley,  "  you  kno#'' 
him  not  so  well  as  I  do ;  you  will  find 
him  implacable  and  revengeful.  I  tremble 
for  the  result  of  such  an  application."       ' 

"  Allow  me  to  make  the  trial,  at  least,*'"' 
said  he.  "  Oh,  doom  me  not  to  everlast-'™* 
ing  despair!  for  without  my  adored  llosa>^ 
I  fed  I  can  never  be  happy."  *^ 
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He  continued  to  press  upon  the  feelings 
of  Mrs.  Sedley,  till  she  was  alnaost  incap- 
able of  giving  him  a  denial.  Her  daiigh- 
ter'8  happiness  was  indeed  dear  toOha 
heart,  and  she  scarce  knew  which  wnyito 

act.  ■  -■      IJli 

»  Era  long  be  commuii'i)  inth  ibe  nioV>M^  itiUdM.ni' 
'  Alas !'  she  »aid, '  I  wsrn'il,  coiyor'tl  my  cltilll|E-aill' 
Andgriev'd  for  this  affecuoo  from  tbefirq^|  .1. 
But,  like  fatality,  it  has  been  nurs'd." 

lO.,.T      yJtiil 

Grenville  now  with  ardent  eloqueifce 
entreated  permission  to  see  Rosa. 

Mrs.  Sedley  was  greatly  distressed;  she 
felt  she  was  acting  against  her  owu  judg- 
ment, in  allowing  the  interview.  But 
Grenville  pleaded  so  much,  that  she  gave 
a  reluctant  consent;  and  Rosa  was  sum- 
moned to  the  drawing-room. 

The  trembling  girl  entered  with  down- 
cast eyes ;  she  knew  not  what  to  think  or 
to  hope ;  while  Grenville,  flying  to  herside, 
took  her  hand,  and  expressed  his  plea- 
sure at  seeing  her.  Rosa  cast  a  look  of  in- 
quiry towards  her  mother.  She  flattered 
herself  that  her  objections  were  retnoved> 
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by  having  found  her  saapidons  erroneous ; 
but  her  grave  and  dejected  air  immedi- 
ately revealed  the  truth. 

Grenville  saw  the  blushes  which  mantled 
on  the  cheek  of  his  fair  enslaver;  he  felt 
her  hand  tren:ible  beneath  his  pressure, 
and  in  her  bewitching  eyes  he  read  the 
language  of  her  heart.  He  felt  convinced 
that  her  aflfeetiops  were  his,  and  he  men- 
tally resolved  that  no  power  on  earth 
should  part  them. — "  Your  mother,  Miss 
Sedley,"  said  he,  "  has  informed  me  of  a 
circumstance  which  until  now  I  was  in 
entii-e  ignorance ;  it  has,  of  course,  caused 
me  the  greatest  pain.  But  hope  sur- 
mounts all  obstacles ;  and,  sanctioned  by 
your  mother,  I  shall  immediately  repair 
to  my  father,  make  known  to  him  the 
state  of  my  affections,  and,  I  trust,  return 
■with  joy  to  heal  the  breach  wiiich  has  so 
long  subsisted  between  our  families,  by 
an  union  with  the  lovely  object  of  my 
heart." 

"  Hold,  sir !"  cried  Mrs.  Sedley,  "  I  do 
not  say  I  sanction  such  a  step ;  it  is  your 
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.isqns: 

f(i(  -nOfi  oCJHAPTER  Xi  i""     -hIi  -lof 

fj.     .If.fit      .(,;(;,  -———~™«-'  .     I.,  I,  '(13831 

Greatly  agitated  by  the  unexpected 
communication  which  liad  been  made, 
young  Grenville  immediately  commenced 
his  journey  to  town,  and  in  the  course  of 
a  few  hours  he  was  in  his  father's  house. 

Grenville  expressed  his  surprise  afe  his 
son's  unexpected  appearance;  but  congra- 
tulated him  on  his  amended  health.  Hu- 
bert felt  himself  much  agitated,  and  he 
scarcely  knew  how  to  introduce  the  sub- 
ject upon  which  he  came.  At  length, 
after  a  little  preparatory  conversation,  he 
ventured  to  speak  of  the  state  of  his  af- 
fections. His  father  heard  him  out  very 
placidly,  as  he  described  the  object  of  bis 
aflections,  as  being  lovely  and  rich ;  buti 
when  he  spoke  of  her  family,  and  en- 
teeated  a  reconciliation  on  the  part  of  his 
fether  towards  Mrs.  Sedley,  his  rage  burst 
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forth  with  all  the  natural  violence  of  his 
temper. 

Hubert  was  in  some  degree  prepared 
for  this,  and  he  endeavoured  to  soften  his 
resentment;  but  he  soon  found,  that,  as 
Mrs.  Sedley  had  asserted,  he  had  not  as 
yet  known  his  father.  Choking  with 
r^ge,  he  vented  the  bitterest  curses  on 
their  heads,  which  he  also  vowed  to  ex- 
tend to  his  unfortunate  son,  if  he  did 
not  immediately  renounce  all  thoughts 
of  Rosa. — "  Degenerate  boy,"  he  cried, 
"  would  you  wed  with  the  offspring  of 
her  who  has  robbed  me  of  my  inheritance 
by  her  accursed  arts?  Did  she  not  influ- 
ence my  father  to  disinherit  me,  while  she 
was  rioting  in  that  wealth  of  which  I  was 
plundered?" 

"  Mrs.  Sedley,  sir,"  said  Hubert,  "  is 
incapable  of  such  an  act  as  that :  from  her 
own  lips  1  have  received  the  whole  truth. 
Influenced  by  the  merit  of  his  ward,  my 
grandfather  wa3  induced  to  dispose  of  his 
wealth  as  he  did,  and  not  through  such 
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unworthy  means  as  you  impute  to  Mb. 

Sedley." 

"  I  see,"  cried  GrenviUe,  "  you  are  alw 
become  her  dupe;  but  mark  me,  air-~-it 
you  dare  to  encourage  one  more  thought 
coiieeruing  this  girl,  my  everlasting  hatred 
and  revenge  shall  follow  yoii ;  for  sooner 
than  I  would  behold  you  united  to  a  de^ 
scendant  of  the  hated  Sedleys,  I  would 
see  you  a  rolling  corpse  at  my  feet ;  and  I 
swear  that  I  would  inflict  the  deadly 
wound  myself,  rather  than  you  should 
ally  yourself  to  the  beings  I  hate  with 
such  inveteracy."  t 

Shocked  at  this  dreadful  sentence,  Hiri 
bert  sunk  on  a  chair  overpowered,  Hope  ' 
now  seemed  to  forsake  him — no  entreaties- 
no  persuasions,  could  induce  his  father  ttf 
recall  his  cruel  vow.  On  the  contrary,' 
his  rage  grew  more  violent,  and  he  order-* 
ed  Hubert  to  quit  his  presence,  and  never 
more  dare  to  intrude  himself  in  his  sight,' 
until  he  had  given  over  all  thoughts  df 
such  an  alliance. — "  And  mark  me,  sir," 
he  added,  in  a  voice  of  thunder,  *•  tfv 
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dare  'dandestinely  to  keep  up  any  subh 
an  intercourse,  I  will  mar  your  happiness 
for  ever.  All  things  Hte  possible  to  a  des- 
perate  man,  and  I  will  acooroplish  all  I 
wish,  even  though  I  imbrue  my  hands  in 
the  blood  of  the  object  of  your  mistaken 
attachment." 

Hubert,  dreadfully  shocked,  rushed 
from  the  house  of  his  father,  who  never 
once  requested  him  to  stay,  although  the 
evening  was  fast  advancing.  He  ordered 
the  postboy  to  drive  to  the  nearest  boteli 
where  he  purposed  resting  for.  the  niglit ; 
but,  alas !  what  were  his  reflections  during 
the  few  hours  that  he  endeavoured  to 
court  repose !  The  malediction  of  his 
father  hung  heavy  on  his  mind,  and  the 
ill  success  with  which  he  should  return  to 
his  adored  Rosa  drove  him  almost  to  dis- 
traction. He  felt  h^  should  find  Mrs* 
Sedley  as  inexorable  as  his  father,  in  re^ 
gard  to  the  alliance,  and  her  mild  and 
persuasive  arguments  were  a  greater  ob^ 
stacle  than  his  father's  dreadful  threats^ 

VOL..  iv^,  H  I 
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%vho  he  considered  had  now,  I^  his  eoa> 
duct,  forfeited  all  claims  to  his  obedience. 
A  ray  ui'  liope  passed  across  his  heart  as  ha 
recollected  he  was  independent  ■  of -hif 
father.  The  wealth  of  his  mother  was  hift 
at  his  own  disposal,  and  if  he  could  [but 
gain  the  consent  of  Jlrs.  Sedley  to  an 
union  with  Rosa,  he  might  yet  be  happy. 
On  this  hope  he  now  rested  ;  and  early  tn 
the  following  morning  he  threw  himself 
into  a  travelling  chaise,  and  soon  an'wei 
at  the  nursery.  ■  i 

During  his  short  absence,  tlie  agitation 
of  poor  lio^  had  been  excessive,  and  ii^ 
ttnxiotiB  mother  beheld  that  the  happine'ft 
of  her  daughter  depended  upon  an  union 
which  made  her  shudder,  as  she  could  not 
fcring  herself  to  believe  that  any  prospect 
of  bliss  would  arise  from  a  connexion  of 
the  family  of  Grenville;  and  she -already 
■blamed  herself  for  liaving  at  all  acqutesee^ 
iu  the  wishes  of  Hubert,  in  making  tlie 
proposals  to  his  fatiier;  and  when  lie 
again  presented  himself  before  them,  she 
immediately  read  inj  his  dejected  eountO'' 
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nance  the  entire  failure  of  liis  hopes.  He 
softened  as  much  as  possible  the  conduct 
of  his  father ;  but  Mrs.  Sedley  readily 
guessed  the  recqstion  -with  which  he  had 
met. 

The  feelings  of  Rosa  were  too  great  for 
utterance.  She  remained  in  silence,  hut 
her  pale  cheek  and  quivering  lip  betrayed 
the  emotion  of  her  heart. 

Hubert  took  her  passive  hand,  which 
she  had  not  the  power  to  withdraw.— 
"  Deai-cst  Rosa,"  he  passionately  exclaim- 
ed, "  do  not  let  me  be  the  means  of  bring- 
ing misery  only  to  your  gentle  bosom. 
What  is  there  I  would  not  do  or  sacrifice 
to  gain  your  affections?  One  way  is  still 
left :  my  fortune  is  ample — I  am  my 
own  master — my  father  has  forfeited  all 
claim  to  my  obedience.  What  then  re- 
mains to  divide  us  ?  Thus,  then,  in  the 
presence  of  your  mother,  I  again  offer 
you  my  hand,  and  trust  that  you  will  not 
reject  the  entreaties  of  him  whose  happi- 
ness «r  misery  lies  in  your  hands;  and 

.■u  1,^.;   :,.>/■■,    .■      .  H  3    ■■  ■    ■      ■ 
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yw,  madaniy"  said  be,  adtjiressmg^iMttl 
Sedley,  '*  will  not  have  the  of'ueltyrito  !«(• 
jeet  my  suit.  Oh^  say  but  that"  iy cnisml^ 
consent  to  give  me  your  sngelio  dawghtofl^ 
And  relieve  me  from  torture !"  m.     ^jI; 

•  •*  It  must  not  be,  sir,**  said  Mnu  SecHey^ 
f^I  never  can  consent  to  a  clandoitixif 
iltiion.  I  have  already  suff(»red.  too.  much 
from  the  revenge  of  your  fatheiy  ivto 
would  not,  I  am  convinced,  atop  at  >any 
thing  to  destroy  the  happiness  of  an  off- 
earing  of  mine,  if  once  in  his  paw3^; 
therefore,  though  I  pity  your  intense 
feelings,  yet  the  duty  of  a  parent  ctsmpels 
tee  to  declare,  that  from  this  monisirt:! 
^D  no  longer  sanction  your  prapos^k;  | 
•ritf  for  the  further  peace  of  botbj.iti(i3  j; 
lS€ieessary  you  do  not  meet  again ;  FBnAri  \ 
tJMst-you  have  too  much  honour  ix><^k  1 
tbay  farther  interviews,  &>  contteat^its^miy 
positive  wishes."  .  voi  ioi( 

V'  Hubert  sunk  on  a  chair.—*'  YoujfaiiRe 
^ven  the  fatal  blow  to  my  lastxhope/' 
iaSd  he;  "  but  however,  madam^  ybif:^mtty 
d^y  me  the  presence  of  your  idni]^ 
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\-&t,  it  is  impossible  I  can  ever  cease  to 
love  her.  You  know  me  not,  if  you  sup- 
pose it  is  a  mere  passion  of  fancy  which 
time  will  obliterate.  I  feel  too  assuredly 
the  deep  hold  which  it  has  upon  my 
heart;  and  though  banished  from  your 
presence,  you  will  perhaps  deign  to  com- 
miserate those  sufferings  which  will  one 
■day  meet  you  here.  See,"  he  cried, 
"  your  angel  daughter  weeps  already  for 
my  woes.  Oh,  would  I  might  dare  to 
-change  those  pearly  drops  to  happiness 
and  love!" 

"  Desist,  sir,"  said  Mrs.  Sedley ;  "  the 
scene  grows  too  painful  to  bear;  I  must 
request  you  will  retire."  Again  he  im- 
plored her  to  recant  her  resolution.  Mrs. 
Sedley  wept  at  his  sufferings ;  hers  was 
-indeed  an  arduous  task ;  she  beheld  her 
■daughter  before  her  bathed  in  tears,  while 
her  lover  looked  the  image  of  despair ;  and 
what  rendered  it  still  more  distressing, 
was  her  belief  that  Hubert  was  indeed 
amiable  as  her  utmost  wishes  could  have 
-&rtatd  a  being  to   ia«ke  her  daughter 
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ii&ppy :  biit  the  obstacle  was  too  grest:  to 
«vercomt>,  and  she  persisted  in  her  resohi* 
tion;  and  Hubert  at  length  found  hiins^ 
compclted  to  quit  the  presence  of  ber 
whom  lie  now  loved  to  distraction.  He 
franticly  caught  her  hand,  and  pressed 
it  to  his  iips,  and  with  huriied  accents 
mormured  out  an  adieu,  and  rushed  from 
the  house,  while  Rosa,  who  had  ende^ 
■voured  to  support  herself  in  his  presence, 
now  sunk  fainting  on  a  cliair. 
1  The  agonized  mother  bent  over  her 
child  in  a  state  of  anguish.  Gladly  would 
ihe  have  resigned  her  own  life  to  have 
promoted  the  happiness  of  so  beloved  a 
child;  but  she  felt,  however  painful  the 
'task  now  was,  it  would  save  her  from  fij" 
*iire  misery.  Great  was,  however,  the 
struggle  with  which  she  had  to  contend, 
as  she  Ijeheld  the  sufierings  of  the  afflicted 
'girl;  Time,  that  general  physician,  did 
not  in  the  least  seem  to  soften  her  grief; 
a  dejection  and  langtior  stole  over  her 
4rame;  and  Mrs.  Sedley  beheld,  with  real 
,  tiie- ravages  made  in  her  Iiealth. 
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All  the  fond  pCTsuasions  and  niild  entrea- 
ties tliat  she  could  advance  were  heard  by 
Rosa  with  gratitude  and  obedience;  she 
never  opposed  the  will  of  her  mother,  or 
ever  attempted  to  gain  an  interview  with 
the  object  of  her  affections,  who,  they 
heard,  through  the  medium  of  servants, 
still  continued  at  the  nursery,  in  a  very 
weak  and  low  state:  btit  the  pang  of 
hopeless  love  rankled  at  ber  heart,  and 
was  fast  undermining  her  constitution. 

Mrs.  Sedley  resolved  to  absent  herselt" 
ft*  a  time  from  her  seclusion,  and  try  of 
what  avail  change  of  scene  would  prove; 
wbUe  to  Rosa  thi&  resolution  caused  the 
greatest  pain,  as,  though  she  despaired  of 
ever  seeing  Hubert  ag^n,  yet  she  could 
not  bear  to  quit  the  spot  where  she  knew 
he  yet  was.  But  a  circumstance  soon 
arose  to  prevent  the  design  of  Mrs.  Sedley. 
It  was  one  night,  after  all  the  family  had 
retired  to  rest,  that  slie  awoke  from  her 
sleep  by  an  unusual  noise,  of  which  she 
could  not  ascertain  the  cause;  but  a  strong 
siuell  of . burning  prompted  lier  to  arise. 


and  on  bpenmg 'hci'  chawiberidodH'^  itfft 
belicid,  to  lier  extreme  terror,  that-fbe 
fcoase  was  on  fire.  Screaming  vioietitt^, 
ftlic  gave  the  alarm,  and  in  a  few  minutn 
t)ie  domesticH  were  all  assenabled  ftoni 
their  respective  rooms.  >  ■  _  -jii 

i  The  afFrighted  mother  called  upoi)  the 
name  of  her  child,  who  did  not  as  yet^ap^ 
pear.  In  an  agony  of  mind  she  nish^ 
towMds  the  chamber  where  she  slept; 
bait  to  her  horror,  she  beheld  the  flight  of 
stairs  which  ascended  to  it,  and  which 
were  detached  from  the  general  staircase, 
in  flames,  and  impassable.  She  heard  tbe 
^n'ielis  of  Rosa,  imploring  for  assistaiVcg; 
while  tlie  frantic  mother  vainly  ende;^ 
vomed  to  ascend  the  stairs.  The  dome^ 
tics  forced  her  from  the  spot,  and  besought 
her  to  escape  to  the  garden,  while  yet  it' 
Was  in  her  power,  where  they  would  [le&j 
cue  Miss  Sedley  from  the  window.  ijIoc 
'  With  feelings  better  imagined  thanitfefa 
scribed,  Mrs.  Sedley  was  forced  afi^yji 
^he  alarm  was  now,  of  course,  bedoii^i 
general,    and   numbers  of  persona   were 
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flocking  to  their  assistance.  The  inha- 
bitants of  the  nursery  were  aroused  from 
their  slumbers,  and  before  Mrs.  Sedley 
was  aware,  the  form  of  Grenville  stood 
before  her.- — "  Where — where  is  Rosa  ?" 
he  exclaimed,  catching  her  hand. 

*'  Oh,  save  her !  save  her !"  cried  the 
agonized  mother ;  "  she  yet  remains  with> 
in  her  room."  ■" 

*'  Ah,  Rosa  in  danger !"  he  r^lied-^ 
"  farewell,  madam !  I  save  her,  or  perish 
with  her." 

He  rushed  from  her,  and  darted  to- 
wards tlie  house.  In  vain  the  by-standers 
called  to  him  to  desist,  as  they  proposed 
to  rescue  the  lady  from  the  window,  as 
they  feared  that  his  own  life  must  fall  the 
SBcrifice.  What  a  moment  was  this  for  a 
mother!  her  senses  almost  forsook  her, 
»]d  she  stood  in  a  state  of  stupcH*,  until  a 
violent  shout  roused  her  from  her  le- 
thargy. She  gazed  wildly  around,  when 
in/  the  next  instant  she  again  beheld  the 
pde  form  of  Hubert  rushing  through  tlie 


I 

i 
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i'«Mm1.  In  bis  ariM  he  boret  an-^nlnrQaft 
[  Bfeless  burden,  which  he  presented' fitift 
r  Mrs.  Sediey,  excbiming^— "  Yourdanglrt 

[  ter,  madam,  and  in  safety!"  ■.\:ri    \  ■'■ 

Mrs.  Sediey  caught  the  EensGlesfa;}lott! 

I  ih  her  arms,   and  in  an  ecatacrir  e£  yjf'^ 

■  poured  oiit  thanks  to  her  braTe  detiveitr, 

T  who  now  begged  she  trould  immediatdy 

I  repair  to  the  nursery  for  rest  and  SBfetj. 

I  SUie  complied,  and  Hubert  endeacrmred 

I  to  support  both  mother  and   daugfater; 

I  but  she  now  saw,  with  great  concon,  that 

be    was   sufTering   poin   from  bis   hands, 

j  »hich  were  burnt  violently.     Uumiiid&l 

I  of  danger,  he  had  rushed  up  the  statrcaae 

I  vhicb  led  to  the  chamber  of  Rosst  •  In: 

L  Tain  the  flames  opposed  his  progresr;  withJ 

J  his  hands    he    baffled    them    away,'    and: 

I  <flteched  the  apartment  just  as  tbe  terrified.' 

yrl  had  giTeii  herself  over  for  Io«tt  and 

sinking  into  a  state  of  insensibility.     She 

knew  not,  for  some  time,  who  her  deIi-> 

verer  was;    bnt  wbo  sliall   describe    her( 

feelings^  on  coming  to  herself,  to^nd  she.' 

was  in  the  presence  of  her  mother,  ^ndi 
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supported  by  Hubert!  she  heard  Mrs. 
Sedley  invoking  blessings  upon  his  bead' 
for  the  vast  obligation  she  owed  him. 

"  I  am  already  richly  repaid,  madam," 
he  replied ;  "  life  possesses  not  one  charm 
fac  me,  therefore  death  with  Rosa  would 
have  been  most  welcome." 

"  Ob,  say  not  so,"  cried  Mrs.  Sedley, 
thrown  at  this  moment  off  her  guard  by 
the  acuteness  of  her  feelings;  "  you  may 
yet  be  happy — you  alone  are  worthy  thei 
object  you  have  thus  so  bravely  preserved," 

Joy  gleamed  upon  the  pallid  face  of 
Hubert  as  he  was  ahout  to  reply,  when 
Mrs.  Sedley  begged  him  to  have  assistance 
fop  the  sevCTe  injury  he  had  sustained  in 
his  hands;  but  scarcely  did  he  feel  the 
pain  which  he  really  endured,  since  Rosa,. 
the  angeKc  Rosa,  dropped  the  tear  of. 
commiseration  for  his  sufferings. 

The  mistress  of  the  house  now  entreat- 
ed tliat  Mrs.  and  Miss  Sedley  would  re-^ 
\vaT  to  a  chamber,  and  endeavour  to  re- 
corer  irom  the  effects  c^  their  late  agita- 
tion, aed  likewise  at  tbe  joint  «ntreatie» 
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repaired  to  the  witidemr;  ^to^Tmtduitiife  d^« 
struetioit  ragidg  at  lier  late  &bddi;;<L'«  ^lufiii. 
V  Through  timel3r  assistanee^^  diei(£Umtfis 
W^egot  uiikierV^utth^^nextKl^raingitk 
tra$  found  the  damage ^as  to^  grtaiiin:;tbeL 
interior  of  the'  buildhig  to  admit  of  Mrsi 
Sedfey  returning  imm^iatelf,ifiiB<Bl{(ift 
oould  be  properly  repaired;  The  ac^deskt 
W^s  supposed  to  be  occasioned' b^^ the 
terelessness  of  some  of  the  daniei^tias^^fai 
dropping  a  spark  from  a  eandte  as  they 
retired  t6  rest  ^  As  there  -  itei«e  vacant 
^partm&nts  at  the  ntirsery,  Mr&.  ^  Sediey 
^as-  pi*evailed  u^n  to  remain  tfaere.^iridl 
slie  ctmldrrturn  to  her^own^<hoiisQ4.^^tU<}^ 
hf  a  j^gnlarttnd  unexpected ^ventpB^Bsi 
Hnd  her  Iftver  wereHtiw^rown  iiijder  tMe. 

.  Mrfi^  Sedlfey ^  attended  hers^  *%ith^ the 
greatest  scfllelttidi^,  ^thB%oWrias  df  .ijou 
l^rt;  wfebr^-e^fttrded^tbefci^to  foiu 

^fiitfat^'  heihad^ev^  sftstafe^d^  ?|kIfii*S«*. 
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of  hfertjhildj  in  which  character  it  was  im- 
possible to  treat  him  with  reserve;  and  as 
she  had  an  opportunity  of  witnessing  the 
amiability  of  his  temper,  she  soon  felt  an 
afiection  for  him  almost  maternal ;  and 
will  it  not  readily  be  believed,  that  the 
sentiments  of  the  daughter  were  in  unison 
with  her  mother?  She  now  felt  the  most 
impassioned  affection,  while,  on  his  part, 
he  regarded  her  with  a  love  bordering  on 
adoration.  Again  the  stamp  of  healtli 
adorned  his  countenance ;  he  was  allowed 
to  breathe  vows  of  love  into  her  ear,  which 
were  not  forbid  by  Mrs,  Sedley;  and 
when  he  once  more  ventured  to  propose 
an  union  with  Rosa,  the  fond  mother, 
smiling  through  her  tears,  gave  a  half-re- 
luctant consent. — "  I  owe  you  too  much," 
she  replied,  "  to  deny  you  any  thing 
which  regards  your  happiness;  you  have 
preserved  the  life  of  my  child.  My  feel- 
ings, at  that  moment  of  danger,  can  ne- 
ver he  forgotten  by  me — you  demand  my 
utmost  gratitude ;  take  then  my  beloved 
girlrrr^he  h:  yours,  and.  may  my  prayers 
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reach  the  Throne  of  Meroy  in  behslf  of 
your  inexorable  father,  and  grant  that  his 
heart  may  yet  be  softened  in  your  farour!* 

The  joy  of  Hubert  can  better  be  im». 
gined  than  described ;  he  threw  hitns^at 
her  feet,  and  poured  out  thanks  of  rap- 
ture, while  the  blushing  Kosa  oould 
scarcely  believe  her  happiness  as  real ;  to 
be  bestowed  on  the  roan  of  her  heart,  with 
the  approbatiwi  of  her  mother,  was  joy 
too  great  for  utterance,  and  in  siletice, 
that  most  expressive  eloquence,  she  evin- 
ced the  bliss  which  she  felt. 

Time  flew  rapidly  on  with  the  lovws; 
in  calm  delight;  the  hands  of  Hubert 
were  now  healed,  and  he  besought  to  lead 
his  Rosa  to  the  altar.  Mrs.  Sedley,  how- 
ever, insisted  on  one  more  application 
being  made  to  his  father — "  Justice  to 
myself  demands  it,"  she  cried;  **  I  am  al- 
ready accused  by  him  of  influencing,  by 
my  arts,  the  conduct  of  his  father.  In 
the  event  of  your  private  union,  I  shall 
^ain  have  a  similar  charge  laid  to  me; 
therefore  inform  him  of  your  int«M]ed 
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im 


nuptials,  to  which  assure  him  I  have  had 
the  strongest  objection.  Circumstances 
alone  have  induced  me  to  alter  ray  reso- 
lution; and  to  shew  my  gratitude  to  you, 
I  am  willing  to  meet  your  father  upon 
amicable  terms,  if  he  will  give  his  consent 
to  your  marriage." 

Hubert  thankfully  agreed  to  this  pro- 
posal, provided  that  on  a  second  failure 
with  his  father,  she  would  not  recant  her 
promise  in  bestowing  her  daughter. 

She  assured  him  she  would  not ;  and 
the  delighted  Hubert  now  looked  forward 
to  scenes  alone  of  happiness  and  love,  in 
tlie  hopes  of  soon  receiving  the  hand  of 
his  amiable  and  lovely  Rosa.  '' 


01   f:onu 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


The  residence  of  Mrs.  Sedley  at  lengtlt 
being  repaired,  and  fit  for  her  receptioan, 
she,  with  her  daughter,  once  mca*  re- 
turned to  their  home;  and  on  their  kav*- 
ing  the  nursery,  Hubert,  taking  a  tender 
fiirewell  of  his  destined  bride,  commenced 
bis  journey  to  town,  in  order  to  comply 
with  the  wishes  of  Mrs.  Sedl^,  relative 
to  his  fether.  Mr.  Grenville  received  him 
■with  a  coldness  which  chilled  the  heart  of 
Hubert,  and  he  saw  from  his  sternness 
tliat  he  had  nothing  to  hope.  He  led  to 
the  subject  himself,  by  expressiiig  his 
hope,  that  as  his  son  had  thus  throv^i' 
himself  before  him  again,  it  was  to  assure 
him  that  he  had  abandoned  all  thoughts 
of  the  detestable  connexion  of  which'  he 
had  before  spoken.  ,  n  >  v' 

'  So  far  from  it,  sir,"  replied  Hdbnt)? 
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in  a  calm  but  steady  tone,  "  that  I  have 
come,  for  the  last  time,  to  inform  you  of 
my  future  intentions.  I  would  wish  still 
to  evince  my  duty,  by  once  more  solicit- 
ing your  consent  to  an  union " 

"  Never !"  passionately  interrupted  he. 
"  You  already  know  my  sentiments  oii 
that  head,  which  I  will  never  recall." 

"  Then,  sir,  hear  my  determination," 
replied  Hubert,  in  a  resolute  tone,  *'  when 
I  affirm,  that  no  power  on  earth  shall 
part  us.  I  have  waited  upon  you  once 
more,  at  the  pressing  request  of  Mrs.  Sed- 
ley,  that  you  shall  not  accuse  Iier  again  of 
artifice,  in  the  event  of  an  union  with  her 
daugliter."  He  then  proceeded  to  inform 
his  father  of  every  particular ;  the  offer  of 
Mrs.  Sedley  to  be  reconciled  to  him ;  and 
his  determination  of  uniting  himself  to 
Rosa,  even  at  the  risk  of  his  everlasting 
displeasure. 

Bage  kept  the  elder  GrenviUe  silent  for 
a  few  moments,  but  he  paced  the  room 
with  a  violence  which  almost  shook  the 
CQttvsge  of  Httbert ;  his  eyos  flashed'  fire, 
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and  he  was  about  to  vent  curses  on  the 
head  of  bis  son,  when  art  suggested  what 
affection  could  not ;  be  saw  that  his  powra 
was  at  an  end — that  his  threats  were  de- 
fied—and that  dissimulation  was  now  his 
only  resource ;  checking  therefore  his  rage, 
he  stopped  before  his  son. — "  Hubert," 
said  he,  *'  you  cannot  but  snppose,  after 
my  former  objections,  that  this  intended 
alliance  of  yours  costs  me  mnch  an^ish  : 
but  to  convince  yon  of  my  sincere  regard^ 
I  will  endeavour  to  repress  all  private 
feelings  for  the  injuries  1  have  sustained ; 
meet  me  again  in  half  an-bour,  add  I  wtll 
give  you  my  final  answer."  ' 

Hubert  was  softened,  and  he  retired  to 
another  apartment;  the  hope  of  recon- 
ciling his  father  to  Mrs.  Sedley  was  hailed 
with  delight,  and  he  anticipated  the  joy 
he  should  feel  in  returning  with  the  agree- 
able news  that  lie  liad  gained  the  consent 
of  his  father.  Not  one  feeling  of  this  kind 
however  actuated  the  bosom  of  the  ui^* 
worthy  Grenville,  whose  only  motive  far 
thia  request  was,  that  be  might  foiin  some 


pten  in  bur  awn  mmd;  by  which  he  «oiild 
separate  i&i^ia^enf  fat  ^eyev*  He  soon  fait 
iipooTa  scheme  which  he  thought  w^ 
likely  to  a£sisft''his  designs^  and  he  once 
more,  smnmoned  his  soa  before  him.«^ 
^  Hubert^'  said  he^  at  the  same  time  eK^ 
t^fiding  his  hand»  **  I  have  been  fully 
waghiDg  tbe  subject  io  ^  my  jaodiid,  and  it 
ha&costmetnuch  to  cconabat  the  resol» 
twa  I  had  formed;  but  your  bap]:^ne(9S^ is 
dearer  to  me  than  my  own,  and  I  witt 
yield  to  your  entr^ties." 
r  ^^  Is  it  possiUei  sir,"  cried  the  delighted 
Hubert;  "^  ob^how  can  Ithankyou  £^ths 
indulgence!  May  I  Uien  hope  that  ym 
wiU  I  cancel  aU  anuxtosity  towards  Mrs. 
Sedley^  and  that  I  may  oonvey  to  ber  the 
pleasing  in telligeace?^  >- 

<  "  You  may/'  returned  GrenviUe;  "  b^ 
you  eannot  suppose  that  I  can  aE  at  xmce 
brings  my  feelings  to  this  piotet  after  so 
long  an  enmity;  I  must  hanne  time^  to 
Gonq|iier  the  prejxidices  I  have  fotmed. 
You{  know  not,  HaberV  the  sacsifiee^^I 
make  to  praoiote  your  biq^iiuess;  and  I 
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do  expedt,  in  yopr  tiirh^iycmffwrili  ioblige 
me,  hf  shewing vyoiir  i^titiod^.f  « ? >  n, »!  to 
1  "  Any  waj'-,  my  rfather,'lare^lied:thfi  nm^ 
suspieious  -  youth.  <  ^f^  What*  is  : tihere^?  1 
would  not  do^  to  repay  this  goodness  on 
your  piartJ  only  say  your  wishes^  .imd^i 
«will  obey.''  .    :.  -'    ...  v^  ]    .-^  I    liiin^ii/y 

:"  Enough/'  returned  fithe  :artful  Gten^i 
3^iUe : : "  I  have  long  liad  it  in  eontempki 
tiou  to  propose  to  you  a^commisGimii 
.which  Iiwished  you  to  undertake '  formed 
and  which  of  course  must  nbw  bb^pefi 
formed  before  your  marriage/  You  fortbtv 
I  have  estates  and  property  in  HoUaif di 
which  require  personal  ittendancSe^;  ^fthd 
a«  I  do  not  feel  adequate  to  the  jounl^ 
myself  I  entreat,  as  a  ^vour,  tl^tati  ym 
will  repair  there  for  me.  A  few-  short 
t]fK>nths  will  be  all  it  wiU  require  on^ybor 
part,  during  which  time  I  wU^  in:rew^rd 
for  your  obedience,  bring  my  mind  to  iithb 
wished-for  reconciliation ;  awA  on  Ij^oiir  rel 
tum^  you  shall  be  united  to.  your  Rosdi) 
with  ;my  iuU  approbatipa^nd  eonao^fe'^rd 
^  ;«Ti)e  countenaiiice  oflHxibertiamtenv]^ 
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a  ]iMvl  dhange>  at  ithis  proposal ;  the  -i 
of  leaving  Bx^sa  isnas  distraction ;:  while  oii 
the  other  :hand^  his  i  wish  to  obtain  the 
friendship  of  his^  fether  for  Mrs.  Sedley 
wiss  "iBO  ardent^  that  an j  sacrifice  appeared 
asinot  too  great ;  while  his  artful  father 
continued  to  use  such  mild  entreaties  and 
sudi  favourable  promises,  that,  won  over 
by  his  apparent  kindness,  Hubert  gave  ^ 
promise  to  quit  for  a  short  time  his  native 
land ;  and  his  father  and  him  once  more 
{larted  the  best  friends,  the  former  to  glut 
Qn>the  success  of  his  schemes  for  the  sepa^ 
nation /of  his  son  from  Rosa,  which  fa« 
tnentally  vowed  should  be  eternal,  and 
the  latter  to  return  to  Mrs«  Sedley,  and 
com  m unicate  the  joyful  intelligence.  .  i  ^ 
r  It  was  evening  when  Rosa,  indulging 
in  the  privilege  of  walking  in  her  delights 
ftilgroundsr  which  was  now  no  longer 
denied  to  her,  and  thinking  on  her  absent 
lover*  that  siie  beheld  him  enter  the  gar^ 
denti  he  fiew  to  her  side,  joy  beamed  ill 
his  eyet^. as, i taking  her  hand,  and  press^ 
ing^4t  lk»iJiif):iips»  he  in&rmed  her  Ibat^ 
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and  he  was  about  to  vent  curses  on  the 
head  of  his  son,  when  art  suggested  what 
affection  could  not ;  be  saw  that  his  power 
was  at  an  end — that  his  threats  were  de* 
fied — and  that  dissimulation  was  now  his 
only  resource ;  checking  therefore  his  rage, 
he  Btopped  before  his  son. — "  Hubert," 
said  he,  "  you  cannot  but  suppose,  after 
my  fOTnaer  objections,  that  this  intended 
alUance  of  yours  costs  me  mach  anguish : 
but  to  convince  you  of  my  sincere  regard, 
I  will  endeavour  to  repress  all  private 
feelings  for  the  injuries  I  have  sust»ned; 
meet  me  again  in  half  an-hour,  and  I  vtrill 
give  you  my  final  answer." 

Hubert  was  softened,  and  he  retired  to 
another  apartment;  the  hope  of  recon* 
ciling  his  father  to  Mrs.  Sedley  was  hailed 
with  dehght,  and  he  anticipated  the  joy 
he  should  feel  in  returning  with  the  agree* 
able  news  that  he  had  gained  the  consent 
of  Iris  father.  Not  one  feeling  of  this  kind 
however  actuated  the  bosom  of  the  un- 
worthy Grenville,  whose  only  motive  for 
this  request  was,  that  be  might  form  some 


lanar^i/OHEumE^ALBOvBiiirsri     i6S 

plltn  ID  bisr  own  mind;  b^:  which  he^otilcl 
sepBrBbeiti}^l€Pfen  for  ever*  He  soon  fait 
lEpeora  *  £icheme  which  he  thought  was 
lili^fyi to  assist  his  designs^  and  he  once 
more;  summoned  his  soa  before  him.«^ 
^  Htxbetlv'V  said  hej^  at  the  same;  thne  eK^ 
tending  his  hand,  *^  I  have  been  fully 
W4ttghiiigi  the  subject  in  my  nnnd,  and  it 
ha&  cost  roe  anach  to  combat  the  rescdui^ 
tio&  I  had:  formed;  but  your  bappines»t  is 
dearer  tanie  than  my  own,  and  I  will 
yiield  to  your  entseaties." 
i>'  Is  it  possiMei  «ir,?  cried  the  delij^ted 
Hubert;  ^  oh^how  can  IthankytHi  forths 
indulgence !  May  I  then  hc^e  that  jxm 
wiB;  cancel  aH  animosity  towards  Mrs. 
Sedlcy^  and  that  I  may  convey  to  her  the 
pleasing  intelligence  ?" 
r  f*  Y^u  may/  returned  Qrenville;  "  but 
you  eaniiot  {siuppcne  thait  I  can  aE  at  once 
bfimg^  my  feelings  to  this  point  after  so 
long  an  enmity;  I  most  hanne  time  to 
(Hrnqoer  the  prej^idiGes  I  lutve  form^ed. 
You^  know  not^;  HnberV  the  saeeifiee  I 
make?  to  ^xnpota  your  baf^laiess;  apnd  I 


I 
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and  he  was  about  to  vent  curses  on  the 
head  of  bis  son,  when  art  suggested  what 
a£Pection  could  not ;  be  saw  that  his  power 
was  at  an  end — that  his  threats  were  de* 
fled — and  that  dissimulation  was  now  his 
only  resource ;  checking  therefore  his  rage, 
he  stopped  before  his  son. — "  Hubert," 
said  he,  "  you  cannot  but  snppose,  aftef 
my  former  objections,  that  this  intended 
alliance  of  yours  costs  me  much  anguish  i 
but  to  convince  you  of  my  sincere  regaiA, 
I  will  endeavour  to  repress  all  private 
feelings  for  the  injuries  I  have  sustained; 
meet  me  again  in  lialf-an-hour,  and  I  wtll 
give  you  my  finai  answer." 

Hubert  was  softened,  and  he  retired  to 
another  apartment;  the  hope  of  recon- 
ciling his  father  to  Mrs.  Sedtey  was  bailed 
with  delight,  and  he  anticipated  the  joy 
he  should  feel  in  returning  with  the  agree- 
able news  that  lie  had  gained  the  consent 
of  his  father.  Not  one  feeling  of  this  kind 
however  actuated  the  bosom  of  the  ui>- 
worthy  Grenville,  whose  only  nwtive'  far 
this  request  was,  that  he  might  form  some 


plltn  in  bisf  own  •  mind;  hf  which  he^dulcl 
sepstrsAe  i&i^-iismen  fof  ie ver;  He  soon  fait 
lEpeo  r  a  scheme  which  he  thought  was 
fikefy^ to  assist  'his  designs^  and  he  once 
xn^re;  summoned  his  soa  before  him.-^ 
^/HixbertyV'  said  hej^  at  the  same  thne  eK^ 
tending  his  hand,  **  I  have  been  fully 
WMttghingj  the  subject  in  my  jornid,  and  it 
haSiCQSt  roe  much  to  combat  the  resolii^ 
tioft  I  had* formed;  but  your  bappines»t  is 
dearer  tar^me  than  my  own,  and  I  will 
yield  to  your  entseaties." 
L  ^Ms  it  possiblei  sir,"  cried  the  delij^ted 
Hubert;  ^  oh^how  ean  I  thank  you  for  ths 
indulgence !  May  I  then  hc^e  that  jxm 
wiB^' cancel  aH  animosity  towards  Mrs. 
Sedlcy^  and  that  I  umy  oonrey  to  her  the 
pleasing  intelligence  ?" 
< .  f*  Ydu  niay/'  returnied  Qrenville;  "  but 
you  eanboti  suppose  thait  I  can  aE  at  once 
bfimg^  my  fi^etings  to  this  point  after  so 
long  an  enmity;!  most  hanne  time?  to 
amqoer  the  pcej^id^^es  I  lutve  form^ed. 
You^  know  not,.  Hnber^  the  sacrifice  I 
maJfie/tQKjprdQiotB  your  baf^iness;  apnd  I 
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do  expect,  in  yopr  tiirri,jy(m<i«raili  oblige 
me,  I^  shewing  yoiir  i^titiod^.^  » ? » vr, »!  to 
**  Any  way,  my  rfattier,'laBpliedithfi  uiM 
suspicious  youth.  ?^f*  What  is  ^tibbre^'I 
would  not  do^  to  repay  this  goodness  K>n 
your  piartJ  only  say  your  wishes^  .imd-^J 
«will  obey."  .    :  ''  •...  :r  i    -^  I    uniu-t^o 

:.  "  Enough,*'  returned  fithe  artful  iGi^n^ 
^iUe : :"  I  bavo  long  had  it  in  eontempki 
tiou  to  propose  to  you  a  ^commissimii 
.which  I  wished  you  to  undertake'  formed 
and  which  of  course  must  nbw  4)^-|)^f 
formed  before  your  marriage;  You  fortbtv 
I  have  estates  and  property  in  HoUaifdi 
which  require  personal  ^ttendanc^^^^ttnd 
ml  do  not  feel  adequate  to  the  jounl^ 
myself  I  entreat,  as  a  fiivour^  ttefc  yioo 
will  repair  there  for  me.  A  few*  sHort 
ifHionths  will  be  all  it  wiH  require  onaybur 
part,  dumng  which  time  I  wil^  in  Tew^lrd 
for  your  obedience,  bring  my  mind't^i^tiii^ 
wished4br  reconciliation ;  awA  on  Ij^oiir  lel 
tum^  you  shall  be  united  to  your  Rosdi) 
with  my  full  approbatioalind  eonsei^"^id 
^  iThe.coinitenaiiice  of^Hxibert^ii^^ 


a  filial  dhange)  at  itliis  proposal ;  the  idsa 
of  leaving  Bx^sar^isnas  distraction  j.whHe  oii 
the  othl^^hand^  bis  i  wish  to  obtain  the 
friendship  of  his>  fether  for  Mrs.  Sedley 
Wiss^^oardenty  /that  ;anjr  sacrifice  appeared 
islnot  too  great ;  while  his  artful  father 
continued  to  use  such  mild  entreaties  and 
sudi  favourable  promises,  that,  won  over 
by  Ms  apparent  kindness,  Hubert  gave  ^ 
promise  to  quit  for  a  short  time  his  native 
land ;  and*  his  father  and  him  once  more 
{larted  the  best  friends,  the  former  to  glut 
Qn>tbe  success  of  his  schemes  for  the  sq>a^ 
mtlon,  of  his  son  from  Rosa,  which  fa0 
tnentally  vowed  should  be  eternal,  and 
the  latter  to  return  to  Mrs«  Sedley,  and 
com  m unicate  the  joyful  intelligence.  • !  f 
;  It  was  evening  when  Rosa,  indulging 
in  the  privilege  of  walking  in  her  delights 
ful  grounds/  which  was  now  no  longer 
denied  to  her,  and  thinking  on  her  absent 
loveri  .that  s^  beheld  him  enter  the  gar* 
d^nxi  he  fiew  to  her  side,  joy  beamed  ill 
his  eyet^  > 09,4  taking  her  hand,  and  press^ 
ing4tJteiJiifxiip^  he  in&rmed.  her  Ibat^ 
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and  he  was  about  to  vent  curses  on  tlie 
head  of  his  son,  when  art  suggested  fB-hat 
affection  could  not ;  be  saw  that  his  power 
was  at  an  end — that  his  threats  were  de- 
fied— and  that  dissimulation  was  now  his 
only  resource;  checking  therefore  his  rage, 
he  stopped  before  his  son. — "  Hubert," 
said  he,  "  you  cannot  but  suppose,  after 
my  former  objections,  that  this  intended 
alliance  of  yours  costs  me  much  anguish : 
but  to  convince  you  of  my  sincere  regwti, 
I  will  endeavour  to  repress  all  private 
feelings  for  the  injiuies  I  have  sustained; 
meet  aie  again  in  half-an-hour,  and  I  will 
give  you  my  final  answec." 

Hubert  was  softened,  and  he  retired  to 
another  apartment;  the  hope  of  recon- 
ciling his  father  to  Mrs.  Sedtey  was  haiUd 
with  delight,  and  he  anticipated  the  joy 
he  should  feel  in  returning  with  the  a^f^ 
able  news  that  he  had  gained  the  consent 
of  hia  father.  Not  one  feeling  of  this  kind 
however  actuated  the  bosom  of  the  un^ 
worthy  Grenville,  whose  only  rootivffj  for 
this  request  was,  that  he  might  form  saate 


ptttnin  bisf  own  mmd;  b)r  which  he  ^oulcl 
separat/eitb^^Upfenfotevevi  He  soon  fait 
irpooraGKchetne  which  he  thought  was 
likely  to  assist' ^his  designs^  and  he  once 
more/  sammoned  his  soa  before  him.«^ 
^  HuberV^>  said  he^^  at  the  same  time  ex^ 
taiding  his  hand»  **  I  have  been  fully 
w^hiog  the  subject  in  ^  my  .unnd,  and  it 
ha&cost  me  much  to  ooonabat  the  rescdui^ 
tio&  I  had  formed;  but  your  bappineset  is 
dearer  t^  ma  than  my  own,  and  I  will 
yield  to  your  entrratics," 
i  ^'  Is  it  possiUei  sir,"  cried  the  detij^ted 
Hubert;  ^  oh^kow  can  Ithankyou  fiDorths 
indulgence !  May  I  then  hq)e  th^  yxm 
wiU  ^  cancel  aH  aninnisity  towards  Mrs. 
Sedlcy^  and  that  I  may  oonyey  to  her  the 
pleasing  intelligence  T" 
<  **  You  may/'  returned  Qrenville;  "  but 
you  cannot  suppose  thait  I  can  aE  at  once 
bfkig  my  feettngs  to  this  point  after  sd 
long  an  enmity;  I  most  hanne  time^  to 
conqoer  the  prej^idices  I  hsive  form^ed. 
You^  know  not^  Hubert^  the  saerifiee  I 
make  to  ^xnpote  ycair  baf^haess;  apnd  I 


I 
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and  he  v/sts.  about  to  vent  curses  on  the 
head  of  bis  son,  when  art  suggested  what 
aifection  could  not ;  be  saw  tiiat  his  power 
was  at  an  end — that  his  threats  were  de* 
fied — and  that  dissimulation  was  now  his 
only  resource ;  checking  therefore  bis  rage, 
he  stopped  before  his  son. — "  Hubert," 
said  he,  "  yon  cannot  but  suppose,  after 
my  former  objections,  that  this  intended 
alliance  of  yours  costs  me  moch  anguish  i 
but  to  convince  yon  of  my  sincere  regM(^ 
I  will  endeavour  to  represi  all  private 
feelings  for  the  injiu-ies  I  have  sustained; 
meet  Die  again  in  half  ao-bour,  an4  I  will 
give  you  my  final  answer." 

Hubert  was  softened,  and  he  retired  to 
another  apartment;  the  hope  of  recon< 
ciling  bis  fatlier  to  Mrs.  Sedtey  was  hailed 
with  dehght,  and  he  anticipated  the  joy 
he  aliould  feel  in  returning  with  the  agree- 
able news  that  he  had  gained  the  consent 
of  his  father.  Not  one  feeling  of  this  bind 
however  actuated  the  bosom  of  the  un- 
worthy Grenville,  whose  only  motive,  for 
this  request  was,  that  be  might  form  some 


plltn  in  bisf  own  mind;  l^  which  he'^ould 
separat/e  i&i^^imien  f Of  eveci  He  soon  fait 
irpoo  la  scheme  which  he  thought  was 
likely.to  assist -his  designs^  and  he  once 
more  smnmoned  his  soa  before  him.^ 
^  Hubert^''  said  he^^  at  the  same  time  eK^ 
tending  his  hand»  "  I  have  been  fuUy 
w^hiog  the  subject  io  my  unnd,  and  it 
ha&cost  me  much  to  ooonabat  the  resolii- 
tioft  I  had  formed;  but  your  bappines»t  is 
dearer  to  ma  than  my  own,  and  I  will 
yield  to  your  entxeaties." 
i^^  Is  it  possiUei  sir,"  cried  the  delij^ted 
Hubert;  "^  oh^how  ean  I  thank  you  for  this 
indulgence !  May  I  then  hc^e  that  yim 
wiU  cancel  aH  animECsity  towards  Mrs. 
Sedlcy^  and  that  I  may  oonyey  to  her  the 
pleasing  intelligenice  7" 
r**  You  may/' returned  Grenville;  *'but 
you  cannot  suppose  thait  I  can  aE  at  4mce 
bfimg  my  feelings  to  this  point  aHer  so 
long  an  enmity;  I  most  hanne  time'  to 
amqoer  the  pcej^idices  I  lutve  formed. 
You^  know  not,'  Hinbertv^  the  saeeifiee  I 
make  jbofTOi^te  your:l^q|^inefis;  a^  I 
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and  he  was  about  to  rent  curser  on  the 
head  of  his  son,  when  art  suggested  what 
affection  could  not ;  be  saw  that  his  powes 
was  at  an  end — that  hh  threats  were  de* 
fied — and  that  dissimulation  was  now  bis 
only  resource;  checking  therefore  his  rage. 
he  8top|>ed  before  his  son. — '*  Hubert,' 
said  he,  "  you  cannot  but  suppose,  after 
my  former  objections,  that  this  intended 
alliance  of  yours  costs  me  mnch  angui^ : 
but  to  convince  you  of  my  sincere  regard, 
I  will  endeavour  to  repress  all  prirate 
feelings  for  the  injtuies  1  have  sustained; 
meet  me  again  in  half  an-hour,  an^'f  fntt 
give  you  my  final  answer."  ,  ,,  .Mhi/ifiL 
Hubert  was  softened,  and  he  retired  to 
another  apartment;  the  hope  of  recon- 
ciling his  father  to  Mrs.  Sedtey  was  hailed 
with  delight,  and  he  anticipated  the  joy 
he  sliould  fed  in  returning  with  the  agrees 
able  news  that  he  had  gained  the  consent 
of  hia  father.  Not  one  feeling  of  this  kind 
however  actuated  the  bosom  of  the  u«- 
worthy  Grenville,  whose  only  rootivei  ft»r 
this  request  was,  that  be  might  form  sa 
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plan  in  iiis  own  mind,  by  which  he  could 
separate  the  lovers  for  ever.  He  soon  hit 
upon  3  scheme  which  he  thought  was 
likely  to  assist  his  designs,  and  he  once 
more  summoned  his  e(»i  before  him. — 
"  Hubert,"  said  he,  at  the  same  time  ex- 
tending his  hand,  "  I  have  been  fully 
weighing  the  subject  Jn  my  mind,  and  it 
has  cost  me  much  to  combat  the  resolu- 
tion I  had  formed;  but  your  happiness  is 
dearer  to  me  than  my  own,  and  I  will 
yield  to  your  entreaties." 

"  Is  it  possible,  sir,"  cried  the  delighted 
Hubert ;  "  oh,  how  can  I  thank  you  for  this 
indulgence!  May  I  then  hope  that  you 
will  cancel  all  animosity  towards  Mrs. 
Sedley,  and  that  I  may  convey  to  her  the 
pleasing  intelligence  T' 

"  You  may,"  returned  Grenville;  "  hut 
you  cannot  suppose  that  I  ran  all  at  once 
bring  my  feelings  to  this  point  after  so 
long  an  enmity;  I  must  have  time  to 
conquer  the  prejudices  I  have  formed. 
You  know  not,  Hnbcrt,  the  sacrifice  I 
make  taproEOote  your  bappioess;  aiul  I 
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do  expect,  in  yo^ir  turn,'  yoil  will  obliga 
me,  by  shewing  your  gratitude."    ■  ■:■  ■;  1p3 

"  Any  way,  my  father,"  replied  the  urt* 
suspicious  youth.  "  What  is  there  1 
would  not  do,  to  repay  this  goodness  on 
your  part!  only  say  your  wishes,  andJ 
will  obey."  .  []r    i/j 

"  Enough,"  returned  the  artful  Greo* 
ville :  "  I  have  long  had  it  in  contemplai 
tioii  to  propose  to  you  a  comniissioB( 
which  I  wislied  you  to  undertake  for  m^ 
and  which  of  course  must  now  be  per^ 
formed  before  your  marriage.  You  know 
I  have  estates  and  property  in  Holland 
which  require  personal  attendance ;  and 
as  I  do  not  feel  adequate  to  tlie  journey 
myself,  I  entreat,  as  a  favour,  that  you 
will  repair  there  for  me.  A  few  short 
months  will  be  all  it  will  require  on  yoof 
part,  during  which  time  I  will,  in  reward 
for  your  obedience,  bring  ray  mind  to  thte 
wished-for  reconciliatioii ;  and  on  your  rol 
tum,-  you  shall  be  united  to  your  Ros^ 
with  my  full  approbation  and  consent."  d 
.  ,The  countenance  of  Hubert  undernrenfc: 
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B'tatal  ch&nge  at  this  proposal;  the  idea 
of  leaving  Rosa  was  distraction  ;  while  on 
the  other  hand,  his  wish  to  obtain  the 
friendship  of  his  father  for  Mrs.  Sedley 
was  so  aident,  that  any  sacrifice  appeared 
as. not  too  great;  while  his  artful  father 
continued  to  use  such  mild  entreaties  and 
such  iavourable  promises,  that,  won  over 
by  bis  apparent  kindness,  Hubert  gave  a 
promise  to  quit  for  a  short  time  his  native 
land ;  and  his  father  and  him  once  more 
parted  tlie  best  friends,  the  former  to  glut 
on  the  success  of  his  schemes  for  the  sepa< 
ration  of  his  son  from  Rosa,  wliicli  he 
mentally  vowed  should  be  eternal,  and 
the  latter  to  return  to  Mrs.  Sedley,  and 
communicate  the  joyful  intelligence. 

It  was  evening  when  Rosa,  indulging 
in  tiie  privilege  of  walking  in  her  deUght- 
ful  grounds,  ivhich  was  now  no  longer 
denied  to  her,  and  thinking  on  her  absent 
lover,  tliat  she  beheld  him  enter  the  gar- 
den: he  flew  to  her  side,  joy  beamed  in 
his  eyeSj  as,  taking  her  hand,  and  press- 
ing it  to.  bis  lips,  he  informed  her  tliat, 


sanctioncid  by  i»s  fath^,  he^ ^me  to  <c}iim 
his  idestkied  bridei  1  ^     ?;      '  ^ '^   l-   >.:!:: 
,  "  Is  it  possible  ?'*'  she  criedr  *f  and  ^do^ 
he  indeed  xelerrt  ?"       ,     i       „   /    (cjjffi; 
"  He  does ;  and  I  am  blest  diidfiediJ-'ti'.^o 
The  agitation  of  Bosa  wasii excessive ; 
she  besought  him  to  repair  to  her  mothei; 
<whom  he  had  not  yet  seen^  and  together 
they  jreturned  to  the  houjse.  ^       ,  - 

Mrs.  Sedley  was  astooisl^  at  hearing 
pf  the  compliance  of  Ga^nville;  but  on 
Hubert  mentioning  the  c^iditions,  she 
inwardly  feared  some  treachery*  but  for* 
bore  towound  the  fedings  of  the  yotithv 
fui  pair  on  vague  suspidons ;  $he  therefore 
advised  Hubea-t  to  oomply  ¥rith:thewiiy»es 
of  his  father,  while  Rosa  haard  with  great 
€^taa^(m  the  praposal  of  (sef)aratioa;  a 
thousand  fea^  seemed  to  assail  b^r  bosom^ 
and  she  dreaded  the  idea  of  thi^jprnposied 
journey.  Hubert  also  partidpated  in  het 
ssxxiety,  as  leaYing  her  rwas  a  blow  io 
wd)ich  he  was  hardly  Odmpetent ;  Midaftei 
a  ^hprt  tifici^  had  da{^^»  h#  d^dasc^ibafe 
be GDuMnpt think  (tf qutt^giihi^ru  iupx 
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Hoaa  was  alarmed ;  she  feared  the  Tcnge- 
anee  of  bis  fatiier,  if  slie  were  the  means 
of  preventing  his  son's  compUance  ;  and 
therefore  concealing  her  own  feelings,  she 
besought  Iiim  to  comply. 

Meantime  letters  were  continually  ar- 
riving from  Grenville  to  his  son,  urging 
him  to  commence  his  journey,  as  all  things 
were  now  arranged  preparatory;  and  finally 
wrote  to  inform  him  that  a  ship  was  about 
to  sail  for  Holland,  and  that  he  should 
expect  him  to  embark. 

The  dreaded  time  was  now  arrived— Mrs. 
Sedley  used  every  expression  in  her  power 
to  comfort  the  sorrowing  pair,  but  words 
were  of  no  avail.  Urged  by  the  violence 
of  his  love,  Hubert  entreated  he  might 
receive  the  hand  of  Rosa  as  his  own  before 
he  left  his  native  land.  To  this  Mrs.  Sed- 
ley would  not  consent — "  Why,"  she 
cried,  "  would  you  seek  for  a  clandestine 
union,  when  you  are  about  to  make  such 
&  sacrifice  for  an  honourable  one?  No, 
itiy  dear  Hubert,  obey  the  commands  of 
your  father;  while  I  will  support  your 
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af&icted  Rosa  during  your  absence,  should 
heaven  preserve  loy  life ;  if  not,  receive 
now  my  full  assurances  of  entire  appro- 
bation; and  remember,  to  your  care  I 
commit  thehappinessof  my  darling chikJ." 

Hubert  was  affected — he  forboi'e  to  press 
his  suit  any  farther;  while  embracing  the 
weeping  Rosa,  he  vowed  to  fulfil  the  sa- 
cred charge;  but  though  he  was  guided 
by  the  purest  motives  of  honour,  what 
will  not  a  lover  do  to  gain  the  object  of 
his  affections!  To  the  ears  of  liosa  alone 
he  whispered  his  fears,  his  hopes ;  he  en- 
treated her  to  become  his  before  he  left 
her;  and  at  length  vowed  he  would  not 
quit  her,  unless  she  would  privately  give 
him  her  hand. 

Alas!  how  shall  we  account  for  the 
weakness  of  human  nature!  Rosa,  who< 
had  hitherto  never  concealed  an  action  oi 
her  life  from  her  beloved  parent,  won  over 
by  the  fond  entreaties  of  her  fascinating' 
lover,  yielded  to  his  wishes  ;  and  meeting 
him  at  a  church  not  far  distant,  actually 
became  his  bride. 
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No  sooner  however  was  the  ceremony 
over,  than  all  her  fears  arose  to  overpower, 
and  when  she  met  her  mother,  she  almost 
sunk  beneath  her  presence  like  a  guilty 
criminal.  To  descrihe  the  rapture  of  Hu- 
bert is  impossible — he  felt  light  as  air; 
while  the  unsuspicious  mother  had  no 
idea  of  the  feelings  which  actuated  both. 
Rosa  was  wretched  ;  the  idea  of  deceiving 
her  parent  was  dreadful  in  her  eyes,  and 
outweighed  every  other  trouble;  unused 
to  dissimulation,  the  task  of  concealment 
appeared  impossible;  and  she  prevailed  on 
her  husband,  a  few  hours  only  previous  to 
his  departure,  to  inform  Mrs;  Sedlcy  of 
the  steps  they  had  taken. 

She  was  of  course  greatly  surprised  and 
agitated  at  the  information ;  but  when 
her  beloved  daughter  threw  herself  at  her 
feet,  and  entreated  her  forgiveness,  she' 
could  not  withstand  her  distress ;  and 
throwing  her  arms  around  her,  she  sobbed 
out  her  ibrgiveness. — "Hubert,"  she  cried, 
"  you  should   not  have  done  this;  but 

VOL.  IV.  I  J  ' 
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may  He^vea  &bed  its  bk^iiiga  on  your 
head^  and  forgive  you  as  I  do  now  ^ 

It  was  agf^ed  tibat  the  manriage  shield 
be  kept  secret,  aod  no  one  had  the  feast 
idea  of  such  an  event  ever  iiaving  takeD 
place.  At  last  the  momelit  anrived  for 
their  separataon;  l^hr  partmg .tras  vaufth 
only  as  can  be  imagined;  and  •Hubert:at 
fength  relinquidied  the  &irm  of  his/aEgOi^ 
nized  wife  to  the  arms  of  hc^mother, 
whom  also  affectionately  embracing^  he 
breathed  out  his  adieus^  aind  rushed  to  tJiie 
carriag^in  waitingfor  hina*  • 

He  repaired  to  the  house  of  biis  fatiifiv 
previous,  tofais  embarkiog^  who  receiii^ 
ed  him  with  such  marks  of  afieatimi  and 
kindness,  and  held  out  such  promisej^  of 
his  future  intentions,,  that  Huhesl  .was 
quite diBligbted,  and  f^ttbe  saevifice^'^  a 
few  monU)^  aVsenw.  wQuld  \»i  n^lMngigi 
g^  t^aet  hyow  of  hia  htk^u  Sfeitbow^t 
it  Biost  prudent  to  OQueeal  firomE^im^bis 
mamHg&,  Jbat  he  i^bould  oSki^iidm^^ 
hnij^f^MtediSQi  pveBiatttfdyiracid  he;paart- 
ed  from  him,  resting  on  his  promises  of 
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future  reconciliaticm  with  Mrs.  Sedley  and 
her  daughter. 

No  sooner  had  Hubert  left  his  native 
shore,  than  his  unworthy  father  began  to 
deliberate  on  the  best  means  to  be  taken 
to  prevent  his  ever  again  meeting  ivith 
Rosa,  who,  so  far  from  intending  ever  to 
be  reconciled  to,  he  determined  to  pursue 
with  the  bitterest  revenge ;  and  he  con- 
gratulated himself  upon  so  easily  having 
moved  Hubert  out  of  his  way,  as  he 
should  now  have  time  to  deliberate  what 
course  he  should  pursue  with  the  unfor- 
tunate Mrs.  Sedley  and  her  daughter. 
Chance  however,  in  this  instance,  favoured 
the  wicked,  and  the  unprincipled  Gren- 
ville,  for  a  while,  triumphed  in  his  re- 
venge. 

On  the  departure  of  Hubert,  Mrs.  Sed- 
ley strove  all  in  her  power  to  comfort  her 
afflicted  daughter,  who  felt  happy  in  the 
assurance  of  her  mother's  forgiveness  for 
the  step  she  had  taken :  and  when  the 
eariiest  intelligence  brought  her  a  letter 
I  a 
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[from  her  husband,  she  felt  a  degree  of 
^ppiness  arise  within  lier  boGom.  iHs 
bad  addressed  lier  in  terms  of  the  .most 
,  ardent  affection,  aiid  besought  ber,  for.  bis 
,  uke,  to  keep  up  her  spirits  until  bis  re- 
I  turn. 

The  pleasing  task  of  answering  tilis 
t  letter  afforded  ber  new  delight,  and  for  a 
I  few  weeks  after  she  experienced  a  ray  of 
I  qomfort  of  which  she  had  despaired  :  bu^ 
'  t^s [how  fleeting  is  all  human  happiness! 
^  short  lived  are  our  dreams  of  feUcity.in 
1  which  we  for  awhile  indulge;  but  iloo 
I  spon  we  awake  to  sad  reality.  ,  ;  jjfiu 

I  Mrs.  Sedley  was  suddenly  taken jjlit; 
[  Rosa  was  alarmed,  and  begged  to  send  i$)q 
L  medical  aid,  which  Mrs.  Sedley  at  6rs)^4^, 
fused,  thinking  her  illness  of  no  s^ri^K 
consequence;  but  a  few  hours  showed.  t4> 
the  contrary.  A  physician  was  sent  for* 
who  pronounced  his  patient  in  great  dan- 
ger; and  the  agonized  Rosa  felt  the  dread* 
ful  conviction  tiiat  she  was  about  to  t^ 
deprived  of  her  last  remaining  par^jL,* 
Mrs.  Sedley  was  sensible  of  her  approaob.- 
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ing  end,  though  the  power  of  speech  was 
faint  within  her.  She  took  the  hand  of 
her  afflicted  daughter,  and  b^ged  her  to 
be  comforted. — "  I  leave  you,  my  child," 
she  cried,  "  but  I  trust  in  safety;  rest 
securely  until  the  return  of  your  husband, 
who  I  am  sure  will  protect  you  from  all 
further  insult,  I  have  no  worldly  aflfeirs 
to  settle,"  continued  she ;  "  they  are  al- 
ready done;  my  will  is  in  the  hands  of 
my  attorney,  and  you  will  there  see  all 
my  wishes." 

Rosa  was  too  overcome  to  hear  farther, 
and  she  sunk,  fainting,  by  the  side  of  her 
mother.  When  she  recovered,  she  found 
a  clergyman  praying  by  the  dying  suffer- 
er, who  appeared  anticipating  the  bliss  she 
should  enjoy  in  a  happier  state  to  come; 
and  in  a  tranquil  manner  she  resigned  hiW' 
soul  to  the  hands  of  her  Maker.  '  ' ' 

Rosa  was  at  first  so  stupifiedwith  grietj 
that  she  was  hardly  sensible  of  her  loss ; 
but  as  reason  returned,  the  bitterness  of 
her  situation  recurred  with  double  horror 
to  her  mind ;  and  it  required  all  the  per* 


174      RUINS  OF  RUTHV^^B  A^BET^ 

suasion  of  the  good  dergyiaian  to  call  for- 

titnde  to  her  aid.    Incapable  of  giving 

^ny  orders  herself,  ^he  whs  advi^  by  bim 

to  (send  for  her  late  mother's  attortieyf  who 
llistantly  obey^  the  sqmnaons. 

He  brought  the  will  of  the  deceased 
Mrjs.  Sedley,  which  he  said  his  clerk  hiul 
inade  out  ispme  time  previoms,  and  wfaidi 
It;  was  now  nece^^ry  should  be  read*  In 
sp^eqhl^ss  grief,  Rosa  attended  to  this  last 
fprti),  and  end^avQured  to  ooHeet  bcr 
thoughts  sufficient  to  hear  the  wishes  of 

her  mother.  Her  teawi  and  sobs  howtevcr 
broke  out;  a?  ehe  listened  to  the  arrange- 
menti;  laid  out  for  her  funeral ;  but  scarce 
could  she  believe  the  sentence  which  next 

r 

caught  her  astonished  ear.  It  proceeded 
to  state,  that  as  she,  "  the  late  Mrs.  Sedley, 
being  sensible  of  having  eigoyed  a  fortune 
for  many  years,  to  which  she  considered 
sh6  had  no  right,  inasmudi  as  it  had  de- 
prived Mr.  Grenville  of  his  inheritance 
through  his  father's  last  bequest,  there* 
fore  to  make  all  the  restitution  in  her 
power,  she  had  left  the  said  Mr.  Grenville 
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all  her  own  estates  and  property,  without 
reserve,  excepting  the  sum  of  five  hun- 
dred pounds,  %vhich  was  to  be  paid  to  her 
daughter  Rosa  on  her  decease;  and  that 
in  case  she  should  stand  at  any  future 
time  in  need  of  assistance,  she  threw  her 
on  the  generosity  of  the  said  Mr.  Gren- 
vUle,  to  whom  she  had  now  made  all  the 
atonement  in  her  power."  It  further  pro- 
ceeded to  state,  that  "  the  house  in  which 
she  lived,  together  with  all  the  furniture, 
were  his,  with  immediate  possession." 

The  astonishment  of  Rosa  was  so  great 
at  this  unexpected  declaration,  that  it  took 
away  all  power  of  utterance.  That  Rlrs. 
Sedley,  so  tender,  so  affectionate  a  mother, 
should  thus  have  deprived  her  of  the  in- 
heritance due  to  her  birth,  and  thrown  her 
on  the  generosity  of  a  man  wliom  she 
had  always  taught  her  to  consider  as  her 
greatest  enemy,  ao  amazed  and  bewilder- 
ed her  senses,  that  she  knew  not  what  to 
think. 

The  attorney  seemed  also  surprised  at 
the  smallnesa  of  the  provision  made  for 
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Miss  Sedley,  and  wntufed  to  eX^»t«ss4l 
r^ret  on  the  occasion ;  but  added- 
was  hia  duty  of  course  to  let  Mr.  Gi^ 
ville  know  immediately,  as  bis  present 
was  necessary." 

Forlorn  and  wretched,  Rosa  sought  tl 
solhude  of  her  own  chamber,  where  si 
endeavoured  coolly  to  reflect  on  the  stranj 
will  of  her  deceased  mother,  whose  ca 
duct  she  would  not  in  the  least  arraigtf 
too  sacred  was  the  respect  she  bore 
memory  to  call  her  conduct  in  questii 
and  she  resolved  patiently  tosubraitto  hd 
Jast  will  and  testament.  She  even  recon 
died  her  mind,  in  the  hope  that  it  wou 
appease  the  wrath  of  Mr.  Grenville,  wl 
would  now  perhaps  look  upon  her  wid 
more  complacency.  She  also  reflectedthi 
she  was  actually  the  wife  of  his  son,  theri 
fore  she  was  placed  beyond  the  reach  < 
want ;  and  as  the  lamilies  were  now  coiil 
nected,  it  mattered  not  much  which  sii 
liad  the  disposal  of  her  mother's  property 
To  conceal  her  marriage,  if  possible,  until 
the  return  of  her  husband,  was  her  wish, 
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and  between  hope  and  fear  she  now  re- 
mained until  the  arrival  of  Mr.  Grenville, 
wbopa  she  wished,  yet  dreaded  to  behold. 


CHAPTER  XII. 


On  the  following  morning  his  name  was 
announced,  as,  exulting  in  his  great  suc- 
cess, he  had  immediately  travelled  post 
on  the  news  reaching  his  ears  of  the  death 
of  Mrs-Sedley.  With  a  trembling  step 
Rosa  descended  to  the  parlour.  At  such 
a  time,  and  on  such  a  melancholy  occa- 
sion, her  feelings  were  most  acute — she 
was  going  for  the  first  time  to  behold  the 
enemy  of  her  parents,  and  likewise  a  Ja- 
ther,  although  he  was  himself  in  igno- 
rance of  the  circumstance.  She  trem- 
bled violently  as  she  entered  the  room-— ,^ 
all  was  gloomy  and  dark ;  the  closed  shut*  . 
t9rft.pf  ^|ie  apartment,gave  but  a  dim  and] 
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imperfect  light,  and  but  haU-revealed  bii 
countenance. 

Hardened  as  he  was  in  villainy,  be  nu 

not  quite  free  from  emotion  as  lie  viewed 
the  interesting  orphan  :  in  her  he  beheld 
the  exact  image  of  what  her  mother  was 
when  she  first  met  his  gaze;  and  the  idea 
of  the  black  deeds  he  had  committed  arose 
before  his  mind's  eye.  Shaking  off  all 
such  feelings,  he  condescended  to  take  tlie 
hand  of  the  weeping  girl,  and  condoling 
with  her  on  her  loss,  assured  her  of  hil 
protection. 

A  little  revived  by  this  reception,  the 
spirits  of  Rosa  returned,  and  she  replied 
to  him  in  terms  suitable  to  the  occasion : 
neither  mentioned  the  name  of  Hubert 
and  that  subject  remained  in  silence. 

Spite  of  his  assumed  kindness  to  her, 
Rosa  fanded  she  beheld  a  triumph  spark- 
ling in  his  eyes,  which  ill  suited  with  his 
professions;  and  from  the  first  interview 
she  entertained  a  decided  disUke  to  him. 
As  soon  as  she  poasibly  could,  Rhe  with- 
drew from  his  presence,  and  confined  her- 
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self  to  the  solitude  of  her  chamber,  while 
he  now,  of  course,  gave  all  necessary  or- 
ders. 

At  length  the  painful  day  arrived  that 
was  to  consign  the  remains  of  Mrs.  Sedley 
to  the  earth.  The  feelings  of  Rosa  can 
he  imagined,  but  they  must  not  be  de- 
scribed, since  the  task  is  too  melancholy 
to  portray;  while  the  corpse  of  her  mo- 
ther laid  in  the  house,  she  could  steal  in 
silence  and  privacy  to  weep  over  the  loved 
features  whicli,  though  sleeping  in  death, 
were  yet  calm  and  tranquil;  but  when 
this  last,  this  melancholy  comfort  was  de- 
nied to  her,  she  felt  doubly  the  forlomness 
of  her  situation. 

Mr.  GrenviUe  remained  for  some  few 
days  in  the  house  after  the  funeral,  taking 
upon  himself  all  orders,  and  acting,  as  he 
now  really  was,  the  master  ;  and  Rosa  be- 
gan to  feel  that  she  was  now  an  intruder 
in  that  house  which  had  been  the  abode 
of  her  infancy ;  and  the  necessity  of  seek- 
ing some  other  asylum  arose  upon  her 
mind.     Her  heart  seemed  oppressed  with 
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sorrow;  she  had  do  friend  to  whom  she 
could  unfold  tier  grief,  and  the  absence  of 
her  husband  at  such  a  period  seemed  as, 
doubly  distressing.  Frooi  Air.  Grenville 
she  feared  sbe  bad  nothing  to  hope,  as  be 
treated  her  with  the  utmost  coldness,  and, 
never  mentioned  the  name  of  his  son,  or 
even  alluded  to  the  prospect  of  a  future 
connexion  between  the  faiuilies.  What 
distressed  her  more  than  all  was,  that  she 
knew  not  where  now  to  address  her  hus- 
band until  he  wrote  to  her  again ;  and  thu& 
she  was  deprived  of  informing  him  of  hee 
present  distress,  or  asking  bis  advice  how) 
she  should  act. 

At  length  Mr.  Grenville  informed  her 
that  he  was  going  to  London,  in  order  to 
settle  the  afiairs  of  her  late  mother,  and 
as  he  expected  be  should  be  absent  a  few 
days,  she  might  remain  in  the  house  until 
his  return,  when  he  should  then  wish  tft 
have  some  private  conversation  with  her. 

Hosa  bowed  in  silence — tears  prevented 
her  utterance;  and  she  saw  him  depart 
with  a  ray  of  pleasure  which  she  had  not 
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(ffi|ate"experienced.  The  manner  in  which 
I  Kfe  had  told  her  she  might  remain  there 
I  until  his  return,  convinced  her  of  his  fii- 
I  ttire  intentions  towards  her,  and  she  re- 
I  solved  to  quit  the  house  as  soou  as  pos- 
I     rfble.     The  thought  was  agonizing;  and 

iiWiither  to  go  she  knew  not;    and  she 
ptosed  the  time  of  his  absence  in  forming 
[     schemes,  which  were  as  soon  abandoned 
as  suggested. 

At  length  the  painful  moment  of  his 
return  was  announced,  and  Rosa  again 
beheld  him  with  a  mixture  of  dread  and 
emotion ;  he  very  shortly  summoned  her 
to  his  presence,  and  after  a  little  preface, 
and  in  a  haughty  tone,  he  thus  addressed 
her — "  I  should  suppose.  Miss  Sedley,  I 
may  now  venture  to  speak  to  you  on  a 
subject,  which  delicacy  for  your  feelings 
prevented  me  doing  before." 

She  bowed  in  silence,  and  he  continued 
— "  You  must  now,  I  think,  be  convinced, 
by  the  will  of  your  late  mother,  that  she 
Avas  conscious  of  the  vast  injury  she  had 
done  me.    You  will  not,  therefore,  won- 
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der  at  the  just  feelings  of  dislike  wh 
have  always  borne  to  your  family 
liaa,  however,  done  me  all  the  justi 
her  death  which  she  could,  and  I  ai 
tisfied.  Here  are  receipts,"  said  he, 
senting  her  with  some  papers,  '*  to  tl 
mount  of  five  hundred  pounds,  being 
legacy,  and  which  I  have  invested  ir 
funds  in  your  name;  and  any  little  i 
cash  which  you  may  want  for  present 
poses  I  am  very  willing  to  provide 

with."  fM 

Rosa,  though  wounded  to  the  soq 

deavoured  to  stammer  out  her  thanki 

"  For  instance,"  added  he,  "  here 

note  for  fifty  pounds,  with  which  I 

sent  you,  in  order  that  you  may  be 

to  supply  your  necessary  wants,  as  I 

pose  I  need  not  tell  you  that  you 

liave  to  seek  anotlier  asylum,  as  I  puri 

very  soon  to  have  a  sale  of  these  prenr 

and  effects,  and  of  course  you  cannot,  \ 

any  degree  of  delicacy,  continue  here. 

Rosa  shuddered  at  this  unfeeling  dt 

ration ;  but  thinking  it  wisest  to  concil 
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his  favour  if  possible,  she  commanded  her 
feelings  so  far  as  to  assure  him  slie  would 
obey  his  wishes ;  and  likewise  thanking 
him  for  his  liberality,  she  put  the  note  in 
her  pocketbook. 

"  I  have  now,"  resumed  he,  "  also  to 
Rpeak  to  you  on  another  subject,  which  is 
still  more  displeasing  to  me  than  all  be- 
side—  my  son  Hubert,  previous  to  his 
quitting  England,  spoke  to  me  on  a  ridi- 
culous attachment  having  subsisted  be> 
tween  you,  which,  as  it  can  never  be  sanc- 
tioned by  me,  you  must  now  solemnly 
promise  never  to  think  of  more." 

Tlie  cheek  of  Rosa  assumed  an  ashy 
paleness  ;  her  lips  quivered,  as  she  faltered 
out — "  It  is  impossible — I  cannot  make 
any  such  promise." 

"  Cannot!"  repeated  he  in  a  voice  of 
fury — "  by  Heaven,  you  must  and  shall! 
do  you  suppose  I  would  accept  of  an  al- 
most portionless  girl  as  the  wife  of  mjr, 
son,  the  heir  to  an  immense  fortune?" 

There  was  something  so  disgusting  in 
this  avowal,  that  had  llosa  been  free,  her 
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pride  would  have  prompted,  h^ita  hM 
withdrawn  all-  claims  on  Hubert*  Jet  ^k 
sacrifice  have  cost  her  what  it  would;  M 
the  ties  which  now  bound  them  preveoted 
it,  and  she  knew  not  what  method  to 
pursue ;  while  Grenville  poured  forth  a 
torrent  of  threats,  and  endeavoured  to  ex- 
tort a  promise  from  her  that  she  would 
for  ever  conceal  herself  from  the  eyes  ol 
Hubert,  or  dread  his  everlasting  revenge. 

Overcome  by  his  brutality,  she  was 
near  fainting,  and  in  the  agony  of  her 
feelings  she  sunk  at  his  feet,  and  acknow- 
ledged that  she  was  the  wife  of  his  son. 
But  what  pen  shall  describe  his  rage!  be 
pushed  her  from  him  with  a  violence  that 
struck  her  to  the  ground,  while  he  vented 
the  bitterest  curses  on  her  head.  In  vain 
she  implored  his  mercy — he  vowed  to 
pursue  her  with  everlasting  revenge  ;  and 
at  length  ordering  her  to  wait  his  fart) 
commands,  he  left  the  room  with  a  ft 
bordering  on  madness. 

Left   to   herself,    the   wretched    Kosa 
vented  her  griefs  by  a  flood  of  tears ;  she 
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i    hEfd'hO'^ne  to  whom  she  could  communl- 

li    cate  her  sorrows;  and  that  beloved  being 

I    for  whom   she  suffered    so    much,   was 

I    dvf&y,  and  unable  to  afford  her  his  pro- 

I    tection.    Still  she  hoped  that  when  the 

i     piassion  of  Mr.  Grenville  had  subsided,  he 

would  become  more  reconciled ;  she  had 

now  avowed  her  claims,  which  he  could 

not  put  asunder ;  and  she  flattered  herself 

that  he  would  permit  lier  to  remain  in ' 

peace  in  some  seclusion,  until  the  return 

of  her  husband. 

She  now  retired  to  her  own  room,  where' 
she  remained  for  some  few  days,  taking 
her  meals  there  and  atone,  as  Mr.  Gren- ' 
vUle  did  not  summon  her  to  the  dinner- ' 
table.  In  painful  reflections  passed  the 
tedious  hours ;  it  was  in  the  dismal  month  ' 
of  November,  and  all  was  dark  without ;' 
a  few  stars  alone  gave  light  to  the  hori-  ■ 
zon  ;  and  Rosa,  this  hapless  child  of  sor- 
row, prompted  by  an  intuitive  feeling  of 
melancholy,  stole  forth  in  secret,  to  visit ' 
the  grave  of  her  mother. 
■  On  arriving  at  the  churchyard,  she  ap-' ' 


i 
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proached  the  green  turf  under  which  that 
beloved  parent  slept  in  peace.  Her  teiB 
watered  tlie  grass,  as  she  leant  on  tk 
tomb  which  enclosed  the  loved  remains, 
and  she  sunk  on  her  knees  in  fervent 
prayer. 

She  had  remained  some  little  tioK 
when  she  was  aroused  by  the  sound  of 
footsteps ;  the  darkness  would  not  permit 
her  to  discern  objects,  but  she  saw  that 
some  one  approached ;  she  trembled  she 
knew  not  why,  when  in  an  instant  ha 
name  was  pronounced  in  the  dreaded  voice 
of  Grenville.  , 

"  It  is  well,"  he  cried,  *'  that  I  fiijd  yott 
here ;  it  is  a  spot  well  calculated  to  o^ 
purposes;  here  death  reigns  around,  an 
emblem  of  eternal  silence,  which  must  in 
future  close  your  lips." 

"  What  mean  you,  sir?"  cried  the  tei 
fied  girl,  rising  from  her  knees. 

He  took  her  by  the  arm. — "  Attei 
not  to  stir,"  said  he,  "  but  hear  what  I  hai 
to  say ;  know  that  I  am  not  a  character 
be  trifled  with — my  will  shall  be  acco] 
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I     plislied,  let  the  sacrifice  be  what  it  may; 

i     and  here  I  swear  to  leave  you  a  rolling 

corpse  by  the  side  of  your  mother,  unless 

you  instantly  comply  with  my  desires." 

'*  Mercy !  mercy  !"  shrieked  the  distress- 
ed Rosa,  as  she  saw"  a  deadly  weapon 
grasped  in  his  hand;  "oh,  do  not  take 
my  life !"  she  cried ;  "  say,  oh  say  your 
wishes !" 

"  Here  then,"  said  he,  "  here  on  the 
tomb  of  your  mother — swear  by  every 
vow,  human  and  divine,  never  to  avow 
the  secret  of  your  marriage  to  any  one,  or 
even  dare  to  seek  Hubert  on  his  return, 
but  on  the  contrary,  to  live  secluded  for 
ever  from  his  sight,  or  dare  on  your  life  to 
reveal  to  him  your  destination — in  short, 
swear  to  relinquish  all  claims  upon  him,  or 
your  life  shall  be  the  result." 

"  Never,"  she  exclaimed,  "  will  I  make 
such  a  vow !  life  on  such  terras  is  not 
worth  preserving;  therefore  strike  the  blow 
and  gratify  your  savage  heart !" 

"  Barest  thou  thus  to  brave  death  ?"  he 
cried,  as  he  raised  the  dagger  in  his  band. 
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"  Thou  shait  not  meet  it  then,  for  thai 
would  be  mercy  to  what  I  intend  for  theS! 
Hear  now  then  my  fixed,  my  irrevocable 
determination — for  thou  hast  sealed  tW 
iate  of  Hubert  as  well  as  thyself!  he  sh^ 
never  live  to  return.  The  assassin's  st^ 
can  easily  find  its  way  to  his  heart  in  a  fc 
reign  country,  and  I  shall  exult  in  a 
death  that  will  save  him  from  such  a  hatfei 
ful  connexion  as  thee,  while  thou  shalt 
live  to  accuse  thyself  as  being  his  raiir- 
deress.  In  vain  shall  you  dare  to  calaffl- 
niate  me— I  will  find  means  to  recoil  tll^ 
accusation  on  thy  own  head ;  and, 
demned  by  thy  country,  thou  shalt  moui 
the  scaffold.  In  vain  shalt  thou  plead 
innocence,  for  1  will  stand  by  and  stren] 
en  thy  accusation  until  the  last." 

"  Oh,  horrible !  most  horrible !"  frantil 
ly  exclaimed  Rosa ;  "  thou  surely  wouli 
not  sacrifice  the  life  of  thy  son  ?" 

"  As    surely  as  you  are  now    in 
powerl"  interrupted  he;  "  therrfore 
and  quickly  too,  whether  you  Will '  savV 
him  from  such  a  fate,  for  I  swear,  by  idl 


W^^^^M^  ^4:^iwnftthe»j^e8y  unless 

]pfri¥ffifi^aS^  fajl  PIP  iSlfi,  bflt  aave  his 
^rr-l  wi^,  4Q,all.y<?^,vish j  my^ejirt  is 
^5g§jtipg^:,iiili  I  ;will  piiescrve  my  hus- 

^  ••.Swewr.then*"  spid  he,  "  ai^d  pn..th« 
t^U  <;>f  ypjiir  ,m9tJber,  sweaj^  for;  ever  tp. 
cppcqal  ypurj^ai^iriage,  and  never  toreveid 
tq^.  JEl^ubert  the,  secret  pf  y pur  retreat." 

He  then  dictated  an  path  tPP  hprrible.  to 
i]g{}f{^t>  j^  6v^c  t<)  rempve  herself  froRi 
pb^rvatipp.  ,  The  glpom.  pf  the  place,  ^(nd. 
t^^Stipnes&.  P^c.tl^e  hpur»  &U  .opmbined  tp: 
£i|l,,  he]?  ^ifpui  with ;  terrpr ;  pp  hjtiman  aidk 

wfts*igh«.ap4-. ';■  ■■  .v  ■    ■■  -       .-'i.--- 

"  f^i'Albnt^  fbrsakei^  faint,  -  ^  •  '^ 
I  iC^fi^Ung  bpn«jatl)  his  sword,  iaifUVuig  she  to^k;  ' 
.    The  oath — - — " 

and  then  sunk  Almost  se^s^lesn  on  the  coM 

^^j£Q^i^h,'."iSaid  cth^  .savfige  Grenvjille ; 

"#y;^^/ Hi "^^cqi^f »?»<?««  the  Ipmbsl 
I^1^.wai;y?!M-*>^9re  ite-  dawn 


19«       Ktnm  OP  BVHTHVALB  ASBET. 

let  me  be  rid  of  thy  hatefal  presence.  Tbt 

world  is  wide  enough  to  conceal  thee  in, 
therefore  dan?  never  to  appear  before  me; 
thy  fete  is  henceforward  in  my  hands.  If 
I  never  meet  with  thee  more,  thou  art 
safe;  but  should  you,  by  accident  w  Je- 
sign,  cross  my  path,  I  will  pursue  thee 
with  unrelenting  hatred,  thy  character  I 
will  blacken  with  the  darkest  stauis,  whilst 
the  least  deviation  from  silence  on  thy 
part  seals  the  death  of  Hubert  /  therefore 
ferewell,  and  remember  thy  oath  !" 

A  cold  shivering  ran  through  the  frame 
of  his  unhappy  victim,  as  she  lay  prostrate 
on  the  ground,  and  her  senses  for  awhile 
became  bewildered ;  but,  alas  !  too  soon 
reason  returned,  and  pointed  out  the  hor- 
rors of  her  situation.  The  dreadful  fete  to 
which  she  had  consigned  herself,  drove  her 
almost  to  madness ;  but  it  was  to  preserve 
the  life  of  her  husband,  and  she  lieroically 
endeavoured  to  submit  to  her  destiny. 

She  arose  from  her  recumbent  posture 
and  cast  her  eyes  fearfully  through  the 
gloom  which  surrounded  her^  but  sfae 
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Godid  not  disceiifi'atty  i^on^  and  sbe  w»  at 
length! convinced  -that  her  persecutor  had 
left  her.  In  frBiitic  agony  she  kissed  the 
&pot  that  contained  the  last  remains  c^  her 
beloved  mother/  whose  untimely  death 
had  thus  caused  her  to  beeome  the  prey  of 
a  villain. 

"  Well,'*  she  mentally  exclaimed, 
^  might  that  dear  parent  have  shuddered 
with  faoiTor  at  the  idea  of  her  uniting  her- 
self to  the  faidily  of  Grenville !"  and  slie 
now  blamed  hen$elf  tor  having  agreed  on 
a  clandestine  unicm  with  Hubert,  since 
the  result  was  so  dreadful ;  still  the  love 
shef  bore  him  was  so^  sincere  as  to  over* 
come  all  such  thoughts ;  but  the  idea  that 
Micy  were  now  parted  for  ever,  drove  her 
almost  to  madness;  This,  too  must  be  her 
last  visit  to  this*  sacred  spot,  as  she  must 
go,  she* knew  noit  whither;  but  to  remain 
akiy  lon^r  ^urider  the  roof  with  Grenville 
was  now  impossible— 4t'was^  painful  to^  her 
feelings  teven  to  return  to  the  house;  but 
MJsteessity '  *&rop»dled  'her  to  secure  what 
Jiyktleqsiopeity  and  apparel  she  could ;  she 
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tberefore,  but  in  dreadful  agitation,  re- 
paired to  her  late  abode,  fearful  each  cflt 
note  of  encountering  Grenville.  She  has^ 
tened  to  her  apartment,  where,  ringlii 
for  lights,  she  desired  the  attendant  wW 
obeyed  her  summons  to  leave  her  for  int 


The  ijoor  girl,  with  tears  in  her  e^e^ 
endeavoured  to  question  Rosa  as  to  'f^" 
cause  of  her  grief,  so  visible  in  her  t 
tenanee.  But  sealed  in  silence,  she  g 
vague  reply,  while  her  attendant  added, 
that  there  was  strange  alterations  about 
to  be  made  in  the  house,  for  that  flfiL 
Grenville  had  given  warning  to  all  Mi 
servants  to  quit  immediately. — "  But'*f 
thought,  ma'am,"  continued  she,  **  that  I 
would  speak  to  you  about  it,  as  I  suppoW 
you  will  still  want  an  attendant  on  ya 

"  My  poor  girl,"  sobbed  out  Rosa,'*) 
must    henceforward    do    without, 
spirits  are  incapable  of  conversation,  there- 
fore good  night — God  bless  you." 

She   now  fastened    the    door    of    her 
apartment,  and  busied  herself  in  packing 


to  H 


ippow 
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up  whatever  she  could  conveniently  take. 
The  note  which  the  perfidious  Granville 
had  given,  she  would  have  spurned  with 
contempt,  had  not  prudence  whispered 
her  that  it  would  be  of  the  utmost  service 
to  her  in  her  present  distress,  since  her 
jewels,  and  a  few  pounds,  were  all  she 
could  now  command. 

An  idea  flushed  across  her  mind,  that 
she  had  been,  by  some  means,  unlawfully 
deprived  of  her  property,  since  she  could 
not  bring  herself  to  believe  that  her  be- 
loved mother  would  thus  have  left  her 
unprovided,  and  upon  the  generosity  of 
such  a  villain ;  but  to  whom  could  she 
dare  to  make  such  an  avowal?  an  oath  of 
silence  had  passed  her  lips,  and  bow  could 
she  proceed  on  vague  suspicion  only  ?  for 
Grenville  she  knew  would  crush  her  to 
the  earth,  dare  she  but  breathe  such  a 
thought. 

For  some  hours  she  deliberated  whither 
she  should  bend  her  steps,  as  she  felt  too 
much  horror  in  the  idea  of  again  behold- 

VOL.  ir.  K 
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ing  her  persecutor.  She  fherdCbKf^rkisot^ 
ed  to  repair  to  the  house  of  mi'^Id^s^inniit 
of  her  fnother^s,  who  residtdd  <  abdtit  ^4iild 
miles  distant,  and  there  to  d^tefi6iiA^<iri 
tvhat  steps  to  pursue  fbr  her^stt^^ufiid 
6bnceiilmen t.  A  s  soon,  ther^o^he,^  us  Hrfwas 
daylight,  she,  with  a  heart  aldidM;  borst^ 
ing  with  agony,  left  the  abode  of  heiriB^ 
fancy^  to  go  she  knew  not  t^faither;  1  -SW 
did  not  dare  reflect,  stinee  that  was  maii 
nesb ;  she  therefore  hurried  o»  wi tb  agifta^ 
ted  steps,  until  ishe  arrived^  fhint^^nd  ex^ 
hausted,  at  the  house  of  Mrs;  BmithsoD^ 
who  received  her  with  wonder  and/^^ap- 
prehension  for  her  present  situation:  nui 
Commanding  her  feelings  a^:  mueb  as 
possible,  she  briefly  related  her  lott;ai^ifoii- 
Sequent  dependant  situation  t  andt^wified, 
that  as  the  new  heir  to  the  'property^^was 
going  to  dispose  of  her  ^kit^^tkidthei^ 
house,  she  was  compelled  to  qu^iti^A^ 
rectly.  *  -  •j-=».  o;0  .j. 

<    Mrs.  Smithson  was  shocked  lAs^Uor^ik 
tuation,  «id  insisted  upon  ber  takkYjG^lDoiti 


•  ♦  •  •  .  ■ .  t 
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refreshment  and  repose  ;  with  which  she 
compHed,  being  dreadfully  in  want  of  rest 
Here  she  remained  all  day,  and  endeavour- 
ed to  collect  her  thoughts  as  to  a  future 
arrangement. 

She  must  go  where  she  was  not  likely 
to  meet  with  her  implacable  enemy,  since 
his  threat  sounded  dreadfully  in  her  ear. 
To  Mrs.  Smithson  she  was  obliged  to  use 
deception,  merely  stating  her  wish  to  ob- 
tain some  abode,  until  she  could  deter- 
mine what  plan  to  pursue,  to  gain  the 
means  of  future  subsistence. 

Mrs.  Sraithson  advised  many  plans, 
none  of  which  Rosa  could  accede  to,  un- 
til she  at  length  mentioned  her  knowledge 
of  Mrs.  HarrLson. 

Rosa  caught  at  the  idea,  as  she  thought, 
in  so  respectable  a  house,  she  must  at 
least  be  safe  for  a  time,  until  she  could  de- 
termine how  to  act ;  and  fearing  to  stay 
in  the  same  town  with  her  persecutor,  she 
urged  Mrs.  Smithson  to  give  her  a  letter 
of  introduction  to  Mrs.  Harrison ;  and  on 
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the  following  day  she  commencealia 
journey  to  London,  which  was  delayecfi 
considerable  time/in  consequence  offfie 
heavy  fog  which  overspread  the  atmospiieri 
and,  as  our  readers  will  remember,'  it  ife 
a  late  hour  when  she  first  arrived  in  fepA 
bury-«quare,  '^  '  " 


CHAPTER  xirr. 


On  finding  that  Rtwa  had  reallyquit'tedltiK 
house,  the  perfidiQus  Grenville  rejoicedln 
the  success  of  his  schemes.  He  had  ac- 
complished the  first  step  towards  ber  se- 
paration from  his  son,  and  he  doubty^'pot 
to  be  equally  fortunate  in  the  coirinletiS^ 
of, his  plan;  and  everything  M^m'ed'fo 
meet  bis  wishes;  fof  it  so  happened,  llMit 
on  ,the  very  sEi,me  day  on  whicA  Riosa  Mt 
^the  house,  that  a  letter"  arrived'  by'pp|t 
from  Hubert.  GrenviUs.  of  course  ^iti^'e, 
diatdy  secured  this>  atid  breakiiig^ili^^^, 


KDIXS  OF  RUTHVALE  ABBET.      197 

jpead  the  contents,  where  he  found  the  iri- 
ialligence  given  him  by  Kosa  was  indeed 
,top  true.  Hubert  had  addressed  her  as 
h\s  beloved  wi/e,  and  in  terms  of  the  great- 
-^f  tenderness,  besought  her  to  be  careful 
.«f|Jier  health  until  his  return,  and  assured 
,her  that  he  should  know  no  peace  until  he 
■was  restored  to  her  arms.  He  conjured 
her  to  write  him  immediately,  and  gave 
an  address  where  to  find  him,  as  he  had 
arrived  in  safety  at  the  place  of  his  desti- 
nation. 

This  information,  which  would  have  gi- 
ven Rosa  sucli  satisfaction,  was  denied  to 
her,  who  could  not  now,  if  she  had  wished 
ever  so,  have  forwarded  any  eommunica- 
tion  to  him  whatever. 

After  the  perusal  of  this  letter,  Gren- 
ville  sat  down  to  study  what  course  he 
should  pursue  to  deceive  his  son ;  and  at 
jength  resolved  upon  the  following  plan. 
He  addressed  a  most  affectionate  letter  to 
ttubert,  informing  him  of  the  death  of  Mrs. 
Sedley,  and  the  total  change  which  had 
^ken, place;  adding,  that  in  consequence 


he  ^Ayi^ed'Uais^ 

towliieb  be  added,  l]fe->fird$  ^^uite^  i«6M- 
^sAedi;  and  oa  b&  irettrm  ^  shi»u}d^(«(^lb 
plearore  yfeld  bis  wife  up  t6^4A^^  ^^fie 
tberr  added,  that  d»  the  i^fidnlfii^cfl^lt^lSft 
'wc^M  not  allow  her  to  Wril^  bifB^^^«dlf, 
she  liad  requested  him^  U>  ^petfonsli  tlMIt 
office  for  her.  He  conctaded"  by  de^iUfg 
his  sdn  to  address  all  lett^^  in^ililu^  10 
his  ^ife,  under  eoirer  tb  hihisdf^^i^'it^rtrte 
uncertain  where  she  might  be  fcHfilA. 
By  this  contrivance  he  hot  i^hFjr^ilfi^fjed 
all  correSJ3rortdence  betweenf'  the^r^W^t 
kls6  gairted  the  eohfMfehce  of  tiii'^idii^^y 
Ms  kipposed  kindness  to  Rosa.  ^  **^  ^^^^ 
'  In  a  short  time  he  re^mired'iottd^  ifi8fe 
to  his  abbde  in  London.'  Aftir  coHhrert- 
UigM  the  effects  of  theaat*^Mi*i^1^1e^ 
ifiib  mmey,  and  ii^th  ^  fortdn^tr^eSittt 
y^^dtJfy  tife  uRii^  iat^^ 
^iirt^^^icy  aM -^o^^  "  ' 

ci^sseS  wiii<^fc  do  'well  surfed  hfe 
tt  Wife  just  At  thU  pertofi  fti*t  Tii  1 
^^bif^^  gu^diaii  t^  thg'^llbHai}iyi)^^Algtt 
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Dasliiey,  and  she  »:as  ioimediately  mark- 
^  out  by  him  as  a  prize,  as  her  large  for- 
tune was  too  great  for  him  to  let  it 
.escape ;  and  that  she  should  be  the  future 
.Vife  of  Hubert,  was  his  determination,  no 
.matter  by  what  means.  He  soon  found 
tbat  Miss  Dasbley  was  very  gay,  and  by 
7I10  means  inclined  to  submit  to  any  re- 
ijtraint ;  and  when  she  proposed  residing 
.  with  Mrs.  Harrison,  he  made  not  the  least 
objection,  as  it  was  too  much  trouble  for 
him  to  watch  her  conduct  with  the  care 
be  ought  to  have  done,  and  he  contented 
himself  with  occasionally  visiting  her,  and 
at  every  opportunity  pouring  into  her  ear 
the  most  rapturous  praises  of  his  absent 
son,  to  wliom,  lie  said,,  hesbouldbeproud, 
on  bis  retuirn,  to  introduce  her, 
.  Meanwhile  that  son  was  labouring  un- 
^Qf  the  greatest  anxiety ;  on  the  receipt  of 
his  father's  letter,  he  was  much  shocked  to 
hear  of  the  death  of  Mrs.  Sedley,  particu- 
larly 95  he  well  Knew  how  much  his  Rosa 
^^ust  have  suffered  at  the  event  He  felt 
:^)1c1a  disappointed  at  her  not  having  ad- 
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dressed  aline  to  him  heraii^^ i|j^d tj^f^^j 
^owever  great  her  grief^  it  ^i^i^^jpi^ 
The  next  moment  the  anxietv:  af.%|M' 
band  rose  with  double  wei^h^^.  ^ff\ffi 
perhaps  too  ill,  which  Jus  ia^eir  jyg^ 
had  concealed  from  bim.     J^y^^t]^^,^ 
conveyance  he  forwarded  a  paq^,^ 
father,  with  a  letter  enclosed  to  Rosa, 
this  he  conjured  her  to  write  him  dimft||^ 
as  he  was  distracted  on  her  account;  aA 
assuring  her  of  his  everlasting  aflPectiop, 
concluded  by  informing  her  that  b^  had, 
enclosed  her  a  draft  upon  his    banl^er  to 
a  large  amount,  fearing    lest   she  migl|^. 
be  in  want  of  money ;  though,  he.  ^dfMi, 
he  trusted  the  kindness  of  his  father  woiild 
prevent  any  thing  of  that  kind.  ,, 

Alas !  this  attached,  this  aiPj^ldeJ^ySrH 
band,  little  knew  that  his  u^h^ppv'ji^ife^ 
was  at  that  very  time  a  ^rctcl^e/i^  pubw^i 
and  almost  deprived  of  the  Y^^jn^^mtdf 
e^^istence.  It  is  almost  nee^ji^^tq^^; 
that  this  latter  was  cautiou^y  ^^^YW^i 
by  the  elder  Grenville,  who,  f^J^^ithfi  ftvijj 

4  H 
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fevourite,  had  become,  by  a  most  unex* 
|Jected  line  of  succession,  the  present  lord 
Darlington. 

*  Of  this  acquisition  he  now  informed  his 
sorl;  and  then,  after  condoling  with  him 
<Jfl  the  sad  intelligence  he  had  to  communi- 
cate, informed  hira  that  his  worthless  wife 
had  eloped  with  a  lover,  and  with  him 
kft  the  country.  He  then  conjured  him 
to  take  no  steps  concerning  her,  as  she 
had  proved  the  baseness  of  her  nature; 
and  that  he  might  now,  of  course,  dissolve 
a  connexion  which  had  been  known  to 
no  one,  and  whicli  had  never  met  his  ap- 
probation. He  likewise  threw  out  hints 
as  to  the  lady  who  he  had  now  under  his 
care,  and  whose  immense  fortune  might 
be  his,  if,  on  his  return  to  England,  he  be- 
haved with  the  attention  which  he  ought:' 
to  Miss  Dashley.  ", 

What  pen  shall  describe  the  feelings  of 
the  wretched  Hubert  on  the  perusal  of 
this  letter!  At  first  he  thought  it  must 
be  a  dream,  or  a  falsehood  imposed  upon/ ' 
him  by  his  father ;  but  then  why  bad  Kow 
ES 


teeft'  M>  loT^  sttflit  ? — whf  had  ^h^omt 
addressed  him  since  the  death  of  her  am- 
ther?  Alas!  it  was  too  plain,  atid  ht 
rank  in  an  agony  of  mind  past  descflptiod. 
But  if  he  had  any  doubts  on  the  nih^, 
they  wereioon  confirmed  by  another i«- 
ter,  whic'h  also  reached  him  by  the  eamc 
conveyance.  This  was  in  the  band-writ- 
ing of  Rosa.  With  trembling  impadenie 
he  tore  the  seal,  vainly  hoping^  to  find  i 
proof  of  lier  innocence  ;  but,  alas  t  slie  ad- 
dressed him  by  openly  avowing  the  s^ 
^  had  taken — conjured  him  to  forget  her 
-i^faat  she  would  never  make  any  ckioB 
ftpDD  him  vi'hatever,  and  from  that '  idb- 
nient  to  consider  himself  as  free,  white  «be, 
it]  a  foreign  land,  should  enjoy  hsppijung 
with  her  present  lover;  all  attempt,  she 
added,  to  trace  them  out,  wdiild  be  e«e- 
)es=,  as  they  had  taken  every  preoMrtion 
necessary  &r  cooceaknent 

Horror-struck,  the  agonized'  .hai 
remained  incapable  of  action :  ttaaCi  sUk, 
whom  he  bad  adored,  and  whom  JW  'wip- 
posed  Uased  with  tfa«  parity  of ' 
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I  sbould  thus  have  deceived  him,  was  al- 
'  most  past  belief!  But  did  he  not  hold  the 
fatal  proof  in  his  hands  ?  from  no  other 
mouth  would  he  h&ve  believed  a  word 
prejudicial  to  her  honour,  but  from  her 
own  he  could  not  be  deceived,  and  he 
sunk  a  victim  to  a  heart-rending  grief; 
while  his  worthless  father  was  triumphing 
in  the  success  of  his  plans.  Fearing  lest 
Hubert  would  not  believe  the  accounts 
of  his  wife's  falsehood,  he  applied  to  an 
agent  of  his  in  villainy,  to  assist  him  in  his 
designs.  This  man  possessed  the  dange- 
rous art  of  imitating  any  one's  hand- 
writing ;  and  lord  Darlington  having  pre- 
viously possessed  himself  of  papers  written 
by  Rosa,  be  placed  them  in  the  hands  of 
his  accomplice,  and  dictated  the  letter  al- 
ready mentioned,  which  so  resembled  the 
characters  of  Rosa,  that  the  wretched  hus- 
band was  completely  deceived,  and  lord 
iJ^arlington  now  felt  satisfied  that  he  had 
,SOt  ever  separated  them. 
i{<;Meanwhile  Rosa  had  &und  a  comfort- 
.irt^^asylum  in  the  house  of  M^  Haaiisim, 


80A  KUiNs  OF  rt;thvai.e  abqe;^ 
where  sbe  flattered  hersdf  that  she  cpu^ 
remain  Ju  safety  until  she  oould  devise  some 
ehgible  plan  to  pursue.  But,  abs.'  whid 
was  her  horror  and  her  terror  to  find  that 
she  should  eventually  give  birth  to  ani^, 
nocent  object,  whicli,  under  present  cu- 
cun>stancc6,  must  involve  her  in  apparent 
guilt  and  misery.  The  friendship  of  the 
amiable  lady  Charlotte  gave  her  nmch. 
comfort ;  but  even  to  her  she  must  appear, 
as  a  lost,  abandoned  creature,  since  she  did 
not  dare  to  reveal  to  anyone  her  real  sitUr 
ation.  The  addresses  of  Mr.  Horace  i\ify 
was  a  source  of  gieat  anxiety  to  her,  as  ifr, 
was  impossible  for  her  to  accept  them;, 
and  slie  became  so  surrounded  with  per- 
plexities, that  she  knew  not  how  to  es^aaej 
from  them.  ,     . 

It  will  be  remembered  her  visible  agita,, 
tion  when  Miss  Dashley  spoke  of  .beij, 
guardian.  With  thetitleof  lord  JDarlijjg-i 
ton  she  was  quite  imacc[uainted;  but  thei 
mention  of  his  son  Hubert  being  abroad»i^ 
excited  the  greatest  alarm  ,in  her  bosom  ; 
she  half ^u^ectcd  the  truth*  '^'Jt.^.gA^^ 
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I     was  her  dread  and  horror  of  Grenville,  that 
i     sh'&'feared  to  ttiake  such  an  inquiry,  until 
(i     tbe  actual  arrival  of  lord  Darlington  took 
if     Jkte.     The  result  of  tiiat  visit  will  be  re- 
I     iritmbered,  while  his  lordship,  astonished 
I     and  enraged  to  find  Iiis  victim  in  such  a 
safe-  and  honourable  abode,  resolved  quick- 
ly to  drive  her  from  thence.     His    rage 
was  also  increased  to  madness  as  his  pene- 
trating eye  instantly  discovered  the  true 
situation  of  Rosa,  and  he  mentally  vowed 
that  she  should  never  live  to  bring  an  heir. 
Such  an   event  as  that  he  feared  would 
of  course  lead  to  the  discovery  of  the  fa- 
ther, and  eventually  betray  all  his  dlabo^ 
lical  plans.     His  conduct  in  calumniating 
her  character  will  now  be  accounted  fori' 
and  the  reason,  while  the  wretched  Rosa 
was  still   sealed  in    silence.     At    length, 
driven  to  desperation,  she  addressed  that 
letter  to  him  which  Miss  Dashley  so  dis- 
honourably perused,  and  which,  of  course;- 
she  could  not  properly  understand. 

Again  lord  Darlington  used  the  arts  of 
diSsiinuiatibti  for  the  accom];ilishment  of 
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tits  dengos,  and  he  wrote  her  aii  ^qiWGTr 
coudied  in  more  kind  terms  than  she  ev 
pected,  int'urming  her,  that  out  of  poinpalt 
»ian  to  her  present  state,  he  had  providd 
her  with  a  home  in  the  house  of  Mr& 
Powell,  who  would  receive  her  with  kind- 
ness^— that  she  must  pass  as  a  widoWi  and 
there  renaain  in  secret,  until  she  had  giyai 
birth  to  an  infant,  and  that  he  would  re- 
munerate Mrs.  Powell ;  but  that  this  wM 
on  condition  of  her  still  keeping  her  Mk 
sacred ;  and  that  she  must  likewise  leave 
Bloom sbury-sqnare,  without  lettincr  tbem 
know  her  intention,  or  that  be  had  ai^ 
hand  in  her  removal.  t 

This  letter  will  be  remembered  br,out 
readers,  and  likewise  the  circumstance 
of  Rosa  repairing  to  the  house  of  Mfh 
Powell,  who  was  in  fact  no  other  thuD  as 
abandmied  woman,  who  had  formerly  been 
kept  by  lord  Darlingt(Mi.  To  this  wowaQ 
he  had  related  a  mixture  of  truth  and 
falsehood  respecting  llosa  suiHcieut  to 
answer  his  purpose,  and  offered  hera  I^^ 
reward,  if,  by  stow  de^ees,'  sh£)-twoaU 


I  ^use  a  deadly  poison  into  the  food  of 
I  Rosa,  so  that  she  might  never  live  to  fuU 
I  ^  the  dreaded  event,  and  to  take  such  ne- 
I  bessaty  precautions  as  would  ensure  her 
I     Ann  suspicion. 

Tempted  by  the  large  reward,  the 
wretched  woman  consented  to  his  pro- 
posal, and  readily  agreed  to  receive  Kosa, 
which  she  did  with  an  over-officious  care. 
Her  own  private  opinion  was,  that  she 
was  a  victim  of  his  lordship's,  of  whom  he 
wished  to  rid  himself,  as  he  had  taken 
care  not  to  reveal  the  circumstance  of  her 
being  allied  to  his  son.  Struck,  however, 
by  her  interesting  appearance,  even  the 
heart  of  this  depraved  woman  felt  a  sen- 
aation  of  pity  for  her  inmate,  and  she  gra- 
dually began  to  feel  a  remorse  at  having 
undertaken  so  dreadful  a  task  as  to  take 
her  life.  Mrs.  Powell,  though  a  lost,  a 
guilty  woman,  still  shuddered  at  the  idea 
of  murder,  and  she  yet  delayed  to  use  the 
means  prescribed  by  lord  Da-KngtoD, 
who  was  now  travelling  iuseaidi  of  his 
aocu  .'Hubert  had  left  HoUand,   and  iio 


he  should ii6tacediftplfeh  Mfe^kh%fe%^^ 
in^  hid  alliance  with  Miss ^Dtfihl^^^  ^^^"^"^ 
It  was  at  this  time  that  RdsA^to*|)eT^'^ 
/  ceived  the  alteration  in  the  spirits  b^Mrii;;" 
Pbwell,  ^for  which  she  could  notafccottHt;^^ 
who  felt  an  increasing  horrbr  at'  the  Wbtl 
of  destroyirtg  her  innocent  ^est ;  an^-fehfe' ' 
resolved,  if  possible^  to  spare  her  -  liftl* ' 
But  then  she  dreaded  the  vengfeance  of  ^ 
lord  Darlington ;  and  she  knew  not  hoW 
td  act,  until  she  accompanied  Ros^  tothe^ 
Bank,  and  became  possessed  of  the  khow^"^ ' 
ledge  of  her  having  a  sum  of  money  id  ^- 
tbefunds.  -  ^ -■* 

-  Mrs.  Powell  was  at  that  tinie  intimatt^'* 
with  a  young  man  of  the  natne  of  'Davil^-' 
who  was  as  depraved  a  diaractfer  4s  hiw^'Q 
self/  but  who  had  had  the  addreiss  t6  ini^^ 
gnitiafte  himself  irtto  the  house  of*  M¥/^ 
Sydenham.  Thii  Davitt  <vas  also^^Bt?^^ 
villainous  1^ent  irf  Idrd  DarKtigtoin  *  thtj^'* 
very  miin  wha  had  done  his  ^black'd4**l/T 
and  yrb6  hiid  vwrftteit^^-ihe 
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.    Hubert  Grenville.    He  ha4  formerly  beeftj 

•    an,  attorney's  clerk,  and  was  the  very  raan^( 

^    who  had    drawn  up   Mrs,  Sedley's  will, , 

whilst  residing  with  her  solicitor.     Since  , 

the  residence  of  Rosa  with  Mrs.  Powell, 

he  had  forbore  to  visit  her  at  her  house, 

fearing  to  excite  suspicion  in  the  mind  of, 

Rosa;  and  to  him  Mrs.  Powell  now  openly, 

revealed  the  plan  which  was  laid  against 

the  life  of  Rosa,  and  her  repugnance  at 

the  horrid  deed. 

Prom  many  circumstances  which  Mrs,,, 
Powell  mentioned,  Davis  was  convinced 
that  Rosa  was  the  daughter  of  the  late 
Mrs.  Sedley,  and  the  victim  to  the  arts 
which  he  had  practised  in  the  service  of 
lord  Darlington ;  and  as  Mrs.  Powell  de- 
clared she  did  not  mind  what  steps  she 
pursued,  as  long  as  she  did  not  commit 
the  act  of  murder,    she  agreed  to  elope 
with  Davis  from  the  power  of  lord  Dar- 
lington, and  to  furnish  themselves  witl^y^'' 
the  means  by  possessing  herself   of  the  ■ 
property  of  Rosa,    while  Davis    was  to , 
take  advantage  of  the  sbseuce  of  Mr.  Sy^^u) 
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denham's  family  to  accomplish  his  desigu 
The  plan  put-sued  by  this  worthless  piii 
is  aUeady  known,  while  the  unsuspkiaui  k 
Rosa  too  easily  became  their  dupe,  lljl 
almost  needless  to  add,  that  it  was  &b| 
Powell  who,  after  administering  a  sle^ 
ing  draught  to  Rosa,  stole  JDto  her  chaiO' 
bei  in  the  dead  of  the  night,  and  posseuei 
herself  of  all  iier  property,  and  then  ja» 
ing  Davis,  they,  with  their  ill-gottfl 
wealth,  departed  for  a  foreign  landv 
.  The  distress  of  Rosa,  on  finding  ben^ 
thus  left  destitute,  will  be  retnemberai; 
but  could  she  have  known,  the  liaadi^ 
Providence  was  stretched  over  ber  heai, 
even  at  the  moment  when  she  thou^ 
herself  the  most  distressed,  as,  fay  tbii 
event,  her  life  had  been  preserved* 
otherwise  must  have  fallen  a  sacrifio6t 
the  arts  of  lord  Darlington.  Her 
quent  distress,  until  her  meeting  wttfa 
the  benevolent  lady  Charlotte,  n^ed  not 
be  repeated,  who,  though  now,  of  ooucse, 
believing  her  to  be  guilty,  still  resolved 
to  protect  her  from  facthei-  ills;,bmtiw)t9ib 
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hfiMiAy  chiince,  Rosa,  ill  ^Ting  her  h^r 
^'peii^  to^peru^^  accidentally  presented 
Iter  Mjith  ttie  certificate  of  her  maBriage 
%ilfti  Hnheri  Ctrenvil^,  that  amiable  lady 
Imtnedjiat^y  comprehended  the  whole  of 
KisfT^' wrongs,  and  from  that  moment  re* 
Solved  to  protect  her,  until  she  could  place 
^her  in  the  arms  of  her  husband.  Nor 
could  she  sufficiently  admire  the  heroic, 
the  ^emplary  fortitude  of  our  heroine,  in 
thus,  even  at 'the  expence  of  her  own  re- 
^JHitation,  preferring  all  to  risking  the  life 
^tf  her  J^eloved  husband. 
f  ^  :A^nd  now  behold  her,  with  her  isweet 
li^nitj  safely  conveyed,  under  the  pro^ 
it^ti^m  of  lady  Charlotte  and  Mr.  Mont^ 
gue,  to  Wales,  while  the  forpier  had  soli^ 
bited  the  favour  of  Misa  Dashley'a  oorre* 
fipondenee,  in  the  idea  tbs^t  if  Hubert; 
@renville  should  return  tp  his.  imtiv^ 
^iflfnd,  >$he  should,  by  this  oieans,  \^eBf  pf 
ItV"^^"  it  was  hei^int^tion  Unp^edvit^ 
i^^fite,  ^4  acqufiitit  Hm  with  theiyft^^ 
'iitKirt  of^  bfe  «i»flferingi^  ^  Uin^cipitii^if^i 


ing anoalb^  w<hioh>  tboughsurreptitiotisiy 
obtained;  was  still  considered  byibui^^ifi 
luoue  heroine  as  too  smred  td>  break,  &ad 
Whic^  she  remembered  always,^  \witUjs^ 
ered  horror,  was  made  at  the  tomb  Qjf i  bee 
motter.  ■■'[>■.     •     ,o 

'     ■:.     :.-    :-^-/l 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 
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During  this  lapse  of  time  the  wretched 
colonel  Sedley  had  remained  a  close  prin 
soner  within  the  ruins  of  Ruthvale  Ab# 
bey,  as,  to  his  great  sorrow  and  disap^ 
pointment,  no  opportunity  had  presented 
itself  to  afford  him  the  means  of  his  esi^ 
cape;  for,  faithful  to  the  ihtenests  of  Mn; 
employer,  Barnard  kept  too  strict  a  watqU 
over  his  actions,  to  give  him  the  iea^t 
diance  of  emancipation  from  his  gloomfyt 
abode.  Confined  iti  the  solitary  dbamte^ 
to  which  Barnard  had  conveyed  him,  *it 
fife^  became  a  burden^,  afidlhedbtir  adobdesl 
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washed  that  his  hand  had  been  successful 

r,    in  striking  the  deadly  blow,  since  exist- 

I    feoce  on  sucli  terms  was  worse  than  death 

J    itself.     He  now  despaired  of  ever  again 

t    sedng  his  beloved  wife,  and  his  feelings 

on  her  account  were  most  acute.     From 

Barnard   he  could   gain    no   intelligence 

concerning  her,  as  he  in  reality  knew  not 

whether  she  was  in  existence. 

From  such  close  confinement,  the 
health  of  the  colonel  became  affected,  and 
Barnard,  out  of  compassion  to  his  melan- 
choly situation,  agreed  to  let  him  wander 
about  the  ruins,  provided  he  would  al- 
ways wear  a  disguise,  and  never  attempt 
to  reveal  himself  to  any  one. 

Glad  to  taste  the  blessings  of  the  fresh 
air,  the  colonel  agreed  to  these  conditions, 
and  Barnard  shewed  him  the  secret  spring, 
by  which  he  could  open  the  door  of  his 
apartment,  to  which  he  was  immediately 
to  repair  if  any  one  approached.  The 
only  amusement  which  was  afforded  him 
was  a  flute,  on  which  he  used  to  play 
^mAa  melancholy  sweetness,  which  had 
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often  met  the  traveller's  ear  wiikb  wonider, 
particularly  as  the  sounds^  had  i^suedrlroiQf 
a  spot  it  was  impossible  to  aseevtaiR;; 
b^ice  arose  the  report  among  Mthetf:^^'' 
santry  that  the  ruins  were  haunted^  pat^ 
cularly  when  the  colonel  had  been  -par* 
tially  seen  in  his  secret  perambulation^ 
His  figure,,  which  was  naturally  of  gi^t! 
height^  was  augmented  by  ^  hat,  sur- 
mounted by  a  large  plume  of  black  ifear 
thers,  and  a  cloak  of  the  same  «able  ^eor 
lour,  which  Barnard  had  procured  him.; 
and  this  had  given  rise  to  the  name  of  tiM 
black  spectre,  which  was  said  to  wamksr 
about.  This  report  aided  the  design^^  of 
Barnard,  who  also  used  to  visit  tlie  tower 
of  a  night,  and  by  making  strange  noi$e9s 
and  illuminating  the  apartment/ r  ^om^ 
pletely  strengthened  the  idea  amoBg  th0 
superstitious  that  the  place  wqs;  faauntedk 
and  no  rnie  would  venture  near. 

Colonel  Sedley  assisted  Bamard;!n  W« 
designs,  in  the  vain  hope,  that  if  iJaeWf 
reports  once  reached  the  ears  of  mian  of 
more'tenllgbtened  miiids^i  iCfnightdbQMik 
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igci^km'  of  ^m$iwg  a  seard^td  be  :ti^aSe ;  lEcnd 
iW'  midh'  el  prde^fedtng^  his  situatioh  I5&%ht 
b#  dfeCJbveredj  awd  liberty  prckjured  liitti. 
^^^riof  n,  ti&i/t^vefi  were  iris  hopes ;  nolle 
1^  t}ie  courage  to  explore  the  tower,  and 
yeitts  rolled  on  in  the  same  gloomy  way* 
^ei  W^tn  ttf  care,  and  the  hand  of  tithe, 
Bftd  now  maide  a  great  alteration  in  the 
c^imtenance  of  the  once-handsome  colonel 
Sedlefy ;  his  face  beciame  wan  and  pale, 
aftd  "so  tinctured  with  melancholy,  that 
life  might  now  very  easily  be  taken  for  a 
^^tre  by  those  \Vho  gained  an  impterfedt 
sSghtofhim. 

Many  tinges  had  he  resolved  to  attempt 
his  liberty  when  emerging  from  the  mysi 
teridus  tomb;  but,  alas!  the  keen  dye  df 
Barnard  was  on  his  actions;  and  at  length 
he  abandoned  -all  hope  of  fesWp'e,  and  re- 
ifcigned  himself  to  his  toelancholy  fate. 

It  will  be  remenrbered  by  oUr  readers, 
the  first  visit  of  lady  Charlotte  and  Mr. 
Mwjtague,  With  Rosa,  to  tbfese  ruihs,  and 
to  their  attempting  to  afstend  ttie  stairs^ 
tUE)iiBcl>ijil|g£^toni€d  iB^  )^e  in<9is(&^  ^^^ 


.....  -  .  ■  ^' 

tl6      EUINS  OF  EUTffVALi:  ABBET^!i 

proceeded  froVn  above.  Barhar^ 'w^io  htt| 
watch^  their  motions,  was  in  the  tower, 
and'  wishing  to  frighten  them  away.  Die 
threw  dowh  some  loose  stones,  whi<^''deL 
terred  thetn  from  entering  at  tl^at  tinsel 
But  Rosa,  who  felt  li  strange  euriosltjr  xo 
behold  the  inside  of  the  abbey,  on  a  fi);^ 
ture  evening,  it  will  be  recx)llected,  sjio- 
ceeded  in  going  alone  to  the  ruins,  where 
her  ear  was  first  assailed  by  the  sounds  cf 
music,  which  issued  from  the  concealed 
apartment  of  colonel  Sedley,  and  which 
of  course  she  could  not  discover. 

The  mysteries  of  this  first  visit  will  now 
be  elucidated ;  as  on  her  return  from  the 
tower,  where  she  had  been  so  surprised  ti) 
see  her  own  name  written  on  the  coudb^ 


she  had  wandered  into  the  immense 
where  from  the  mysterious  tomb  thp  cp« 
lonel  was  just  issuing.  On  beholding.  % 
female  figure,  he  was  much  agitated ;  he. 
stood  for  a  moment,  hesitating  how  to 
act ;  but  seeing  the  eye  of  Barnard  upon 
him,  who,  unobserved  by  Rosa,  wJBOBi 
watching  his  actions,  he  waved  bis  hand 
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in  9oletnn  motioo,  and  instantly  ri»treate4 
tlirough  the  door,  while  Roaa,  greatly 
terrifiedL  hastily  departed;  and  Barnai^ 
proceeding  immediately  to  the  tawer»  lit 
up  ^he  wax  tapers,  which  phenonoenon 
struck  the  wondering  eyes  of  Rosa.  Not- 
withstanding her  terror,  she  again  took 
the  opportunity  of  visiting  the  ruins,  in 
order  more  clearly^  in .  open .  daylight,  to 
fead  those  sent^oes  which  were  written 
on  the  couch.  It  so  happened,  that  the 
colonel  was  wandering  in  the  tower  at  the 
time  she  ascended,  and  not  being  able  to 
make  his  escape,  be,  on  hearing  footsteps, 
ocnicealed  himself  under  the  couch,  where, 
unobserved,  he  watched  the  actions  of 
Kosa ;  her  emotion  on  reading  those  mysi- 
terious  lines  will  now  be  accounted  for,  as 
firom  the  resemblance  they  bore  to  her 
own  fiite,  she,  in  the  nK>ment  of  her  grief, 
believed  that  her  husband  had  actually 
been  ehaiared  there,  and  murdered.  This 
horrid  supposition  caused  her  to  vent  those 
exclamations  which  met  the  ear  of  the  co-> 
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lone],  who  was  astonished  at  the  int^i^ 
which  this  young  and  unknown  femA 
appeared  to  take  in  his  iate :  fearfol  ihlf 
Barnard  should  still  be  on  the  watd),<k 
did  not  dare  reveal  himself;  but  prompttl 
by  his  own  feelings,  he  uttered  those  sea- 
■tences  whicli  so  appalled  our  heroine;  hk 
'motive  in  so  doing,  was  still  liis  privnK 
hope  in  cansing  an  alarm  to  be  made;  boi 
when  he  found  that  sheliad  actually  sunk 
senseless,  compassion  superseded  evwv 
other  consideration,  and  lie  immediately  p 
merged  from  his  place  of  conceal  ment,«Bd 
raised  her  in  his  arms.  She  was  quite  in- 
sensible; and  as  lie  gazed  upon  herpaHW 
though  still  beautiful  -face,  lie  felt  nn  in- 
describable  emotion,  for  which  he  coilM 
not  acconnt;  he  thought  she  resemHrt 
his  lost  wife,  and  he  felt  a  melanefcdy 
pleasure  in  supporting  her  senseless  (bflB: 
how  little  eould  this  unhappy  father  xvA- 
giiie  it  was  his  own  child  that  he  was  (has 
supporting;  though  nature  clung  i^oSlld 
his  heart,  and  prompted  him  to  r^^anl  ber 
with  more  than  common  feelings !     Pij 


if^  ^sfae  still  3tontsDU€diBjas(Ux>iig  St,  lie 
ilore  herin:lii&jarin8)from  ^  toiw^i!,  and 
^falcedifaer  m^^safely  iiy^fae  ^Dpentadryiwhere 
die  iQ  ^  dKxrt  time  revired.  He  ieh^ .  ii^ 
3aiew  not  why,  that  he  could  not.. leave 
liGr,  yet  fearing  every  muraient  the  venge- 
isnoe  'Of itBarnard,  be  was^^mpving  away^, 
^iliheii  she  fopened  her  eyes»iand  fixed  them 
tmi  him:  i¥kh  wonder  and  ^ astonishment. 
JBe  addi^essed  her  in  solemn  aooentc^  when, 
issuing  from  the  ryins,  he  beheld  .BfHrnafd, 
^ho  darted;  a  look,  of  fury  on .  hiiOj  as  he 
mm  him  ^coiifversing  with  Rosa. 
Ml  The  colonel  instantly  retreated^  leaving 
^fiin  t^e.  utmost  aatoniahapent;  he  im- 
^MSiediately  informed  Barnard  of  the  W;hole 
^the  adventure^  addiilgt  tjiait  the  )aidy 
it;)^  taken  him  for  a  supernatural  being, 
/iHh^  information  satisfied  himj^  aiid  rhe 
miB^yt&A  to  !$tdrengthen  4er  ki,  h^r  -bcj^, 
-jfer  wfcich  ipii»po»e  be  :f<^lowed  hern  steps ; 
rffttld  An,  liosa,  a^kHig  him  for  a.glass  ofr  wa- 
/jler»fihQicondu€ted  ber  t^^the  lodge,  vfker^, 
>by  his  conversation)  rhe :  endeavoured  to 
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add  fresh  harron  on  faer  mind,  by  file » 
counts  he  gave  her  of  the  abbej ;  wbUi 
the  colonel  was  privately  hoping  that  tbt 
Utc  adventure  would  be tbe  metamo^i 
enuncipation.  .    <■>  ''^ 

Alas!  vain  were  his  expectationB,  fit 
the  lips  of  Rosa  were  sealed  iii  sileniB 
and  to  her  own  bosom  she  confined  * 
knowledge  of  this  mysterious  visit;  bs 
from  this  moment  she  resolved  to  absol 
herself  from  this  spot  of  horrors  ;  nor  will 
it  be  wondered  at  tlie  terror  she  felt.  Qt 
tlie  niglit  of  the  storm,  when  lady  Ct» 
lotte  and  herself  were  compelled  to  till* 
reftige  within  its  walls,  tiie  colonel  waRi 
usual,  indulging  in  liis  perambulatioM 
and  his  pensive  strains  it  was  that  so  ^ 
cited  the  wonder  of  lady  Charlotte  ;1»l 
on  his  observing  two  female  forms,  be  vk 
compelled  to  retreat,  which  he  insMlrtl 
did  through  his  mysterious  door,  thesfiu 
ting  of  which  caused  the  movement  of  tN 
arrow  in  the  hand  of  death,  wlnrfj,''^ 
course,  so  excited  their  alarm. 

Having  now  elucidated  tlie  inyst^t^M^ 


«ftlvft>i«h,iftiBcHnoMrledge4  thaih^,  jt  the 
instigation  of  lord  Darlington,  had  4,EaW:ii 
mfi  a^fea!^.  .will,  wliich  had  beeii  piodvtped 
Ml^afe.  QJ?  Mr^  Sedl?y,  mi^nqwn  tp  his 
fiiN9stp>,>t^;(K>U(^toi>  of  that  lady ;  t|)^  re^l 
mm  hft^ncl^^  to  her*r  and  Bosa  qqw  bet 
hfAA  iht^'that  adored  parent,  ii^tfa4^,<^ 
d^riii^ng  ^hep  of  her  inheritance*  h|ad  l>e^ 
qiteathed  every  .shilling  of  her  property  to 
^cnrt.and  that,  in  fact,  she  was  the  heiress 
Is Ijnmease  wealth.  Her  feeliagspn, this 
iQiP^^fl^ilrinay  rc^ily  be cpnceiyfd:;  sOiiflOr 
p^ltaii^  .a  discpvery  almost ,  oyerpowf|;(ed 
%fir.  ;,N<>W{Wasi  the  base  Daf l^i?gtoi>^ ^cjr 
ppwei^,  7$ince  his  life  would  be  fqrfeit^  by 
Iji^  jpi«t,ftf,,fprg^y,  J)avis,a|sp  jacHnow- 
l^g^f^ieiJetter  which  he  had  sent  .tp^  Ifpr 

JlH^>ap4,,  an4  $huf  .s^jj^qfli^  acq^«l^t^ 

1R>*^^|w^RtS/Wb?cbhsdals9  b^en,pif^||s)?^ 
;   Shudderingrafctlie,idf^4^,l?riggij5ig,^(e3r 


I 
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contrary  to  the  advice  and  wish  of  Mr 
Montague  and  lady  Charlotte,  wrote  it 
lord  Darlington,  to  inform  him  of  the  ^ 
covery  now  made,  and  offered  him  afbS 
pardon,  if  lie  would  agree  to  restore  fe 
to  her  rights;  and  it  will  be  remember^ 
the  agitation  under  which  she  Iaboiired,3) 
she  awaited  his  answer,  which  did  not  arrivt 
Fortune  had  now  appeared  to  takei 
different  turn,    for  lord    DarKngton  w» 
suffering     the    greatest    torture,    in  the 
failure  of  his  hopes.     In  vain  had  hetr* 
veiled  over  all  parts  of  the  kingdom,  IB 
hopes  to  gain  intelligence  of  his  son,  of 
whom  he  could  hear  nothing  ;    and  on  his 
return  from  one  journey  it  was  that  the 
letters  of  Hosa  reached  him,  wlierdn  she 
informed  him  of  the  elopement  of  Mn 
Powell,  and  her  consequent  destitute  si- 
tuation.   This  account  enraged    him  al' 
most    to    madness,  since   his  victim  had 
now  escaped  from  his  power;  and  by  the 
length  of  time  whicli  had  now  elapsed;  he 
knew  not  where  to  find  her ;  and  he  lived 
in  continual  dread  of  her  openly  avdiVinff 


If^  cliiims,  an^  preseuting  lier  infant  heir. 
iJis,  ,^^gns,  ypon  Miss  Dashley  he  aljijj. 
fe^ei  lyould  be  frustrated,  as  Mr.  Lori- 
^^r^wa^  ^vidgntly  her  favoured  lover,  and 
jgul^t^flowliei-e.tp  b^foL^nd.  At  length- 
^  |ie^d,|f<wa  his  vizard  the.  apcoMnt  of 
j^ctsa  and  beij^^ld,  beipg  in ^fety,  under, 
the,  pr(?tectiop,pf  Jady  Ch^rlc^te,  in  Wal^. 
This,  intielJigeQce  filled  him  with  the 
ufin9S(  disfqay,  since  he  l^red  that  ^h^ 
would  ey^t^ually  betray  all  to  such  nobiis- 
G:]fiti^&,  ajpd  he^ortned.  plans  in  his  o\vn; 
ipind,  again  tjo  d,^ve  her-  fifpna  her  peace- 
i^l.^tjode;  b^t  tie^Dg  o;^  some  infprni^ 
,tion,  w^b^J^ft  tiv?i>gl>t  wtO«W  PTPye  the* 
{][^eapsr  of  fiqd^g  tb^  long-logt  Hubert^ ,  be 
agidi^  lefi  London,  to  commence  bis  see^^ 
.Tljis,.  hgwe.veif,  Ijke  ^1  the,  rest,  pj^pved 
j&iUle }  ^^a^ra.sborli  ^  bs^ce  he  seturnedi 
r(p  t«wn4,  Here  a, sfuir^^qf  great  y;^x^ 
ij^n  a.;ifif(it^i  lu8.arriva\i,$M:  911  yi^k^g  at 
-,^r?,  HwiaPiiV  he,  was,  ipfocgied,.  t^t 
.^^UaJPia^Up^j^  lui4elopja4.w,ith;the  asiiflWe 
(,^ft  tiOrjiper.a  fe«f,d^*  grev^pvi^  ,  , 
.-,,,]  .If.JiS.Deefygsa,to  a^t\i8,i;ag^  ou  t^ppm 
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Kteion;  here  was  now  the  grand  "jfirizet™ 
from  Iiis  graspf  which  he  had  irivolvrf 
Iiimself  in  such  sin  to  obtain  ;  and  he  lit 
voked  curses  on  the  head  of  all  parties, 
particularly  his  unhappy  soti,  who,  by  \& 
absence,  had  thus  lost  the  golden  pnie, 
and  on  his  receiving  a  letter  from  Mr. 
Lorimer,  in  which  he  informed  him  of  their 
union  at  Gretna  Green,  and  soliciting  Ills 
pardon,  he  returned  an  answer  full  of 
invective,  declaring  that  he  would  never 
more  see  his  late  ward ;  and  that  as  her 
father  was  expected  home  very  soon,  he 
should  leave  it  to  him  to  act  as  he  thou^t 
fit  as  to  the  disposal  of  her  property.  "' 
Scarce  had  he  recovered  the  rage  into 
which  this  event  had  thrown  him,  when' 
anotlier  unexpected  and  more  dreadfiif 
blow  met  his  ear  ;  this  was  no  other  than' 
the  letter  of  Rosa,  stating  the  discovery 
which  she  had  made.  JIaddened  at  this 
unexpected  disclosure,  his  passions  already 
bordering  on  frenzy,  rendered  doubly  so' 


by  this  event,  raged  with  fury;  he  jfett 
that  he  was  now  indeed  in  the  power  of 


that  being  whom  he  had  so  coielly, in- 
jured, and  his  own  cpjiscienqe  wh^p^;;!^ 
him,  what  right  had  he  to  expect  per^ 
from  the  hands  of  her,  whom  he  ha4  j^Xr 
wed  with  such  remoraeiess  vengeance,?— 
"She  dies!"  exclaimed  be.  ip  a  yoic^^if^ 
fury;  "  too  long  has.  she  lived  for  jp,^ 
feape  and  se^ety."  The  ide^  of  Rutbval^ 
^r^'t^y  p^es^nted  itself  ^to  his  .mind ;,  it 
frasiioWj  be  reflected,  fortunate  herii^ 
residence  to  that  place>  to  which  he  re;-! 
solved  she  should  be  ensnared,  and  with 
^is  own  liand  he  resolved  to  strike  tbe 
l}^w;  for  this, purpose  be  again  left  Lpiv- 
dori,  and  repaired  ii^  privacy  to  Wales, 
..On  making  his  appearance,  before  B^r- 
nj^.he  was  miuch  surprised,,  and  fe^t 
8(jme,degree,of  teirpr  lest  wlpnel  Sedlej 
s]^^vUd  betray  himself. 
..X^rd  Darlington  requested  Barnard  tp 
<^r}Qef^  him,  in  his  lodg£>  to  wlucb,  of 
cpprsi;,  he. was  obliged, tp^accede;. and  |ie 
^l^jiUe.'flrst  oppprtunity  of  infnn^jg; 
ly^^^^^ner  (^  the  pre^npe  of  14^  enepi}r> 
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to  whom  lie  made  him  swear  not  lo  » 
veal  himself. 

The  feelings  of  the  oolbne)/  on  Iweriiif 
that  his  base  persecutor  was  so  nearfiift 
were  most  acute,  and  he  resolved,  ifp* 
stble,  to  awaken  him  to  a  sense  rfie- 
morsc,  in  the  idea  of  his  spirit  wandering 
beneath  the  ruhis. 

Lord  Darlington  now  took  upon  him- 
self the  task  of  watching  the  actions  o! 
our  heroine,  whose  abode  he  ■\-ery  can!'; 
discovered.  SufReiently  disguised  to  elude 
her  observation,  he  watched  her  in  all  her 
walks,  and  at  length  beheld  how  fre- 
quently she  visited  at  Llewellyn  Caslle. 
Still  he  knew  not  how  to  get  her  hi  his 
power,  as  force  would  excite  alarm,  and 
deprive  him  of  his  victim.  He  therefore 
resolved  to  possess  himself  of  her  child, 
which  he  did  by  taking  it  from  the  un- 
suspicious Mary,  as  has  been  reMed 
This  treasure  obtained,  he  hastened  with 
it  to  Barnard,  who  concealed  it  within  his 
lodge,  while  the  savage  grandfather  be- 
held it  without  one  feeling  of  sympathy 


trary,  he  viewed  it  with  l^^^^d  fif)^  i^e- 
yj^pgej  apdhp  cp^Jd  ^04  \^vfdmPi9y' 
^;  *h^JUfti  of  tkU ,  wncKJep t  b?ing,  ha4  Jiq 
iift^  tboMg^|;,.l;i?  iiiH^.Vusp  it;  a$,the  me^pjl 
qif  decoyiDg  its  ixiotl^e^. 

Thj?  poor  child,  torn  from  the  arnis  of 
its  kind  protectors,  drooped  in  ^vl^eut 
d^ec^Q ;  and  its  cries,  were  a  source  qf 
ala^flOj  to  thp  guilty  pair,  fearing  lest  tl^ejj 
^Vpuld  |;>c  heard,  anid  c^U^  inquiry.  For 
thi?  purpose,  \\  w^  ^^^^  ^^'^l?.  ^^9 
ruined  abbey,  apd  cplop^l  Sedley^  ii^  secret 
^i^nishm^nt,  witnessed  the  3it^atioq  of 
{Jie;  poor  baby,  for  whqin  he  felt  a  strong 
degree  of  interest ;  while  the  wfetph^d 
l^d  X)^^ Ungton  took  delight  in  its  agony, 
,^  being  a^escei^d&nt  of  the  unfortunate 
iRosa:  but  an  All-Merciful  Providence, 
whoi^lone  knows  when  it,  is  meet  and 
jvi^t  to  strength^Q  the  affliicted,  caused 
th^t,  t)ii§  circumstwc^  should  be  tb^ 
^^ns  of  bringing  about  that  event  which 
,  lord  Darlington  h^fi  taken  so.  oiuch  paip9 


..fi\t..:      . 


to  prevent — that  of  a  meeting  betww 
Hubert  and  Rxwa.  I  ' 

]t  was  DOW  agreed,  that  the  firsttitt^ 
Ko£a  was  observed  walking  almie.lbtfl 
Barnard  should  ensnare  her  to  the  uVbei,  I 
where  the  sight  of  her  child  was  to  enamt  I 
her  approach.  For  this  purpose,  on  tie  I 
evening  before  alluded  to,  lord  Darling.  I 
ton,  who  ^vas  on  the  watch,  observol  I 
Rosa  take  the  path  to  the  abbey  aloiie  I 
This  was  an  opportunity  not  to  be  lostj  I 
he  hastened  back  to  the  lodge,  and  send*" 
ing  Barnard  to  approach  her  with  the  pre- 
text of  bringing  her  to  her  child,  htf 
taking  the  infant,  ascended  the  towet? 
where  he  waited  in  savage  exultation  the: 
approach  of  his  victim,  whom  he  vowe^ 
with  a  dreadful  oath,  should  now  fall  be4 
neath  his  hand. 

This  sentence,  and  some  other  mystf 
rious  conversations  between  him  and  Bori) 
nard,  had  been  overheard  by  colonel  Sed^ 
ley,  who,  though  not  able  to  comprehend! 
its   real    meaning,    w^s   convuiced    soi 
black  deed  was  about  to  be  perpetratedjia 
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^  which  he  resolved,  if  possible,  to  prevent. 
J  It  so  chanced,  that  he  was  in  the  fatat 
diaiiiber  in  the  tower  when  lord  Darlings 
ta  .«■>  entered  with  the  child,  and  the  co- 
■I'^lppel  had  no  other  chance  than  by  con- 
i  fieeling  himself  under  the  before-men- 
tioned couch,  where,  of  course,  he  was  an 
unknown  observer  of  all  that  passed.  He 
soon  heard  the  voice  of  Rosa  supplicating 
fw  her  child,  which,  as  a  stranger,  he  re- 
solved, even  at  the  risk  of  his  life,  to  re- 
store to  her ;  but  when  lord  Darlington, 
)U  bis  dreadful  imprecations,  revealed  the 
truth  of  the  murder  of  her  father  in  that 
very  room,  Nature  immediately  suggested 
tile  whole  truth,  and  the  colonel  was  con- 
vinced that  it  was  his  own  child  for  whom 
he  w^  thus  interested.  Careless  of  his 
own  fate,  and  regardless  of  his  oath,  at  such 
a  moment  as  that,  he  emerged  from  his 
place  of  concealment,  and  arrested  the 
deadly  weapon  from  the  grasp  of  the  per- 
fidious Darlington,  at  the  moment  he  was 
about  to  destroy  his  child.  His  unexpect- 
ed appeuance  at  such  a  moment  as  this. 
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overpowered  the  guilty  wretcb,  who,  pro- 
nouncing his  name,  sunk  in  a  violent  fit 
on  the  ground— -an  awful  and  convincisg 
proof,  that  however  we  may  for  awhile 
disregard  the  dictates  of  conscience,  a  time 
must  come  when  the  never- failing  monitor 
shall  readi  the  inmost  recesses  of  the  he^rt; 
and  though  for  awhile  guilt  nuLy  reign  tri* 
umphant^  yet  the  hour  shall  aridve^  wbai 
justice  shall  usurp  the  plaoe  of  croe^ 
and  oppression;  while  irnioeence. shall le- 
sume  her  ri^ts,  and  with  tnuth  and  vi^ 
tue  for  her  companions^  shall  triumph  ov^r 
her  enemies^  and  finally  beconoe  an  eartbf 
ly  exaiQide  of  the  superiority  of  a  life  w^ 
spenl^  in  a  religious  and  fimi  reliance  m 
the  will  of  a  divine  Providence^  to  thos^ 
who  waste  the  precious  gift  in  aotions'the 
most  depraved. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

The  atyove  explsmatian,  whieh  was  given 
by  R^^sa  and  ber  fethet^  clearly  diocidated 
the  whole  of  the  mysteiies  which  had 
tmMpired,  and  eacb^could  not  but  adn^ire 
the  sfHTiking  wisdom  of  a  Power  Supreme^ 
that  had  thus  guid^  the  steps  of  those 
so  appiarently  seps^ated  for  ever  in  this 
itorfd,  so  near  to  each  other*— a  convincing 
proof  that  the  hand  of  Providence  is  ever 
directed  towards  tliose  wlio  place  an^  im- 
plicit reliance  on  his  wilh 

Tlie  feelings  of  the  colonel  were  indeed 
most  acute;  as  he  heard  of  the  perseeutions 
to  which  his  child  had  been  exposed ;  and 
he  resolved,  in  the  first  moments  of  his 
anger,  to  punish  lord  Darlington  for  the 
daring  act  of  which  he  had  been  guilty^ 
in  forging  the  will  of  the  late  Mrs.  Sed- 
ley. 


I 
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Rosa  heard  tliis  declaration  with  hor- 
ror; for  the  sake  of  lier  husband  slie  would 
have  wished  it  to  have  been  for  ever 
buried  in  oblivion,  and  she  hoped,  afUr 
the  first  feelings  of  rage  were  over,  to  pet- 
suade  her  father  to  abandon  any  such 
ideas;  but  tt  cannot  be  wondered  at  tbn 
his  sensations  must  be  most  acute.  <m 
such  an  occasion,  when  !ie  reflected  on 
what  his  child  had  been  made  to  suffer: 
that  she,  the  heiress  to  an  immense  fortune, 
should  have  been  driven  destitute  to  perisb 
in  the  streets,  was  dreadful,  and  he  thouglil 
no  punishment  could  be  too  great  to  in- 
flict on  the  author  of  her  sufferings. 

Both  father  and  daughter  had  b^d  ff>. 
much  to  unfold  to  each  other,  that  alate 
hour  of  the  night  arrived  before  they;re-, 
tired  to  their  respective  apartments.  The 
mind  of  Rosa  was  too  busied  in  re- 
flection to  admit  of  sleep ;  the  events 
which  had  transpired  were  almost  past 
belief;  while  the  joy  she  felt  at  having  h^ 
beloved  child  restoi-ed  to  her  arnns,-  iva$ 
indescribable ;  and  to  be  under  the,  prpte^- 


tipn  ofa' father 'too,  was  a  happiness  ^en 
unlooked  for:  one  only  wish  now  remain- 
ed, once  more  to  behold  her  htishand ;  and 
with  impatience  she  awaited  the  time 
when  she  might  expect  his  return  from 
London. 

Early  the  following  morning,  lady 
Charlotte,  accompanied  by  Mr.  Montague, 
flew  on  the  wings  of  friendship  to  the 
cottage  of  Kosa,  and  with  true  affection, 
warmly  embraced  the  restored  infant,  for 
whose  fate  she  had  been  so  truly  solici- 
tous. They  were  next  introduced  to  the 
colonel,  who,  in  grateful  terms,  expressed 
his  thanks  for  the  kind  protection  they 
had  afforded  to  his  child ;  and  now  from 
the  lips  of  lady  Charlotte  did  he  hear  a 
confirmation  of  the  heroic  virtues  and  un- 
paralleled sufferings  of  his  Kosa,  whom  he 
now  felt  proud  to  call  his  daughter. 

Lady  Charlotte  also  spoke  in  the  high- 
est terms  of  Hubert  Grenville,  and  the 
colonel  endeavoured  to  banish  all  unfa- 
vourableimpressionsconcerninghim,andto 
prepare  his  mind  to  receive  him  as  bis  son. 
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Colanel;'  Sedteyi  JnQ»i  wiiwlUA^^  Mr.. 
Montague^  asi-tjO^  wbat  .$teps  t^^  4H>o)ii 
take  agwist  the  \^^koUed  lord  I>arti«gtptib 
Tfad  cheek  of:  Rosa  turned  piib  ^  ^l9» 
question ;  the  9g<»iy  oS  hei  belav^  Hih 
bert,  on  such  an  occasion,  painted Jtf^lf 
before  her  ooind'a  eye^  and  she  once  more 
ventured  to,  entreat  for  mercy  for  the  un-i 
fortunate  oulfwit. 

^^  Has  he  ever  evinced  the  least  ton^ards 
you,  niy>  child  ?""  said  her  fetfaer ;  ^^  has  he 
BOt^  on  the  contrary^  pursued  you  with' the 
most  unrekntang  cruelty^  and  deprived 
ise  of  lay -liberty  £bv  upwards  of  twenty 
years  ?^  say.wfaft  that  man  desepvsea^  whose 
conducl'has  thus  ruined  the  peace  of  an 
innocent  fkmily  for  ever?" 
^  **  I  acknowled^/'  replied  Bosa^/^that 
from  justice  be  merits  all  y^u  could ide^ 
sire ;  but  let  ua  nQ%9  wy  iather^  he^^XQ 
the  voice  of  mercy.  Allow  me  tpiqtipte 
our  imm(H?tal  bard  on  the  occasion^  who 
saysr?-.  -    .  ••:.  r 

**  We  do  pr^y,  for  mercy,  

Aqd  that  same  pra/r  should  teach  us  all 
To  retider  the  deeds  of  tatrcy."     '■ 


.;;:•  "rv 
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■"  See,"  cried  lady  Charlotte,  addressing 
I  tile   colonel,  "  the  angelic   spirit  of  for- 
giveness which  breathes  through  the  lips 
■  of  your  daughter:  surely,  if  there  is  such 
i   a  thing  upon  earth  as  perfection,  that  be- 
,    ing  who  can  thus  forget  her  own  wrongs, 
and  even  plead  for  the  author  of  them, 
I     must  approach   the  nearest  claim  to  that 
title." 

"  The  more  I  see  of  her  amiab)e  q«a« 
lities,  madam,"  replied  the  colonel,  "  the 
more  resentment  1  feel  towards  the  wretch 
who  has  dared  to  destroy  her  fair  fame 
and  happiness ;  nor  can  I  consent  to  let 
him  escape  entirely  from  the  hands  of  jus- 
tice. It  is  true,  I  left  him  last  night 
chained  to  the  earth  with  horror;  my  un- 
expected appearance  may  have  had  the 
eftect  of  striking  his  guilty  soul  with  re- 
pentance, which  we  will  endeavour  to  as- 
certain." 

The  colonel  then  proposed,  that  in 
company  with  Mr.  Montague,  and  some 
trusty  servants,  to  prevent  all  farther 
treachery,  that  they  should  visit  Barnard 
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»  his  lodge,  and  ascertWIn  t&ie  trd^slJIAt  | 
of  lord  Darlington. 

This  proposal  somewhat  alarnaed  Bcik  I 
fearing  to  trust  her  father  withiii  ttesf  | 
fatal  walls,  from  whence  he  had  been «  I 
providentially  released.  Mr.  Montagiit  I 
however  assured  her,  that  he  would  pledge 
himself  to  bring  the  colonel  back  in  safetj, 
since  the  dangers  and  mysteries  of  ^  I 
place  were  now  over.  ■> 

Rosa  however  could  not  quite  dissipate 
her  alarm  on  their  departure,  while  her 
ever  amiable  and  considerate  friend  staid 
with  her  during  their  absence.  It  w» 
now  that  Rosa  took  the  opportunity 
of  relating  to  lady  Charlotte  the  whole 
of  her  terrors  at  visiting  the  "  Ruins  of 
Ruthvale  Abbey ;"  and  most  sincerely  did 
her  ladyship  sympathize  with  our  heroine 
in  the  horrors  she  had  sustained;  while 
the  recollection  of  what  she  herself  had 
felt  on  the  night  of  the  storm  made  her 
almost  shudder;  though  she  now  rejoiced 
to  think  the  cause  of  her  alarm  was  eluci- 
dated; and  she  declared  she  should  like  to 
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yii^t  the  concealed  room,  and  explore  the 
ancient  edifice,  now  that  it  was  divested  of 
i^,  terrors. 

qgi^'he  morning  was  far  advanced  ere  they 
^held  the'  return  of  the  gentlemen,  for 
whom  Rosa  felt  truly  anxious  ;  the  future 
fate  of  lord  Darlington  seemed  to  bang 
tipon  this  visit,  and  she  dreaded  tlie  result. 
Alas!  liis  fate  was  already  sealed  ;  justice 
could  not  reacit  him  from  earthly  powers; 
his  doom  was  in  the  hands  of  a  higher 
tribunal,  and  to  whose  mercy  we  look 
forward  with  confidence  and  hope. 

The  colonel  had  found  Barnard  in  no 
very  enviable  state  of  mind,  owing  to  the 
situation  of  lord  Darlington,  and  the  es- 
cape of  his  prisoner,  he  knew  not  where. 
Dreading  the  vengeance  of  his  lordship, 
lie  had  returned  on  the  preceding  even- 
ing to  the  tower,  where  he  beheld  the 
guilty  raan,  lying  on  the  ground  in  a 
strong  convulsion  fit. 

In  vain  be  attempted  to  restore  him  to 
animation ;  he  dared  not  call  for  any  assist- 
ance^.led;,  it  should  discover  tlie  events 
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whidi  had  tzanspired ;  ^Mid  «t  kogtl;  s 
the  only  plan  for  aecittity,  he  rami-ba 
in  his  arms,  and  bore  him  to  the  eenoeaU 
chamber,  so  lately  the  prison  of  eakoi 
8edley. 

Here  he  passed  an  anxious  nigbt»^  1 
ring  which  time  lord  £>arlington  shewed : 
signs  of  returning  life ;  but  reason  M 
evidently  forsook  its  throne ;  he  raved  » 
cessantly  on  the  name  of  colonel  Sediey, 
whose  murdered  spirit,  he  exclaimed,  ws 
4iefore  his  eyes ;  and  in  vain  Barnard  en- 
deavoured to  sooth  or  cakn  his  distemper* 
^  fimey. 

In  this  distressing  state  he  was  feand 
by  the  colonel  and  Mr.  Montague,  ^bo 
cautiously  approaded  his  bed*side«  The 
wretched  man  appeared  to  view  them 
widiout  the  least  recognition ;  but  con- 
tinued raving,  and  in  apparent  pain.  Bar- 
nard, in  his  turn,  trembled  in  the  preseme 
of  colonel  Sediey ;  he  dreaded,  now  that 
he  was  restored  to  liberty  and  his  fiiendSi 
lest  he  should  inflict  a  punisfatQent  on 
his  head,  for  his  conduct  towardbiliijini  < . .  i 
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^       The  colonel  saw  his  terror,  and  in  the 

;(  presence  of  Mr.  Montague,  he  promised 

p,  to  use  no  harsh  measures  towards  him,  if 

J   he  would  from  henceforward  be  faithful 

to  his  interests,  and  in  the  event  of  lord 

Darlington  recovering  his  intellects,    he 

.     would  bind  himself  down  to  prove  the  in- 

,    juries  which  he  had  sustained  from  the 

I    -hands  of  his  lordship. 

I         As  a  drowning  man  is  glad  to  catch  at 

a  reed,  so  was  Barnard  to  cling  to  the  last 

hope  he  had;  and   he  solemnly  promised 

to  Mr.   Montague  that  he  would  prove 

the  violence  which    had    been    practised 

against  the  colonel,  in  depriving  him  of 

his  liberty. 

Finding  that  nothing  could  be  done 
with  respect  to  lord  Darlington,  they  left 
the  abbey,  but  desired  Barnard  to  give 
him  every  possible  attention,  and  that 
they  would  send  medical  aid.  For  this 
purpose  Mr.  Montague  conducted  the  co- 
lonel to  the  house  of  a  physician  whom 
he  knew,  and  relating  in  confidence  a 
part  of' those  eircuDTStances  which  would 
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otherwise  bsve  appeared  as  myatdrtat,  I 
he  requested  that  he  would  vi«t  tbt 
wretched  mvalid.  This  the  worthy  doc- 
tor promised  to  do  iin mediately,  and  te 
give  his  opinion  as  to  the  danger  cf  \» 
patient;  and  the  colonel  and  Mr.  Moirii- 
gue  then  returned  to  the  cottage. 

This  account  greatly  distressed  Rosa, 
on  account  of  her  husband,  whose  feet 
ings  she  knew  would  be  most  poignant 
on  the  occasion :  she  wished,  yet  ahniHt 
dreaded  his  return,  in  consequence  of  the 
dreadful  news  which  she  iiad  to  commu- 
incate,  and  her  spirits  sunk  between  hope 
and  fear. 

In  the  coui-se  of  the  day  they  learnt 
from  the  physician  that  lord  Darlington 
was  in  the  greatest  danger;  that  his  rio- 
lent  paroxysms  had  caused  the  rupture  of 
a  blood-vessel ;  and  that  a  few  days  wouM 
evidently  terminate  his  life.  i  <  ■< 

In  consequence  of  this  inforiiiaticMj,  the 
colonel  now  much  wished  for  the  retum 
of  Hubert,  to  consult  with  him  on  the  ne- 
cessary arrangements  to  he  made,  ,  ■ 
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lord  Darlington  was  not  now  in  a  state  to 
proceed  against. 

As  soon  as  Rosa  could  recover  her  spi- 
rits, slie  paid  a  visit  to  her  aunt,  lady 
Editha,  to  whom  she  related  the  almost 
miraculous  restoration  of  her  father.  It  is 
needless  to  paint  the  surprise  of  her  lady- 
ship and  sir  Owen,  who  expressed  their 
impatience  to  behold  their  new-found  re- 
lation; and  ordering  their  carriage,  they 
accompanied  Rosa  back  to  her  cottage, 
where  they  were  introduced  to  the  co- 
lonel. 

Lady  Editha  evinced  great  emotion  at 
the  sight  of  the  husband  of  her  favourite 
niece,  and  both  shed  the  tear  of  sorrow  at 
her  premature  departure  from  life.  The 
colonel  appeared  much  pleased  with  sir 
Owen,  whom  he  felt  proud  to  acknow- 
ledge as  his  relation ;  while  he  and  lady 
Editha  requested  the  colonel  to  make 
Llewellyn  Castle  his  home;  and  these 
new-found  relatives  appeared  willing  to 
enjoy  the  happiness  afforded  them  in  this 

VOL.  IV*  M 
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unexpected  dispeasatioQ  of  Fnnidetwe,  | 
in  restoring  tUem  to  each  other. 

Meantime  Hubert  Grenville  had  arri^  I 
111  London, ,  and  on  proceeding  .t»iitJti  I 
house  o(  bis  father,  was  infbrtn^d  thq^lie  I 
had  tcft  town,  but  uone  of  ttw  servMB  I 
knew  wbeie  be  was  gone,  or  for  how  Jong.  | 
This  intelligence  greatly  perplexed  hlffl; 
but  resolving  nothing  should  detain  iaa 
from  iiis  beloved  Rosa,  he  iaunediately 
retumetl  to  Wales.     The  anxiety  he  fell 
witli  regard  to  his  lost  child  retarded- tlie 
happiness  he  would  otlienvise  have  exne- 
weuced  at  the  restoration  of  his  wifej  and 
as  be  arrived  nearer  to  bis  late  abode,  hit 
fccbngs   became  more  and   more   acute. 
He,  of  course,  expected  to  find  Rosa  still 
with  lady  Charlotte,  at  Rosewood.  Ilidl, 
but  as  lie  must  necessarily  pass  very  n^nr 
to  liis  own  cottage  before  be  could,  awve 
there,  be  thought  he  would  va*kQ,f^^, 
quiry  respecting  bis  child.  .     ■  ., 

,  For  tliis  purpose  he  ordered  the. ear- 
jiage  to  stop,  when  the  sight  of  aieoiple 
figure  leading  a  child  rivetted  his  atten- 
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tiwi.  He  leaned  Iiis  head  from  the  car- 
riage window,  and  through  the  iron  gate 
which  led  to  liis  abode,  he  plainly  beheld 
his  llosa  walking ;  in  one  hand  she  led  a 
child,  and  at  her  side,  with  his  arm 
through  hers,  was  a  gentleman,  whose 
features  were  entirely  unknown  to  him, 
A  suspicious  pang  shot  across  his  heart, 
as  springirrg  from  the  carriage  he  rusiicd 
iuto  the  garden,  on  a  servant  answering 
the  gate, 

Rosa  in  an  instant  beheld  him,  and  ut- 
tering a  scream  of  joy,  she  threw  herself 
into  his  arms.  Hubert  tenderly  embraced 
her.  Language  seemed  denied  to  eacti, 
until  Rosa,  catching  her  cherub  cliild,  pre- 
sented it  to  its  father,  who  received  it 
with  transport.  — "  Oh,  my  Rosa !"  he 
(jried,  "  I  have  much  to  ask — I  am  im- 
patient to  know  how  you  have  regained 
our  sweet  infant ;  but  so  long  as  I  clasp 
it  in  my  arms,  I  am  sat!s6ed." 

"■  Oh,  Hubert,"  replied  Rosa,  "  I  have 

much  to  unfold — I  have  another  dear  re- 

■i-     ■       ■-■         ■  M2 


M 


t44     ibiNS  OF  KUTftVAtii  Air6fe1r, 

ktive  to  presertt  t6  ybu,^  ^Viphos^  jj»e*lliee 
will  indeed  astonish  y6n;o  "  -       j  fipo^io 
'  She  looked  towards   her  ^  father, "  Worn 
whose  side  she  had  flown  at  tb^'i^^^*  ! 
ance  of  Habert,  while  <x>1oneI  S^d!^^b&d  \ 
stood  an  attentive  observer  of  the^'Uoi^f- 
mg :  he  was  closely  examinit^g  the  fe^teri^ 
erf  Grenville,  when,  to  his  great  joy^^^bt 
beheld  not  the  least  resemblance  td^his   , 
guilty  father;  on  the  contrary,  his  oouiite-    j 
trance  was  expressive  of  every  virtue,-  and    ' 
candour  and  integrity  beamed  fortbJn  his 
expressive  eyes;  thus  far  satisfied  as 'to 
liis  external  appearance,  he  advanced^tft- 
wards  his  daughter,  who  taking  hi^  hand, 
'presented  him  as  her  father.  '  .  >v 

•^^The  surprise  of  Hubert  may  be  ctth- 
eeived;  the  colour  fled  his  cheek,  aagrasp- 
^'ing  the  colonel  by  the  hand,  he  attem^t^ 
to  speak,  but  his  enaotibn  ehecked  his/nt- 
terance,  and  the  words  died  upon^  his  ^pB. 
Rosa  now  led  the  way  to  the  -houte, 
where  mutual  inqiiiries  took  ptao^i;  and 
after  preparing  the  mind  of  Hixh^Ptp^ke 
informed  bim  of  the  events  wUieh^xjiKd 
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taken  place  since  his  departure,  and  the 
consequent  dangerrms  state  of  his  father. 

The  horror  he  felt  during  this  recital 
was  strongly  depictured  in  his  expressive 
Bpuntenance;  he  glanced  a  look  of  anxi- 
ous inquijy  towards  the  colonel,  whom  he 
f^'ed  must  be  prejudiced  against  him,  in 
consequence  of  the  guilt  of  his  father, — 
'f  Oh,  sir,"  he  exclaimed,  "  what  am  I  to 
expect,  from  you?  you  will  Tiew  me  as 
the  cause  of  your  angelic  daughter's  suf- 
ferings, and  spurn  me  from  you  with  con- 
tempt; and  after  the  injuries  you  have 
sustained  from  my  unhappy  parent,  I 
cannot  — dare  not  ask  to  be  received  as 
your  son  ;  yet  if  you  knew  the  feelings  of 
this  heart,  you  would  he  induced  to  pity 
me — a  heart  so  devoted  to  your  Rosa, 
that  nothing  can  supply  her  place.  I 
have  already  known  what  it  is  to  lose  her, 
and  I  must  part  with  life  ere  I  yield  my 
claims." 

"  Be  composed,"  replied  the  colonel ;  "  I 
already  know  all  your  sufferings  on  her 
accounti;7from'ber  lips  I  baveheard  a  faith- 
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All  iiarratioB  o(  past  eveiiteL     The  idA  I 
nn-nts  whtcli  I  feel  towards  yonr  iatkr.  1 
your  own  heart  will  tell   you  ;  I  wiU  Del  I 
noiiitd  your  ears  by   a  repetition'^  yon  I 
although  iiis  own  son,  have  not.escs 
his  diabolical  arts  :  but  though  I  ieeHbe  I 
utmost  detestation  for  his    charact^,  iet 
me  not  be  unjust  towai-ds    his    innocent 
offspring;  your  virtues  merit  my,«8tep».  ' 
and  from  this  moment  I  receive  ,y«j  as 
Bjy  son."  I 

Hubert  sunk  on  liis  knee  as  the  colonel 
tenderly  einbi-aced  liim. — "  If,"  said  be, 
?  a  heart  devoted  to  your  beloved, da itgli- 
ter,  and  a  life  henceforward  dedicated  t© 
her  happiness,  can  entitle  me  to  your  re- 
gard,  you  may  ensure  tliem  both.  AJgs! 
too  keenly  I  fear  for  my  own  peaee»>do  I 
feel  the  wrongs  you  liave  sustained  ;  fer 
even  amidst  the  joy  1  feel,  the  unJiappy 
author  of  my  being  will  rise  before  my 
eyes,  and  check  my  felicity." 

"  Happiness  unalloyed,"  replied  tlie  co- 
lonel, "  is  never  intended  to  be  enjoyed  on 
earth  ;  tlie  cupof  life  is  mixed- with 4»weet6 


[ 
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and  bitters,  the  latter  acting  as  an  trbole- 
some  ingredient,  teaching  us  to  view  this 
state  in  a  propei-  manner,  and  by  weaning 
118  from  its  false  joys,  enable  us  to  raise  our 
hopes  to  that  bright  world,  where  neither 
pain  nor  sorrow  await  our  steps — where, 
freed  from  those  corrupt  and  earthly  pas- 
sions which  make  men  devils,  we  shall 
reap  the  full  reword  of  our  merits." 

Hubert  remained  silent;  the  future  state 
of  his  guilty  father  rushed  upon  his  mind, 
and  the  unbidden  tear  stole  down  his 
cheek. 

Rosa  read  his  feelings,  and  endeavoured 
to  comfort  him.  Her  own  heart  felt  a 
ray  of  joy  she  had  not  experienced  for 
years.  She  was  restored  to  her  father,  her 
husband,  ^itl  her  child,  the  three  dearest 
beings  who  could  entwine  around  her 
heart ;  and  her  gratitude  oa  the  occasion 
was  unbounded. 

As  soon  as  Grenville  had  recovered  from 
the  fiitigue  of  bis  journey,  he  expressed  a 
wish  tQ  see  his  &ther,  whom  he  flattered 
iiidiidf  fae'shouldyetawakento  a  sense  of 
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remorse,  and  the  colonel  acoompaoii^  bip 
to  the  abbey. 

Barnard  gave  most  distressing  aeeoDBb 
of  his  patient^  who,  he  said,  had  bad  nopD* 
terval  of  reason,  and  the  pfaj^ician  M 
pronounoed  him  near  his  end, 

Hubert  approached  his  bedside,  when, 
spite  of  his  wrongs,  he  could  not  but  M 
for  his  unhappy  father,  who  was  inking 
under  the  weight  of  his  own  guilt. 

Lord  Darlington  fixed  his  eyes  on  his 
son.  A  momentary  sensation  of  horra 
seemed  to  cross  his  mind ;  but  in  an  ior 
stant  insanity  returned,  and  he  raved  in  a 
dreadful  manner.  He  called  upon  she 
names  of  Rosa  and  his  son,  sometimes  im- 
ploring their  forgiveness,  and  at  others 
venting  execrations  on  their  heads. 

The  scene  was  almost  too  much  £>r 
Grenville  to  sustain ;  but  as  the  physician 
had  declared  he  could  not  live  through 
the  night,  he  resolved  not  to  leave  his 
bedside,  hoping  that  he  might  yet  have  an 
interval  of  reason.  The  colonel  humanely 
offered  to  stay  also,  and  word  was  sent  to 


IWia*6f  th«i#1titehtidii;%li6li6W  ftlt  great 
agitation  for  the  welfare  of  her  father  and 
herhtisband.  ■'''     ■ 

The  nights  proved  an  awful  on6.  In 
"TBLih  did  Hubert  endeavour  to  make  hirti- 
self  known  to  his  father ;  no  symptom  of 
reason  displayed  itself  over  his  distorted 
countenance,  until  at  length,  from  a  vio- 
lent fit  of  delirium,  he*  sunk  e'xhausted 
into  a  deep  sleep,  which  Barnard  said  \vad 
the  first  he  had  enjoyed.  With  what  anx- 
iety did  his  injured  son  watch  his  slunl- 
ber,  from  which  he  anticipated  a  happy 
result !  and  when  after  a  few  hours  he  be- 
held him  awake,  .  he  took  his  burhirig 
hfind^  and  gazed  on  his  face.  Lord  l>af- 
lihgton  opened  his  eyes,  but  sight  waS* 
evidently  dim  within  him.  He  fixfefl 
them  on  Hubert,  while  the  colonel  drew 
bacJcj'ffairing  again  to  disturb  his  senses^ 
by  his  appearance ;  and  Hubert,  forget-^ 
ing  his  wrongs  at  such  a  moment  as  this, 

4 

addrefssed  him  in  terms  of  kindness.  ' ' 

/•«  My  son,"  feebly  exclaimed  the  dying 


■•  .   ' 
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DoaD,  "  do  I  once  more  befa6)d  yoi 
oh  i  to  what  purpose  ?  I  have  iardvtd 
you  in  misery,  and  yoii  will  curse  my  !i» 
tDoryJ'  ^ 

<*  OIh  no,  no^"  leplied  Orenvilie;  "£« 
to  atone  thy  errors,  and  all  shsll  be  ftnv 
given." 

Lord  Darlington  mournfully  shook  iiil 
head,  Rtid  immediately  relapsed  into  a  state 
of  insensibility,  from  whence  Ire  no  m«« 
recovered,  and  Hubert  received  his  hit 
sigh  on  his  shoulder. 

From  the  terrible  raving  tits  which  b» 
had  experienced,  all  around  had  appre* 
bended  a  mere  dreadful  eiid  ;  bat  natue 
was  exhausted  within  him,  and  a  death' 
like  stupoi-  had  succeeded  bis  delmnob 
Hubert  felt  mo3t  acutely  the  shock 
he  witnessed  any  symptoms  of  coDtri^ 
tion  in  his  unhappy  fether,  or  seen  hittt 
•  raise  a  pmyeJ"  to  Heaven  for  mercy,  it 
would  have  given  him  some  consc^tion; 
but  as  it  was,  he  feared  he  had  died  with 
his  unrepented  sins  on  his  head.  The 
only  hope  at  ^hich  he  caught  was  the 
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soitence  which  his  Either  uttered ;  some 
little  gleam  of  repentance  might  be  seen 
from  those  few  words;  and  he  tnisted 
that  the  pangs  he  had  sufiered  in  his  de* 
lirium  might  prove  as  some  atonement 
in  the  eyes  of  Him  who  alone  shall  judge 
our  actions.  The  guilty  lord  Darlington 
was  now  gone  to  ajiswer  for  his  sins  at 
that  trihunal  where  all  hearts  are  judged, 
and  where,  in  the  true  spirit  of  a  Christian, 
let  us  hope  his  crimes  were  pai-doned, 
through  the  mercy  of  Him  who  washeth 
away  the  tears  fnxn  the  eye  o{  the  sinner. 
Tills  awful  event  cast  a  gloom  over  the 
beads  of  Hubert  aiid  his  lovely  Rosa, 
though  the  latter,  with  true  religion,  ad- 
mired the  wise  direction  of  Providence,  in 
thus  i^moving  lord  Darlington  from 
sheme  and  disgrace,  whidi  must  at  least 
have  been  his  fate  on  earth;  and  her  gen- 
tle heart  could  have  known  no  happiness* 
had  Ae  been  obliged  to  punish  the  fa- 
.'ther^  her  husband;  as  it  was  now  re- 
--i^Uored  to  fame  and  peace,  she  experienced 
ddiff  reward  for  all  her  sufferings ;  her  bosom 
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was  the  seat  of  honour  and  InlU 

in  the  conviction  of  having  acted  a  consd-  I 
entious  part,  her  sorrows  \rere  more  than  I 
repaid ;  whilst  her  husband,  now  for#  I 
Darlington,  looked  up  to  her  with  aM-  1 
ration  and  love ;  and  never  were  a  mars 
truly  attached  pair.  I 

After  the  last  solemn  duties  had  been  , 
paid  to  the  late  lord  Darlington,  Hubert 
directed  his  solicitor  to  restore  to  colonel 
Sedley  and  his  daughter  the  whole  of  the 
immense  property  of  which  they  had 
been  so  basely  deprived.  The  business 
was  conducted  with  as  much  privacy  as 
possible;  and  thus  lord  Darlington  was 
saved  the  i«tngs  of  exposing  the  guilty  c 
duct  of  his  father. 

Colonel  Sedley  saw  so  many  noble  quii 
lities  emanate  from  his  new-found  son-irii 
law,  that  he  soon  regarded  him  with  i 
rental  affection  ;  and  retaining  only  a  si 
ficient  sum  to  support  him  in  comfort  d 
ring  the  remainder  of  his  life,  he  sett 
a  splendid  portion  on  his  charming  datij^U 


f        ' 
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I    t^  as  a  proof  of  his  love,  and  approval  of 

I     b^r  marriage. 

,,  Amidst  the  hearts  who  rejoiced  at  the 
happiness  of  our  heroine,  was  that  of  the 
amiable  lady  Charlotte,  whose  firm  and 
steady  friendship  had  been  the  principal 
means  of  restoring  her  to  her  friends  ;  and 
lady  Darlington  always  acknowledged 
with  humble  gratitude  the  vast  obligation 
she  owed  to  that  exemplary  lady. 

It  was  the  wish  of  lord  Darlington  to 
take  his  lady  for  a  short  time  to  London, 
though  both  declared  that  the  Vale  of 
Clwyd  should  ever  be  their  permanent 
place  of  abode,  since  it  had  been  the  spot 
so  auspicious  to  their  happiness.  But  as 
his  beloved  Rosa  bad  suffered  so  much  in 
the  eyes  of  Mrs.  Harrison  and  her  family, 
he  was  resolved  to  present  her  in  her  true 
character,  and  to  shew  them  the  triumph 
of  virtue  over  cruelty  and  oppression. 

Colonel  Sedley,  who  declared  he  would 
never  more  separate  from  his  beloved  child, 
agreed  to  accompany  them  on  their  jour- 
ney ;  therefore  taking  a  tender  farewell  of 


£5*       RUINS  OF  BUTSV^LX  A^KEV. 

theirfriends  at  Uewellyn  Casdi^^  «mtJ«)f 
Cbarlotte,  wlio  wept  at  parting'  ttitb  lady 
Darlington,  they  repaired  to  Jjondon,  iai 
took  up  their  abode  at  the  house  of  ttii 
late  lord  Darlington.  ; 

Here  our  heroine  was  introduced  to  the 
world  in  her  true  sphere ;  and  as  socm  s 
bhe  was  settled,  she  wrote  a  note  to  Ma. 
Harrison,  and  her  friend  Mrs.  Horace,  to 
say  she  was  in  town. 

Convinced  of  her  innocence,  they  bolli 
flew  to  see  her ;  and  most  affecting  irtts 
the  meeting  between  her  ladyship  «id  tbe 
fair  £inily :  and  when  lord  DarUi^tBii 
presented  his  lorely  wife  to  Mrs.  Hani- 
son,  as  a  being  who  had  suffered  the  n& 
most  persecution,  though  an  exalted  ex*- 
ample  of  patience  and  virtue,  that  lad;f 
entreated  her  pardon  for  the  suspknons  sbe 
had  once  entertained. 

Lady  Darlington,  with  the  utmost 
sweetness,  accepted  of  her  excuse^  and 
kindly  inquired  after  Mr.  Horace.  ,■ 

Emily  replied,  he  was  well,  and  hi^y 
respected  in  his  sacred  office ;  Wh^  2t<Mfii 
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acknowledged  the  vast  obligation  she  was 
under  to  the  worthy  Charles. 

On  hearing  of  the  happiness  of  lady 
Darlington^  he  was  also  truly  rejoiced ; 
happy  in  the  a£Pections  of  his  beloved  £tiii< 
ly,  he  had  conquered  all  former  impres- 
sions from  his  bosom ;  he  therefore  now 
felt,  in  the  true  spirit  of  benevolence,  a 
pure  delight  in  finding  that  so  lovely  a 
being  as  Rosa  was  as  pure  within  as  tier 
countenance  was  so  truly  beauteous. 

Amidst  the  brilliant  prospects  which 
now  surrounded  our  happy  heroine,  she 
did  not  forget  her  lowly,  but  staundi 
friend,  poor  Mrs.  O'Flalierty ;  therefore  or- 
dering her  carriage,  she  proceeded,  accom- 
panied by  his  lordship,  to  the  abode  of 
poverty. 

The  surprise  of  the  Irishwoman  at  see- 
ing such  grand  folks  may  be  imagined ; 
but  when  she  recognized  our  heroine,  her 
joy  was  unbounded,  and  she  eagerly  in- 
quired after  her  stceet  babe. 

Lady  Darlington  replied  by  giving  her 
permission  to  come  and  see  it  at  her  house* 


■ 
■ 

I 
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which  so  rejoiced  the  heart  of  thirfSf 
creature,  that  she  cried  for  joy;r^Wt| 
lord  Darlington,  whose  feeliogB'^Jll^  | 
the  occasion,  as  he  beheld  the' 
ed  hovel  which  tiad  given  biiiiiMtcKlu)  I 
child,  were  most  acute,  presented -the^  I 
womu)  with  a  sum  so  much  beyondrW  I 
expectation,  that  she  alternately  crie^B^  I 
laughed  with  joy.  h'  I 

We  must  also  add,  that  she  avaited'lffl*  I 
self  of  the  permission  given    to  visit  bar 
sweet  infant,  and  was  much  surprised  and  j 
deliglited  to  behold  the  growth  and  alter* 
ation  in  tliat  lovely  child.  i  '       j.i..l 

After  passing  a  few  months  in  tliegbf 
metropolis,  lord  and  lady  Darlington,  witii 
colonel  Sedley,  once  more  returned  to  tbeif 
friends  in  Wales.     The  cottage  had  be«fl 
enlarged    and    repaired   during   their'  M\ 
sence,  as  Rosa  liad  declared    that  svpeets 
place  would  ever  be  regarded  by  ber  wit!  1 
delight;  and  here,  in  calm  and    uninte» 
rupted  happiness,  they  took  up  their  abodtt  J 
The  circle  of  their  acquaintance  was  suf%>l 
dent,  in  the  families  of  lady-Editha' I 
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dlyfi,  the  ladies  Charlotte  Montague  and 
Athlyn,  with  lady  Melbourne,  to  promote 
their  comfort,  and  all  kept  up  the  most 
friendly  intercourse  together. 
-  Colonel  Sedley,  with  great  generosity^ 
settled  an  annual  sum  on  the  repentant 
Barnard,  who  preferred  to  live  in  solitude 
and  prayer  during  the  remainder  of  his 
life,  within  the  walls  of  Ruthvale  Abbey; 
while  this  spot,  divested  of  its  late  horrors, 
was  frequently  visited  by  our  little  party, 
and  each  mystery  being  now  unravelled, 
it  was  viewed  with  admiration  and  de- 
light. Thus  were  the  clouds  of  obscurity, 
which  had  so  long  hung  over  their  heads, 
dissipated  by  the  cheering  rays  of  sun- 
shine and  prosperity.  Long — oh  !  long 
may  its  gleams  shed  its  influence  over  our 
happy  circle !  May  all  who  have  expe- 
rienced the  bitter  cup  of  sorrow  iu  this 
transitory  stale,  be  at  length  rewarded 
with  the  same  felicity  as  attended  the 
steps  of  lord  and  lady  Darlington !  blest 
with  each  other,  they  glided  through  tlie 
streaiu.  €£  life,  a  blessing  to  themselves 
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ami  all  wound;  while  the  colonel  felt  ill 
the  happiness  which   his    past  su3«rini?t  ] 
would    allow ;    but    as    he    gaTied  on  h 
daughter,  a  tear  would  obtrude,  bs  in  bet  1 
he  traced  an  exact  resemblance  of  tfei  | 
wife,  from  whose  arms  he  had  been  »  \ 
cruelly  torn,  to  whom  however  he  lookeJ 
forward,  in  the  hope  of  meeting  again 

"  In  thai  biesaed  itate, 

Where  neiilier  pain  or  grief  await." 

Lord  and  lady  Darlington  endeavoured 
to  render  his  life  as  pleasing  as  poss 
nor  were  their  efforts  in  vain.  He  re- 
gained his  health  and  cheerfulrtess;  and 
beheld,  with  real  joy,  the  happiness  en- 
joyed by  bis  children;  whilst  they,  taught 
by  their  former  sufferings,  knew  how  to 
enjoy  the  blessings  by  which  they  were 
now  surrounded;  and  those  alone  who 
have  been  visited  by  the  hand  of  affliction, 
know  how  to  appreciate  the  precious  gifk 
of  peace  and  felicity.  Ye  happy  few, 
thus  favoured  by  fortune,  oh  !  value  bet 
chacest  gifts ;  but  remember  that  inwarft 
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^j  poace  can  be  obtained  only  througb  the 
Qifdium  of  a  steady  adherence  to  truth, 
an<J  Tiectitude  of  conduct,  such  as  display- 

I  ed  itself  in  the  actions  of  Rosa ;  and  to 
conclude,  in  the  words  of  Mrs.  Hannah 

Moore-r- 

Oh  !  let  Dot  those  presume  to  judge  of  joy. 
Who  ne'er hftve  felt  tlie  pangs  which  absoDce  gives ; 
Such  tender  transports  those  alone  can  prove, 
Who  long,  like  me,  have  known  disastrous  love. 

The  tears  thnt  fell,  the  sighs  that  once  were  paid, 
Like  grateful  incense  on  the  altar  laid. 
The  lambent  flame  rekindle,  not  destroy ; 
And  woes  remember'd,  heighten  present  jo^. 
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The  Advertisement,  or  Twenty  Years  Ago,  2d   edition, 

Svols 0  15  0        i 

Iskander,  or  the  Hero  of  Epirus,  by  Arthur  Spencer, 

Svols 0  15  0 

The  Castle  of  Villa  Flora,  a  Portuguese  Talc,  by  a  Bri- 
tish Officer,  3  vols 0  16  6 

The  Black  Convent,  a  Tale  of  Feudal  Times,  2  vols    . .   0  110 
Man  as  he  is,  by  the  author  of  Man  as  he  is  not,  Sd  edi- 
tion, 4  vols    .,,    1     0  0 

Casde  of  Santa  F6,  a  romance,  2d  edition,  4  vols 1     0  0 

The  Highlander,  a  Tale  of  my  Landlady,  2  vols 0  110 

Bravo  of  Bohemia,  or  the  Black  Forest,  2d  edit.  4  vols.  .1    0  0 

Hesitation,  or  To  marry  or  not  to  marry,  3  vols 0  18  0 

The  Intriguing  Beauty,  and  the  Beauty  without  Intrigue, 

a  tale,  3  vols O  18  0 

Disorder  and  Order,  by  Amelia  Beauclerc,  author  of 

Montreithe,  &c.  3  vols 0  16  6 

Dacresfield,  or  Vicissitudes  on  Earth,  by  Cordelia,  chief 

Lady  of  the  Court  of  Queen  Mab,  4  vols.  • i    Oq 

Ledin  Abbey,  by  Miss  Lefanu,  3  vols 1     iq 

Veteran,  or  Matrimonial  Felicities,  3  vols 1     lo 

Saragossa,  or  the  Houses  of  Castello  and  De  Amo,  a 

romance,  by  E.  A.  Archer,  4  vols ^    1    40 

Wild  Irish  Boy,  by  Rev.  C.  Maturin,  2d  edition,  4  vols.  1     2  0 
Runnemede,  an  Ancient  Legend,  by  Louisa   Sidney 

Stanhope,  author  of  the  BaniUt's  Bride,  &c.  3  vols. .    0  18  0 
The  Outcasts,  a  Romance  from  the  German,  by  George 

Soane,  post  8vo.  2  vols O  16  0 

Past  Events,  by  Mary  Charlton,  3  vols.«« ,    x     10 

Priest  of  Rahery ,  a  Tale,  by  the  late  W.  Parnell,  Esq.  M .  P.  0    5  6 
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